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IDPATH takes you back to the dawn of | history, |: ong before 
the pyramids of Egypt were built; down through the romanti 
wt led times of C huldde’cotenticur and A iain’ magnificence: 
of Babylonia’s wealth and luxury; of Grecian and Roman plendo if 
Mohammedan culture and refinement; of French elegance Briti = of 
American patriotism and religious freedom, to the dawn of yesterda i 
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(CT picture show is the greatest fact in history. The early Christians endured martyrdom rather than forsake Principle. The 
picture shown herewith, from Ridpath’s History, depicts 87, 
Christians given to the lions. In such a scene may be read the inevitable doom of the Empire that ruled the world. The blood of the Martyrs is the seed 
from which Christian civilization sprang. If you would know the history of mankind—every sacrifice for principle, every struggle for liberty, every conflict and every 
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This is the time of year when most 
youngsters suffer from chapped hands and 
rough skins. 

It is easy to understand why. 

The average American boy is full of 
life. He is always doing something or 
going somewhere. He will wash his hands 
and face— when you tell him. But he is 
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apt to waste very little time in drying them. 

That is what causes all the trouble — that 
and the use of soaps containing “free” alkali. 

You should use a pure, mild soap— 
Ivory Soap. You should see, also, that, in 
winter, the younger members of your family 
thoroughly dry their hands and faces before 
venturing out of doors. 


For bath, toilet and fine laundry purposes, Ivory Soap is in a class by itself. It contains 
no “free” alkali. It floats. It is pure. It lathers freely, rinses easily and leaves the skin soft, 


sweet, smooth and exquisitely c lean. 
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person with any skill in reading physiognomy would pick him o 








subject with whom to stir up gr lilous troubie. 







regards banking, the grand duty of the state 
government is to protect depositors rather than merely to 
lings pleasant for bankers; and the systematic 
Loe harks upon the state’s fat bank deposits 
considered a matter in which the state bank 
nt could properly interest itself. 

‘I started an investigation, as best I could, into this 


fake and wildcat ck-se lling,”’ Mr. Dolley continued, “by 








nquiries from this office and through the bank examiners 
who visit every town in the state. I concluded that there 
must be at least five hundred agents in Kansas selling 

ildeat stoch A large majority of them seemed to make 
that their regular busine some.of them had been at it 
for years. I believe they were getting anywhere from three 
to five n doll i year out of the people of thi State; 


and I am certain that at least ninety-five per cent of all 
the money put in those stocks was irretrievably lost. 

‘These fellows had become experts at the business. 

They had a reguiar tem. They watched real-estate 

rs; and ian sold his farm they were right after 

They kept an eye on probate courts; and if anybody 

that might prove an easy mark inherited money they were 





on the spot with some gilt-edge investment yielding any~ 
here from twenty to a hundred per cent a year. They 
were always on the lookout for farmers with ready money 
in the bank; but about their best hold was life insur- 





ance, especially fratert life insurance and the smaller 
policie one, two, three or five thousand dollars.” 


The Wiles of the Agents 


peng AT many men carry such insurance in some lodge 
£1 or mutual association—farmers, workmen, small 
tradesmen, and soon. The life-insurance money is enough 
to tide over the crisis in the family’s affairs that is caused 
by the breadwinner’s death; it gives the widow ready cash 
to meet debts, pay expenses and support herself and the 
children for a while. As a rule, the widow has no business 
experience, has never earned, a living, and is more or less 
bewildered and terrified by the prospect ahead of her; but 
just about the time the life-insurance money is paid over 
and these fellows are so well up in the game they can 
calculate it to a day —-Mr. Agent drops in. 

“*You have two thousand dollars,’ he says. ‘The bank 
will pay you three per cent interest, or sixty dollars a year. 
Of course that will do you no good. You will have to live 
on the principal and in a couple of years it will be gone; 
but here is a perfectly safe investment that will pay you 
thirty-five per cent a year. That will give youa sure yearly 
income of seven hundred dollars. You and the children 
can live on that quite comfortably!’ And in scores and 
cores of cases he got the money. Do you think the state 
ought to stand for that?’”’ Mr. Dolley inquired. 

The bank commissioner himself didn’t think so. On his 
own initiative he began investigating such stock-peddling 
concerns as he could hear of. A year ago last April he sent 
to every newspaper in the state a circular letter as follows: 














To the Editor: As you pert } I have established a de partment 
n the bank commissioner's office to protect the people of Kansas from 
fakers with worthless stock to s¢ lg you below a small item con 
cerning the matter, which I hope i may be able to use in your paper 
I have no funds for adverti ng purposes; a 1 the only V I can get 
this informat before the people is through the generosity of the 
Kansas pre Thanking for iteve imay do, la 


The small item read 
TO THE PEOPLE OF KANSAS 


lopeka, April 9, 1910 








The State Banking Department has established a bureau for the 
PUr pose itior to the financial standing of con pane 

hose st ‘ ile to the people of Kansa If y 
offered a t int informat to the financial stand 
the cor fh before tir ple ise write to thi 

tmant j r 
| ] 
J. N. Douuey, State Bank Commissioner. 


The newspapers very generally printed this item. Many 
of them supplemented it with advice and warning of their 
own. Inquiries regarding stock-selling concerns poured 
into the commissioner's office and the fake stock industry 
in Kansa thereby suffered some checs: but the com- 
missioner had no legal authority whatever to require a 
statement of any kind from a concern that was selling 
stock in the state, and no power to stop the sale of the 
stock, however rotten it might be. 

As fast as he got names and addresses of stock-selling 
concerns he wrote to them, asking for a detailed statement 
of financial condition, property owned, plan of operation, 
and so on; concluding by saying that, unless a satisfactory 
tatement were forthcoming within a reasonable time, he 
should feel obliged to advise all inquirers not, under any 
circumstances, to buy the concern’s stock. 
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Many companies replied and furnished statements; but 
they could make the statement in any form they pleased 
touching very lightly or entirely ignoring such points as 
they did not care to have the commissioner scrutinize. 
Others failed to reply and there was no way of compelling 
them to do so. In addition to inquiries of the companies 
themselves, the commissioner wrote to banks, commercial 
agencies and other sources that seemed likely to be in 
possession of useful information; but he stili stood, so to 
speak, on a level footing with the fake stock-seller. The 
law gave him no advantage. If he could persuade a citi- 
zen not to buy a worthless stock, well and good. If an 
eloquent agent could persuade the citizen to buy it the 
commissioner was helpless. 

In his report for 1910 Commissioner Dolley called 
attention to the wildeat stock industry and urged the 
passage of a law to stop it. 

The legislature took up the subject at its last session 
and in March passed the Blue Sky Law—so nicknamed 
because it is designed to prevent the swindling of people 
through sales of ‘‘securities”’ that are based mostly upon 
atmosphere. 

State and national banks, trust companies, real-estate 








mortgage companies, building and loan associations and 
corporations not organized for profit are exempt from this 
law —as there are other statutes governing them. 

Every other corporation or company, whether organized 
in Kansas or elsewhere, that sells or negotiates for the sale 
of any stocks, bonds or other securities of any kind —except 
Government, state or municipal bonds—is brought v wuin 
the scope of the act. Before offering any stock, bond or 
security for sale in Kansas it must file with the bank 
commissioner a statement in complete detail, in the form 
prescribed by him, giving an itemized exhibit of its financial 
condition, assets, liabilities, description of property owned, 
the plan upon which it proposes to do business, a copy of 
its charter, by-laws, and of all contracts that it proposes 
to make with its contributors —‘‘and such other informa- 
tion regarding its affairs as said bank commissioner may 
require” —all to be verified by the oath of a responsible 
officer of the company. 

“And if said bank commissioner shall deem it advisable 
he shall make or have made a detailed examination of such 
company’s affairs, which examination shall be at the 
expense of thecompany. . . . Andall such companies 
shall be subject to examination by the bank commissioner 
or his deputies at any time the bank commissioner may 
deem it advisable, in the same manner as now provided in 
the case of state banks.’”” The company must, moreover, 
make a detailed statement of its condition to the bank 
examiner twice a year after being admitted to do business 
in the state, or oftener if he requires it. 


Some Provisions of the Act 


AVING before him all the information he requires, and 

having decided that the company is legitimate, solvent 
and operating upon a plan that is fair and equitable to all 
classes of security-holders, the commissioner shall then 
decide whether its operations “‘in his judgment promise 
a fair return on the stocks, bonds and other securities by 
it offered for sale.” If his judgment is favorable he then 
issues to the company a revocable license to sell its 
securities in Kansas. 

The company may then appoint one or more agents to 
sell its stock or bonds; but the agent also must procure a 
license from the bank examiner, ‘“‘subject to revocation at 
any time by the bank commissioner for cause appearing to 
him sufficient.” 

Section XII provides that: “Any person who shall 
knowingly subscribe to or make or cause to be made any 
false statement or false entry in any book of such com- 
pany, or make or publish any false statement of the finan- 
cial condition of such company or the stocks, bonds or 
other securities by it offered for sale, shall be deemed guilty 
of felony; and upon conviccion thereof shall be fined not 
less than two hundred dollars nor more than ten thousand 
dollars, and shall be imprisoned for not less than one year 
nor more than ten years in the state penitentiary.” 

Section XIII says tha any agent who attempts to sell 
the stocks, bonds or other securities of a company that has 
not complied with the act, or any agent who attempts to 
sell stock or bonds without having received a license from 
the bank examiner, shall be fined not more than five 
hundred dollars or imprisoned in the county jail not more 
than ninety days, or both. 

The Blue Sky Act, in short, is a real law with real teeth 
init. As soon as the act was passed, Commissioner Dolley 
instructed his bank examiners, who are continually travel- 
ing about the state, to keep a lookout everywhere for 
“investment agents.” He also requested the eight 
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hundred-and-odd state banks of Kansas to report any 
stock-peddling operations of which they might learn. “If 
you hear of anybody offering any stock for sale,” he wrote, 
‘find out whether he has a state license. If he hasn’t wire 
me and I will send an officer after him on the first train.’’ 
Usually banks do hear of any stock-peddling operation 
that are going on in their localities, for the cash to pay for 
the steck comes out of a bank in one way or another. 
Naturally no banker likes to see money drawn out of his 
institution and put into a wildcat investment where 
neither he nor anybody else thereabout will ever see it 
again. Consequently the banks form an excellent detect- 
ive force for the enforcement of the law; and the passage 
of the act was immediately followed by a great clearing 
out of wildcat concerns and their stock-peddling agents. 
The law, it will be noticed, is very broad, 3%) that per- 
fectly legitimate enterprises fall within its scope. It would 
include, for example, the offering of stock in a manu- 
facturing concern that was entirely solvent and reputable. 
The legitimate concern has only to comply with the act 
file its detailed statement with the bank commissioner, 
show who its directors are, and so on—to receive a license. 
The law went into effect March 15, 1911; and some idea 
of the extent of the fraud at which it was 
gathered from the fact that within six months the bank 
commissioner received more than five hundred applica 





ned may be 


tions to sell stocks or bonds in Kansas —and out of about 
five hundred and fifty applications he approved just forty- 
four! No doubt the most outrageous schemes simply 
withdrew from the state without any attempt to get a 
license; so that the five-hundred-and-odd t did apply 
and were rejected represent, so to speak, the upper crust 
or the more plausible of the Blue Sky fraternity. 








A Simple Way to Calla Bluff 


EARING that probability in mind, the rejected appli- 

cations on file in the commissioner’s office are really 
amazing. They show, more graphically than anything 
else I know of, with what sublime assurance ingenious 
gentlemen go out after the money of suckers in exchange 
for stock engravings; in fact, the astonishing tolerance of 
the law toward this form of fraud has elevated it into a 
sort of respectability. It has become a kind of vested in- 
terest. Apparently some of the people engaged in it think 
they have an inalienable constitutional right to. sell 
worthless ‘‘securities”; and they resent any interferencé 
with their operations as an act of tyranny and oppression. 

For example, soon after the law was passed two well- 
dressed, prosperous-looking gentlemen, who made their 
headquarters at Topeka, waited in person upon the bank 
commissioner. They were surprised and rather indignant 
because an application to sell stock in which 
interested had been peremptorily rejected. They thought 
the commissioner must be mistaken as to the sort of 
gentlemen he was dealing with; they had good clothes, 
jewelry and money in the bank; were well acquainted with 
various substantial and more or less leading citizens; 
could furnish references. When they had stated their 
case the following colloquy occurred: 

‘‘How long have you been selling stocks round here?” 

“Seven years.” 

“You must have sold stocks in that time to a good 
many people.” 

“Oh; yes; a great many. 

“Good! I'll give you two dollars a head for all the 
people you will bring to my desk who ever bought stock of 
any kind from you and got back as much as five per cent 











ey were 


” 


of their money! 

Whereupon the prosperous agents faded away. 

Coming back to the applications, a majority, it is hardly 
necessary to say, are from mining concerns. Undoubtedly 
people will fall more readily for a fake or wildcat mining 
stock than for any other variety. Nothing but bitter 
any mine, 





experience, it seems, will convince them t 
anywhere on earth, which is in such a state o 
that large dividends are assured doesn’t need to go about 
peddling its stock at a discount, any more than a man with 
a pocketful of five-dollar goldpieces needs to stand on a 
street corner beseeching passers-by to purchase them at 
four dollars apiece. 

Next in number, perhaps, come oil companies—and 
there is a remarkable assortment of irrigation schemes, 
plantations in Mexico, Central and South America, trans- 
portation enterprises and what not; in fact, the under- 
takings described in these applications dot the Western 
Hemisphere from the Equator to the Arctic Circle. In 
running them to earth, Commissioner Dolley has written 
to every state in the Union, to the State Department at 
Washington and to foreign Governments. In some cases 
the accumulated documents make a pile an inch thick. 
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It seemed to Andy that all the cattle the orld were oO 


headed sout}! 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 






December 2,19 








slamed if I ain't 


Ballew answered: 


orry I didn’t 





They had been cooped together Loo 
long and the strain was beginning to 
tell. Men cannot live isolated without 
inviting madness. Even whole barracks 
of soldiers will fall to fighting if rigidly 
held in. Ordinarily the duties of t 
two kept them apart the entire day and 


brought them back at night in tolerably 


good humor. They were sure to be wolf- 
' al = 
ishly hungry. Also, somebody from 


headquarters would drop in on them at 
intervals. Thus they had got along 
fairly well until the storm broke. ‘Their 











responsibilitt ere lar ‘The western 
division was given to their keeping and 
the © line-riders had something over 
one hundred thousand aere LO patrol, 
‘They had charge of all the cattle therein, 
and so each rode daily the boundaries of 
ihe range to mark the movement of any 


lition of the herds, 


This regul if program wa altered now. 
The cold forced them indoors and kept 
them there. Nothi: 4 could be done for 

he cattle while the norther raged in such 
violence, and they gambled with death 
in venturing @ mile [rom camp. So they 


nursed their knees in the stuffy dugout and 





moked until! the rains reeled. Worse 
till, they were often silent, thinking. 
Four « ifter their experience in the 


ai 
eahon Ballew exclaimed: ‘Why the 
devil cain’t you get up when you're 
called? Chuck, I hollered.’’ 

Murray stuck head out of the 
blankets long enough to retort: ‘T’'ll 
get up when I’m good and ready. You 
You ecain’t 


smear it on me. Gouhead and eat your 





act like you're the bo 





fool head off. I'li get mine myself.” 

He turned over and went to sleep 
again. The other eyed the bunk from time to time as he 
moved about the room, but he made no further complaint, 
although Paint did not rise until almost noon. 
with a tiny 


There was one room only in the dugout 


lean-to for a kitchen. The pair had no stove, but a deep 


adobe fire place gave WV rmth and they cooked in it with 





Dutch ovens and frying pans. ‘Two sides of the room were 
given over to bunl If they | 

Andy and Paint would make the beds fortnightly, or it 
might be weekly. The walls were of logs and the interstices 
were filled with clay, and the roof was so low that Ballew, 


iad nothing better to do 





who was a tall man, acquired a habit of stooping, although 
his head did not quite touch it. Coyote and wildcat skins 
hung wherever the wind betrayed a leak in the structure 
and there were Navajo blankets on the earth floor. One 
covered the sir gle window, too, at night. 

**Where’s them playing cards?” asked Murray onaneven- 
ing. The cattie were still going % and the wind blew a gale. 

“Tain’t seen’em. You had ’em yourself.” 

Murray retorted that he bet Ballew had hidden the 
cards, and, ey when he discovered them in his own bed, 
muttered that he would not put it past Ballew to have 
placed them there. Instead of asking his companion to 
join in a game he applied himself to solitaire. Ballew pre- 
tended that he did not hear his monolog and brought out 
rom under his bunk an old violin. It was a blackened, 
villainous instrument, had only two strings and suffered 
grievously in tone from having been beaten on with sticks 
to obtain the effect of an orchestra. It took Andy a con- 
siderable time to tune up—he really 
sary—the wretched fiddle whining dolefully. Murray 
stopped his play and watched him, holding one card sus- 
pended in his hand. He looked as if ready to spring. 
Despairing of getting harmony out of the two strings, 
Ballew threw back 





en 


longer than neces- 





his head and began to yowl a song. 


While I wa walking down the street 
{1/1 down the street of San Sabo 
/ ela lit-t il filly neat 
Who closed at me her eye-o, 
Who winked at me her eye-o. 


Of course that is the most respectable verse of the ballad 
Andy sang, balancing the stool with his feet on a bunk, his 
nose tilted toward the ceiling. Murray listened with a sort 
of stern patience. He forced himself to resume his game, 
but the e ard ; oor go wrong and tremble in his hand. At 
the end of t th chorus he stood up and spoke 











carelully civil tone 
wouldn’t sing that song no more if I was you, Ballew.” 
Andy straightened on his stool. ‘Oh, indeed! You 
wouldn't, hey? What for wouldn't you?” 
‘“* Because I wouldn't 





t ain’t decent, that’s why.” 








What Was Anniebeitle Thurber's Dog Doing There? 





‘Oh-ho! It *t decent! Well, now I’ve heard you 
ing The Red Light Saloon a thousand ” 

‘Never mind what I done. You let up on that.”’ 

Ballew burst into a guffaw. “So! I reckon you're too 


nice now for that song. You're too nice since you took 
to letter-writing, ain’t you? Yes, sir; I’m sure an awful 
coarse man.” 

Murray jerked out a gun and said in a furious whisper: 
“You so much as Say anot her word —just pee p once about 
my writing—and I'll shut that dirty mouth of yours for 
keeps.” 

This was quite sufficient for Andy. Murray was deathly 
pale. Ballew wisely preserved silence, licking his lips and 
rubbing his moist palms on his knees. What chance had he? 
His six-shooter was in his bunk and Murray had him 
covered. The latter went to the bed and took possession 
of this weapon; he likewise took a rifle from a corner. 

“Now we'll get along better,”’ he observed. ‘It’s like 
you’d murder me when I wasn’t looking if I didn’t keep 
these.” 

“Pshaw, Paint. What’s the use of talking that way?” 
said Ballew, a trifle huskily. 

No other word was exchanged that night. They resumed 
their usual relations in the morning, although Murray 
retained the weapons. To all appearances Ballew over- 
looked the incident of the song; but a man does not forget 
it when another forces him to back down. In the course 
of the day Murray remarked that he had buried the guns 
in order to be on the safe side. Ballew shot at him a 
glance full of apprehension. 

“Shut up, will you?”” Murray yelled, although the other 
had not opened his lips. He was reyes and his cheeks 
quivered close to the nostrils. ‘I ain’t going t hurt you. 

Ballew was tempted to voice a doubi on thi is point, but. 
did not. He stretched himself in his bunk and spent tl 
afternoon staring at the wall. While he lay there aides 
Ik 


took pad and pencil and went to writing very laboriou 
for Paint had ma pene the alphabet by slow pees 
Occasionally Andy would steal a look at him. He kne 
that Murray was writing to a girl—one Anniebelle Thurber. 
On his side, Paint kept a furtive, vigilant watch. He 
had not forgotten Andy ’s covert sneer at his letter-writing 


or the expression on his face when he had first guessed the 
nature of the composition. Had Andy so much as ventured 
a query Murray would have killed him where he lolled. 
Once or twice he almost wished that Ballew might give 
him the opportunity. 

All day the wind blew; the snow drove in long, stinging 
slants; and it was so cold they could hear steady, strum- 
ming music of nights when the norther paused for breath. 
It was perpetually dusk in the room, even with the blanket 
removed from the window. The air was stale; in the 




















and curse the wood and the chimney and 
themselves and all on earth below and 
Heaven above. Still the cattle moved 
b now more frequently in é 
occasionally still with a surge like a 
choking floo 

Their te to giveo The 
larder ( ed ft al 
flour and bac colle ugar ¢ 
the hoodium- or j ed them. 

One dawn Balle Murr rawl 
out ol his bu ind go to cor ing betore 
he ( Oo the H ed 
himself on one elbe mpelled to pro- 

h the ) ol ?t x ooter he re- 
trained Tr ie, Andy had fe, but he 
had not believed a word tl P tid 
ibout burying the gur Murray had 
aid that be i e he ted to « en 
Andy off his guard and shoot him. In- 
ead, therefore, of cl r him with 
airvine ne prete¢ er | at pre 
fast Afterward he hed the dishes 
and cooked his o me 

**So,’”’ said Pa »wing smoke-rings, 
“vou cain’t eat cooking. } ? 

‘I’m feeling a mite better, Paint.” 

Gett ng no reply to tl he iggested 
a Lie er eact vn 
food. ‘JT ild e eithe ) 
hatever hours f I All 
they had to do wa ) ‘ e 4 
and to: wn tir the rer ‘ 

ernately. Murr é ho r 
| pe ice 

W re ou and one otne eveT ! ised 

for week unrelieved | ‘ er col ! 



































in pairs, wl hroug rance ¢ - 

companions? Then you can appreciate to t one one- 
thousandth part of a degree what Andy Balle Paint 
Murray were an ing through. You know | q 

« I ) Ve Oo ey ort ol 
ade 1 se hne J b ( 
or meek it but exasperates you the more he no r 
and quarrel you do not speak for days onend. Just le m 
become noisy or awkward when you are e blackest of 
our blac] very cer his presence Wi e 
in youa fri ng. You ll pat e and brood 
over past mutual experiences, magnifying trifles into 

ar d nursing th into reasons for hate 1dde 
other company € ind you are grin! pt hin mid 
con panionship. 

Sut the lone dwellers in the dugout by Blanco had no 
relief. There came no visitors to restore their normal 
humanity. They hole e like wolve i burrow 
grew as shaggy nd almost as fierce. Ancestors who 
roamed the bleak S« I lis had |} lt ed to Murr 
a certain dourness that thrived extra ntly on solitude 
He would sit on a stool and hB : e hour 
Every time Andy moved it threw him into unreaso: 
anger. If he coughed or hummed or gave sympton I 
breaking into song Paint wou ‘ his } gut } 
sniffling was worse than all. Murray was conscious ¢ 
his childishne even while he raged, but was helpl 
to eontrol hi 

About this : », he began to ert 1 su 
that Ballew was trying to impost ! It w pla 
to be discerned—had he not on two consecu day 
Paint carry the water from the spring, a good hundred 
yards through the hurricane? | e Bal to } 
ickness. Murr: called tl had i r 
ite ‘trick of his when the task I too heavy dur 4 
roundups. Moreover, An¢ id not keep his bed tidy and 
was so carele In ¥ ning « t P ! i ) 
wash them again—-or thought he had l ‘ i } 
had. One grievance bego her i all swe i, 
poisoned animals in summer heat. In the « 
hours Murray took to scrutiniz hi bacco i all } 
possessions. He would weigh it in hi is and then look 





obliquely at Ballew. The latter answered the unspoken 


suspicion. 





‘I ain’t took your tobacco,” he 

of n y Ow agg 
In proof of this he exhibited a considerable store, but all 
Paint did was to snort. That might mean anything. Bal- 
lew took it to mean that he had stolen this supply, and so 

another wrong was added to his score. 
The want of exercise hurt the health of these full-blooded 
men and the unvarying fare turned their stomachs. And 
complained more than u f nausea { his | 
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1 dwellings of pri or of the poo 
| there abides alway taste for ven- 
| tilation. Often the fireplace moked, 
| and then they would cough and gro 
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his complaints the color 


to Murray to do the major share of feeding the hors« 


The poor brutes had con 
ter of a windbreak near 
daily of their scant store 
his own and Ballew’s; i 
something more than hi 
them distrusted the oth 
relied implicitly on fair 
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of truth. For this reason it fell packmule bearing food and a keg of wl é ( ear ar hev 1 
laughed and sang and playtully ro ‘ her ‘ ! } ' ‘ } 

1e in from the pasture to the shel- snowbanks as they advanee . 

the dugout and Paint fed them In the line camp they found one ha man bet e hi 

of grain. He gave imy tially to over another, feeding him gruel 

ndeed, Andy’s favorite horse got ind flour gr ivy. he mar vitn tl A ‘ ‘ He 

due. It was curious how each of and was sullenly shy. These roisterers d em ¢ He ad out to 8 

er in the matter of cooking, yet pe long had he been in r I 

dealing in the care of the horses. ol the o er except a ye llow be ird, t » lever < i {) ¢ ght M 


For forty days and forty nights the cattle went by and a hand hanging dow: 


As oft 


the wind blew. 


en as it cleared and they were “Hello, Andy,” the boss eried 




































ea he resolu 
achs be 
the 7 ‘ 
prepara 
I tug prying 
I lati 
ere the 





tempted outside to squint at the sky, the angry clouds on the back. Then he M ( ‘ i git it. or I'll 
threatened an immediate renewal of ( ern: “W . é er, I o him and whi 
driven indoors. Once Murray woke fro1 1 No o knife we j ‘ ; with a bundle 
that somebody was moving in the roo other ong the ( é » Paint. who said 
who was groping in the hole under his bur ‘ n é \ H 4 

had been wont to secrete his six-shooter and his valuabk will not make a ' ed it under his pillow, 
Holding himself ready, Murray cried out: “‘I done told collision with a door or a tree e dark e Halsell and he would 
you I hid ’em out.” I e or bark the ile Murray now drew 

The other tumbled back into bed. For this rea Murray kne is usele ( th a silver-serolled 

It came the night of the twenty-fourth of December. told almost the ! ind care 
Toward eight o’clock the wind abated and the snow ceased. Oh, it al r ing Me and A ‘ r | } tinto hi t 
Murray walked outside to geta look at the weather. The word You know | tna dpe I ] i re our Chr 
clouds were dispersing. Low in the sky hung a p ilsating \ open with a st | just pened to be t y I r lL bee 
fiery pendant —the great star that guided the Magi to the ! oe \ over 1 over in 
manger when they journeyed to lay their gifts he fe Hem! 1 the ‘ ( ’ ‘ ‘ ch and 
of the Child. Phe ‘ r woked at « ‘ _~ eeding ‘ " 

Murray folded his arms and gazed aloft. It wa gruel to Murray at the mome nd he ed some of the After ¢ } eat he » rer . 
so coldly peaceful. He clenched his hands and raised contents on the patient's face. ‘I ey th |} ‘ toa of « \ cattle ’ve 
them above his head. From his lips ¢ame c} go ‘ ed for meé ‘ 
scarcely breathed. At last he turned tor er the hous« Pshaw!”’ the bo ) ‘ A We'll 
In that instant Ballew sprang on him from behind hey? You |} \ w. Ol 

They dug their heels into the loose ow and for a B le ( 4 ' 4 
moment looked to be at rest as they strained, chest to Chri ias!’ i Balle I \ | ‘ } e of Murra 
chest. Murray had both of Ballew’s wrists gripped tight. “Yes, I knew it,” Pa i i wea | 
They felt hard as iron to him. While ene might count his eyes. D re ‘ lo that drift? 
forty they were motionle Sallew, the heavier, thrust a The co ‘ ‘ There's } i million 
leg back of the other. Again they strove without sound or much confusion and chinking o 
movement, while the skin across their foreheads grew tau pack off in a | a ‘ Andy 
3allew let the air out of his lungs with a it gasp. There er! oure é ‘ é 1 } gh as though the 
came a scarcely perceptible droop to one of Murra | hack orde ] He } : 
shoulders. Next moment his feet flew from under him and coals, the water was boiling i g rich profit 
he went heavily to the ground. king bread Big Dr He nked at 

“Don’t, Andy,” he begged. “Oh! You've stabbed me! H don't be 0 7 ike ve littl 

Ballew drove again, grunting: ‘‘So you don’t like my r 1. Send her round,” rose a shout. A contente , grel's « 
singing, hey?”’ They were a rakehe CT [ yt e whether Paint needed 

He had his knife raised for the third stroke when tell you how much wi K) va lr { i inything. Like ‘ e fed ed rye trips of beef. 
something moist touched his cheek. It sent a cold chill day let us take ce H The t 1 put it down to 
all down Ballew’s spine and he started away, crying out. mother’s son of them swore a solemn pledge of temperance companionship bred « eline One of their number 


There beside him 
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vD- 


was a dog, an a 





ject mongrel collie, 
shivering fromcold. 
Its tail was tucked 
between its legs and 
the beast whim- 
pered. It crept up 
to Murray. Ballew 
gave asort of groan 
when it began to 
lick his face. He 
could do nothing 
but gape at the ani- 
mal, fearful of his 
own senses. How 
haditcome? What 
was Anniebelle 
Thurber’s dog doing 
there? 

He raised Murray 
and carried himinto 
the shack. Then 
he went feverishly 
to work to revive 
him. Over beside 
the fire the dog 
crouched, whining 
at intervals, one 
yellow eye following 
Andy’s progress. 

Four hours after 
dawn thetwo Thur- 
bers came up the 
canon with a force 
of Matador men. 
There was surpris- 
ingly little snow 
after such a down- 
fall. The wind had 
dissipated it. In 
spots where the drift 
towered twenty feet 
high they had only 
to make a slight 
détour to ride clear 
ground. Dragged 

















along by main force 
in their midst was a 


“Say. Ol’ Hairy:Face, Here's Your Christmas Present"’ 





i puzzled and 


called the brute to 





a i you come DY 

him, Andy?” 
Ballew swallowed 

hard. The other 


noted his wild eyes 
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I Knew He Couid Tell Meif 
He Wanted To 





Alpplle 


I'd hit the town perfectly quiet, not meanin’ 
to tear loose any whatever, because I didn’t 
have but about a dollar on me. I wasn’t 
broke—I just hadn’t drew any before I left 
the ranch; I was savin’ up till I’d have enough 
for a real time later in the fall. All I’d come 
for was to get a load of wire and then pull right 
straight back out to Box-X. I wasn’t even 
thinkin’ about apples. 

But there wasn’t a load of wire in town, nor 
there wouldn’t be till a car got in next after- 
noon. I was real vexed with havin’ to wait 
round and lose all that good time from workin’, 
with nothin’ to do but leanin’ my back up 
against the horserack and whittlin’, or tellin’ 
the man in the newspaper joint about how the 
fali pastures was comin’ on up our way, or 
playin’ a little game of pitch for matches with 
that red-headed biscuit-shooter at the lunch 
counter. There wasn’t a glimmer of wickedness 
in me till Steve Brainard rode in from Nine-Bar, 
along in the end of the afternoon. 

It’s right funny about me and Steve Brain- 
ard. You keep us far enough apart and there 
ain’t hardly anybody in the country that’s got 
more first-class, responsible reputations than us 








ON’T you like to know things, if they’re true? I do. 

But you don’t like ’em to be too true, do you? 

I don’t. A thing that’s too true gets to be terrible 
tedious. The kind of true things I like are them that have 
got some variety to ’em, so as to keep you guessin’ and 
interested. Variety —I think that’s a great little old word. 
See what I mean? Do you know the tale they tell about 
the first man? That's an awful human tale, ain’t it? That 
shows the kind of thing I mean. ‘“ You mustn’t eat that 
apple,” they tells the man. ‘I know I mustn't,” he says. 
“It would injure you,” says they to him. “I know it 
would,” says he. “I ain't a-goin’ to eat it,” he says. I 
reckon he didn’t mean to either; but all the while he must 
have knew he would, sooner or later, and it kept him con- 
siderable fretful and bothered. ‘‘ Now, why mustn’t I eat 
it?” he’d say himself, you know, with the 
woman stickin’ close round and listenin’ and studyin’ him 
out of the corner of her eye. I expect she was a heap 
amused by the solemnness of him. A woman don’t care 
about things like a man does—-not the real, melancholy, 
true things, | mean. When he got so plumb absorbed with 
it by and by that he couldn't cinch his attention on to her 
any more, she commenced to get provoked with 
whim. “IT declare, ain’t a man funny?” says she. 


talkin’ to 


two; but you put us together and it’s all off. 
I ain’t explainin’ it; I’m just tellin’ you. Mil- 
lions of times it’s happened. Millions and millions of time 
I’ve been plumb religious for as much as a month at a 
stretch, off on the range or workin’ round, till somethin’ 
would happen to bring me and Steve up against each other. 
It’s always been a sure sign of trouble for either one of us 
to set eyes on the other one. There was the time when we 
stole the tombstones down at Fort Robinson to scare them 
nigger soldiers. And there was the time when we made old 
Uncle Peter Bassett believe he’d asked the Widow Wilson 
to marry him in one of his absent-minded spells, till it cost 
him a whole carload of wool from his spring clip to buy her 
off. And there was the time when we dressed that travelin’ 
camp-meetin’ preacher up with the schoolma’am’s corset 
and silk petticoat and made him ride that way clean out to 
Casper on top of the baggage car. Them kind of things 
don’t hardly sound reasonable, like growed-up men would 
do ’em; but we’ve done ’em. We've done thousands of 
"em. It’s got so that whenever I see Steve Brainard I don’t 
try to resist any more; I just know there’s somethin’ 
comin’, 

I was settin’ in the livery stable, talkin’ with the mail- 
stage man from Willow, when Steve come up in front in 
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the mountain wagon and got down, and stood there 
slappin’ the dust off his hat and hitchin’ up his breeches. 
“Oh, gee whiz!”’ says I to myself. I had a notion of 
tryin’ to duck out the back way, because I knew how bad 
the boss needed that wire; but then I knew it wouldn’t be 
a speck of use, so I just set and waited till he come on in. 
He seemed to feel pretty much the same way, because 
when he caught sight of me he stopped still and stiffened up. 
“Hello, Billy,” he says. ‘‘What you doin’ here?” 
“Hello,” says I. ‘‘Doin’ here? Me? Nothin’.” 
Steve give another hitch to his belt. “Billy,” says he, 
“T’m in a rush this time. Got to rustle a couple extra 
men for the alfalfa-cuttin’ and get back as quick as I can.” 
“Here too,” says I. ‘‘They’ve got a couple miles of 





posts set and they’re waitin’ on me to fetch the wire.” 

“*We’re horrible busy at Nine-Bar,” Work’s 
’way behind.” 

“Same up our way,” 
the calf-brandin’ yet, and we've got 
to break.” 

“We're goin’ to build a couple new tanks in the big 
pasture this side Rawhide when the alfalfa’s up,” says 
Steve. ‘They ought to been done last month 

“Beats all, don’t it, how the work piles up!” says I 

We kept on like that for a spell, apologizin’ to each 
other; but all the while we was siftin’ up the road toward 
Holsapple’s place, sort of casual; and in a minute 
was, both of us with one foot up on the brass railin’, 
grinnin’ at each other. Steve pushed his hat back on 
his head, with the front brim turned up, and his eyes 
commenced dancin’. 

“Billy,” says he, “I was just thinkin’, comin’ up the 
trail. Do you remember the time when we built the fire 
round the drunk constable down at Laramie, and burned 
his wooden leg off him?’’ And with that he reached out 
for the bottle and then shoved it along to me. That wa 
the way the thing started, just like I’m tellin’ you. Yes, 
sir; she started that way, but the finish didn’t come till 
four days afterward. Even at that I might have stayed 
steady if Holsapple hadn’t happened to remember. 

“‘T reckon you've seen her, you two?” says he, just after 
we'd had the second one and was startin’ to go over to the 
hotel for supper. 

“Saw who?” says Steve. ‘‘I don’t hardly expect we 
have. You talk like it was some new one.” 

“Well, my land!” says Holsapple. ‘‘ You don’t mean 
you ain’t even heard about her? The Chicago actress 
girl? The one that’s come here to Lusk?” 

Steve give me a sideways look. “Billy?” says he. I 
shook my head at him. “No, I ain’t,”’ says i. ‘Not 

a blessed word—honest. 
What’s she doin’ here? 


says Steve. “ 


says Il. ‘‘We ain’t even started 
ill them new horses 


there we 





“Shucks! Beasport. The way to find out why 
you mustn't eat it is to eat it and get it off your 
mind. I’m gettin’ real wore out with your 
broodin’.”” Ain't that just like ’em? ‘You qan’t 
tell if she got the man right convinced; but any- 
way he done it. And then he found out, didn’t he? 
They don’t tell us what it was, but it must have 
been one of them true things with lots of variety 
in it, like I’m tellin’ you about. You’d judge so 
because the way the story runs I can’t help be- 
lievin’ that the man would have spells after that, 
as long as he lived, when he’d set for a whole 
evenin’ with his chin in his hands, starin’ into the 
campfire, not sayin’ a word, but just millin’ it 
over in his mind, tryin’ to figure out whether 
it was all as true as it might be or if somebody 
or other mebbe hadn't tried to run a whizzer 
on him. 

Yes, sir; that tale shows what I’m gettin’ at. 
If that man had took their word for it and let that 
apple alone he might’ve been a whole lot more 
peaceable afterward, but he wouldn’t have knew. 
There’s always two kinds of wise men—them that 
just believes and them that’s had experience. | 
can’t say I care much for the first kind; his wise- 
ness is too true and huindrum, like I’m tellin’ you. 
If that man had let that apple alone you wouldn't 
care much for the story, would you? 

And supposin’ I hadn’t turned round and gone 
back, that time at Lusk, for a second look in the 
store window at that hunch of Mexican jewelry 
with the blue stones in it? Oh, yes, I’ve had a 








How long’sshe been here? 
What sort is she for 
looks?’ 

“She come yesterday 
mornin’,” says Holsapple. 
“‘ Just to rest up, they say, 
in some place where it’s 
high and dry and quiet. 
Thunder, I reckoned 
everybody in the whole 
country had heard about 
her!’’ He waves his hand 
round at the different 
pink and blue and yellow 
pictures on the walls 
whisky pictures and cigar 
pictures and calendars, 
with thé different ladies 
“T ain’t seen her 
myself yet,”’ says he, “ but 
they tell me she looks like 
"most any of those. And 
they tell me she’s got as 
much as a mealsack full 
of diamonds—wears em 
everywhere on her, differ- 
ent places, where you 
wouldn’t hardly look for 
’em —on her garters and in 
her hair, and suchlike. I 
don’t know; mebbe so. 
And clothes! They tell 
ne she’s got different 


on’em., 








bite out of that apple myself. I might as well 
tell you. 


There Was Steve Chattin’ Away, Big as Life 


dresses for every day in 
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the week. She ain’t been round much yet, but don’t “T don’t know,” I i D [ 


ie you expect she'll make considerable of a splash in society me. It a *t the irt that cou 
ii when she gets a-goin’ good?” ’s the But | : sas ; | 
ke Steve was lookin’ at the pictures. “’Most any of those you rech rhe 
t ladies would,” says he. ‘Come on, Billy.” And we piked lL « wer tha WI I 
off together. I can’t tell you what he was thinkin’ about, i hin’ happen 
but I know mighty well | wasn’t thinkin’ about feyce wire. seeme } } 


We wasn’t sayin’ much. That was a bad sign. é e comin’ out of the pal cooin’, 
We had our supper pretty near over before I caught it wa chucklin’; and then a f 


sight of her. I'd been watchin’ out steady. Steve had too. O11 a yoice sa ~ Qu Quit I’d clea | 
We both saw her together when she come In the door and forgot it him, but t ( | 
~ walked over to the far table in the corner, where they I H ( ‘ 
: } 
didn’t put anybod rticular str er do ‘ 






























Listen: I liked oO om the jump. tal » | ( Q 
She didn’t resemble none of the pictures 1! Holsapple’s, so a re “Don’t! 
far as I could notice, and she was dressed a sight different “Oh!” says I. It come over me all at onc: 
frerm just the cobwebs and woolly clouds the picture ladic and I went o to the rlor and over | 
had on; but she was all right tall a cage He i —_ | 
vith a way Ol car hersell ne ! ood and ( i he 
a plumb u ed to havin’ folks look at I M ) ! more 1 he 
on justa nice fro« k, white with pink flo 1 he i if 
y fluffy trimmin’s round her neck and been prese I eem int ‘ 
4 loads and loads of smooth, shiny black hair done up like rush with the tal I gi Isl da | 
they do it. If she’d come up for a rest she ire had made ro i "tol 
: headway; she looked right rested to me, with her bis f like tl “Polly!” I | 
dark eyes all lit up and shinin’, and her red lips, and the a bit, to get tarted, me ‘ 
soft color showin’ through her dark skin. Health? Why, Lo their ma ‘ ° 
he wa just la ighin’ full of it. Ye r; she ple ased me, “Quit ! Pe D oe 
that girl, so he did he we ] ( } at , 
Neither one of u iid a ng ed ¢g é ind ‘What I | | 
set on the « i K and is! ( tle it ail tne ‘ 
§ Steve got hi r ind then he se ere, look ‘ ( I ‘ | ¢ 
& over at the hills across the railroad tracks, with that funny me and make a mess of foolisl L — 
5 look he gets 1 yes and mouth when he thinkin’ throat It didn't su ‘ hat t Cheap at $14 That Was What She Said 
some devilment. It made me uneasy. With me I most had he I é ‘ 
Q let folks know what's on n i steve t I lk ! ( | | j eve iid to 
} head is to ask him—and then he don’t ever tell you the ea te é i 
4 truth. “If ye K le 
; “What did you think of her?” sa) hen he didn't ear What todo.” A H é | myself 
eem to mean Lo start tne talk ( ¢ I ] M ¢ me 
j He give me a Quick look : i a slow ¢ “3 } \ ! ‘ 
} aid she was an actress gir ays he. ‘“‘Do you reckon’ of rye, and Ul 1 [ ‘ 1 after 
ne act Te I i rie i 
p that got to do with it?” says I. “Didn’t you ( e and the, 
’ he he’s restin’ now? An t :4 \ ere 
ij time you goin’ and huntin’ up the hands « e to 
if you ve got to star CK t g! si i 
lid? Aik I I t right » ut Amt \ oul he 1 i er ‘ « | | . 
2a woman’s dress rustlin’ through the hall from the dinin’ till it would get N | 
room. It stopped right behind us for a te, asifshe <¢ lo Lu ‘ é | ) 
was lookin’ out the door; and then we heard her goin’ Well, it 1. You'd have ‘ ! I 
pstairs, hummin’ a little tune to herself tur ) d \ } 
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that I'd see the fire a-burnin’ away back in his eyes. He 
sure did have it on me that time. I couldn’t see but what 
I'd made a bad foo] of myself. When I’d crawled into bed 
I had my mind ail made up that when that car of wire 


come in the next afternoon I'd be waitin’ for it and ready 





oT ke a he of r ' re indow! I reckoned I 
kne hen I'd | p 

I'd have done it, too, most likely, if it hadn’t been for 

Mexican jewelry the store window. Yes, I’m 

‘ hat. | 1 to wi till 1 worked round to 
in the right place in tl ‘ 

t was after breakfast in the mornin’ and I was goin’ up 
tl dewalk, not headed for any place in particular, but 
j mose’ . Steve had got out ahead of me and I'd eat 
b elf Ith nobor 0 talk to and nothin’ to do but 
think, so I was sort of rasped and sore in my mind. 





hen | iw Steve standin’ in front of this window 


{ 
lookin’ in. I hadn’t noticed it the day before, but there 
t 


his jewelry spread out ilver, it was, real heavy, made up 
in some fancy openwork shape 


, and all full of them blue 
And there was a card lavin’ beside it that told 
Cheap at $140. That was what she said. 
I didn’t stop to think about 
another trail. 
vhen I pulled up beside 


turquoise 
how much it wa 
Mebbe it was; I don’t know 

| cause Steve got me goin’ on 
“Helle, Billy,” he says to me 
him. “Say, ain’t that a whiz of a thing? Where do you 


»” 


that part ol it, be 


reckon they’d wear it though; round their neck 
No,” I ays, me bein’ cro “round their wal a 


I'd say, with them dangles down. You can’t tell.” 
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But Steve didn’t pay any attention to my crossness. 
‘It’s a wonder that actress girl ain’t bought it,”’ he says. 
“'They’re all so fond of different jewelry.” 

I didn’t answer him, and in a minute we was passin’ 
along. Steve, he was lookin’ straight ahead and meditatin’ 
real serious, it seemed like. [ figured that I knew pretty 
ear wh he was thinkin’. Don’t it seem right natural 
to you? After a bit, soon as I could, I ducked away from 


him and went on back to the window. You c¢: 





a spell to get it 


I was fixin’ to doe, but it took me quit 
argued out. 

‘Now, see here, Billy,’ I says, ‘‘don’t you go and be a 
darned fool. You know you ain’t got any 

“T know I ain’t,” Say I, ‘but I sure do hate to let that 
Steve put it over me. Ain’t I got as much excuse as him?” 
“Shucks!”’ I ys. “Quit it. Let it alone. What do 
you care for her anyway?” 


“Oh, nothin’ much,” says I; “but that ain’t what’s 


excuse,”’ 








eatin’ me. You know it ain’t. Is it like me just to lay 
down and let him get away with it?” 

“Yes, but look at the price of it,” I . “Four month 
pay. You know you oughtn’t to do it.””. That’s the way it 
went on, just for all the world like that lad fussin’ at him- 
self about that apple. But all the while I knew I wa 


goin’ to do it, same as him. 





“Tf you get to messin’ any more with it,’”’ I says, “you 
know mighty well what it means—there’s no tellin’ when 
you'll pet back to the ranch. Ain't you goin’ to have 


confidence in yourself any more? 
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“Oh, shut up!"’saysI. ‘‘What’sit to you? Wire fences 
ain’t all there is in this life any r. There’s other things. 
Come on in; I’m goin’ to do it And with that I went in 
and told ’em not to sell that jewelry to anybody else till 
I could have time to sort of rustle round and make my 
arrangements. Even at that I didn’t have myself all 
“You're sure goin’ to set yourself back hy it, 
you think you've got all 


it’ll still keep breakin’ out 





convinced. 
silly,”’ I’d say—just like wher 





done scratchin’ at a fleabite, 
itchin’. 

It didn’t matter, though, because J. got to speculatin’ on 
I was goin’ to make my raise the easiest, without 


how 
havin’ to let ’em know at the ranch. If it had been any- 
thing else I’d have riffled it off of Steve till I could have 
time to draw mine, but that wouldn't do on this deal; and 


as a good bit to try to raise in little 





a hundred and forty 


chunks from a 





g 
ntones. It would get circulatéd 
i 


round so everybody would be payll attention to me. 











There was just one good way left, if I happened to be 
lucky—I might get some of the boys started on a little 
game of draw. That’sav lways seems reasonable 
when you want money q If I could get Steve in, it 
would help my spirit some if I was to win part of it from 


» 


U: 


“Ten Says the melancho 
1 
K 


him, wouldn't 
ly part of me, “‘ but how do you 
y today ? You better not fool with gg 
"es 

ay 


know you’re luc 
2 My land, but you've got a horrible grouch on sa} 
| “Here, I'll tell you what I'll do 


the cheerful part of me 
Continued on Page 44 


Mrs. Budilong’s Christmas Gifts 


HE morning 
ifter Christ- 

- mas ‘Eve is 

the worst morning 
after there is. The 
very house suffer 
the headache that 
follows a prolonge: 


spree. Remorsi 


stalks at large 
remorse for th« 
things one gave 
and did not give 
and got. 

Everybody must 
act a general glee 
which can be felt 
only specifically if 
atall. Everybody 
must exclaim 
about everything 
Oh! and Ah! and 
How sweet of you! 
and Isn’t it per- - 
fectly dear? The 
Very Thing |] 
wanted! and How 
did you EVER 
guess it? 

Christmas morning in the town of Carthage 
isa day when most of the peo} le kee p close at 
home, for Christmas is another passover. It 
Santa Claus that passes over. 

People in Carthage are not rich and the shops are not 
grandiose, and interfamily presents are apt to be trivial 
and futile —or, worse yet, utile. 

The Carthaginian mother generally finds that father has 
credited the hat she got last fall to this Christmas; the 
elder brothers receive warm underthings and the young 
ones brasstoed boots, mits and mufflers. The girls may get 
omething ornamental in their stockings, and their stock- 
ings may be silk or nearly; but then girls have to be 
foolishly diked up anyway, or they will never be married 
off Dressing up daughters comes under the head of 
window-display or coupons and is charged off to publicity. 

Nearly everybody in Carthage except Mrs. Uly ses 
=». UU. Budlong celebrate Cnr tmas behind closed doors. 


People find it easier to rhapsodize when the collateral is not 





hown. It is amazing how far a Carthaginian ean go on 
the most meager donation. The formula is usually: ‘We 

id such a lovely Christmas at our house! What did I 
get? Oh, so many things [ can’t remember!” 


Mrs. Ulysses S. G. Budlong, however; does not cele- 





brate her Christmases behind closed doors —or, rather, she 
did not; for a strange change came over her this last 
Christmas. She used to open her doors wide — meta- 
phorieally, that is; for there was a stormdoor, with a spring 
on it, to keep the cold draft out of the hall. 

As regular as Christmas itself was the oh-quite-informal 
reception Mrs. Budlong gave to mitigate the ineffable 
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xa” 
‘Who's This Big, Immense Pinksand:Purple Cuspidor For?" 


y RUPERT HUGHES 


tupidity of Christmas afternoon—that dolorous period 
when one meditates the ancient platitude that anticipation 
is better than realization. 

On Christmas Day Mrs. U. S. G. Budlong took all the 
gifts she had gleaned and piled them on and around the 
baby-grand piano in the back parlor. There was a piano 
lamp there, and it was about as large and as useful as a 
date palm tree. Then she invited the neighbors in. It 
looked like hospitality, but it felt like hostility. She 
passed her neighbors under the yoke and gloated over her 
guests, though seeming to overgloat her gifts. 

She got the gifts though. There was no question of 
that. By hook or by crook she saw to it that the bazar 
under the piano lamp always gleamed. 

One of the chief engines for keeping up the display was 
the display itself. Everybody who knew Mrs. Budlong 
and not to know Mrs. Budlong was to argue oneself 
unknown—knew that he or she would be invited to this 
Christmas triumph. And being invited rather implied 
being represented in the loot. 

Hence ensued a curious rivalry in Carthage. People 
vied with each other in giving Mrs. Budlong presents. Not 
that they loved Mrs. Budlong more, but that they loved 
comparisons less. 

The rivalry grew to quite ridiculous proportions, but 
of course Mrs. Budlong did not care how ridiculous it 
grew; for it could hardly have escaped her shrewd eyes 





that peopie gave 
her presents in 
order to show other 
people that some 
people needn't 
think they cor 
show off before 
other people with- 





out having other 
people show that 
they could shov 
off too, as well 

other people 
could or some- 


thing like tl 





od 
yenology 
must be correct, 
for it is incoherent. 


Budlong 





was never 
to break 
the com- 
mandments; but in 
her back parlor her 
neighbors made 
flitters of the 
tenth—against 


coveting thy neigh- 





bor’s and so on. 
County Road Supervisor 


lking home from one of these 


As Mr. and Mrs. 


Detwiller were wa 
oceasions Mr. Detwiller was saying: “ Well, 
ain’t Mizzes Budlong the niftiest little gift- 
getter that ever held up a train? How on earth did we 
happen to get stung?” 

“TI don’t know, Roseoe. It’s one of those things you 
can’t get out of without getting out of town too. Here 
we've been and gone and skimped our own childern to buy 
something that would show up good in Mrs. Budlong’s 
back parlor; and when I laid eyes on it in all that clutter 
why, if it didn’t look like something the cat brought in 
I'll eat it!” 

Mr. Detwiller’s only consolation 
it —was: 

“Well, there’s no use cryin’ over spilt gifts; but did you 
see how she stuck old Widower Clute for that Japanese 
porcelain vase? —I noticed she called it vahs!”’ 

“ Porcelain?’ sniffed Mrs. Detwiller. ‘‘ Paper-musshay 

“Well, getting even a paper-what-you-said from old 
Clute is equal to extracting solid gold from anybody else. 
He’s the stingiest man in seven states. He doesn’t care 
any more for a two-dollar bill than he does for his right 
eye. I bet she gave him ether before he let go.” 

“Oh, she works all the old bachelors and widowers that 
way,” said Mrs. Detwiller with a mixture of contempt and 
awe—“‘invites ’em to a dinner party or two round Christ- 
mas marketing time, and begins to talk about how pretty 
the shops are and how tempting everything she wants is; 
says she saw a nimitation bronze clock at Strouther & 
Streckfuss that it almost broke her heart to leave there. 


and he grinned over 
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was under- 


magazi 


ed S. Along about the 1 of July he began ) 
W ind plan. By the second week in August she had 
? t? I] + ; x vu 2% } ] 7 + , r 

her tatting well under way. By the middle of Septembe 
she was getting in her embroidered doilies. The earliest 
rely surprised her with her quilts untufted. And 
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you up about tt She got in fron ‘ 
fil wo to one hundred and four 
CHli6 a eu here one or two would 
have ami tliced for all she had to 
s 
ia} 
tw i t her t 1 } re} 
| L ie to her that ( haye had 
| h a lively Oclal existence lor t 
Cries ne tell il amd the people 
felt a wssenyger fee] hie tree 
' i,i | t 
car 1 ice prake b on 
haunche ull Carthaye found itself 
avering i | poised ) tiptoe ; ad 
clinging to strap d ther wyed 
back on its heel uted Mr 
Budlong he tow I 
or “‘motorneer aus they ay in Car 
thage Before he was up she_had 
Invitation out tor a convualesceni 
Lea ind everybody said: “Here we 


nyall 
If Lrangers vi 


Budlong 
{ 


sited Carthage Mrs. 
s the 
the 


counted them her client 


they arrived. Of course 


momen 





merely commercial itors she left to 
eKme! at the station, but 
or relative of prominent 
people could not escape Mrs. 


Budlong’ well-meant attentions. It 
was sometimes embarrassing when 
relatives appeared for everybody 


omewhere concealed some rela- 
he 
in concealment. 


Mrs. Alex Ellick 


Stubblebine never lorgave Mrs. Bud- 


his 


Live Is perl will to leave 


pronounced 


long for dragging into the limelight 


of her husband’ 





some ovpscure COUSIN 

whe had drifted into Carthage .to 
borrow money On their farm. Mr 
Stubblebine was always bragging 




















about her people | wn people, 








: 4 “Gimme This! Gimme That! Gimme Two of These! Gimme Six of T 
that i Her husband’s people, of P p , > Trem’? 
P zimme That Gimme This Gimme Them! 

course, after all, were only Stubble- 
bines, while her maiden name was Dilatush—and the te} and if the water don’t run just wait ” when 
Dilatushes, as everybody knew, were related by marriage he telephone would go br-r-r-r-r!) And there would be 
to the Tatum Mrs. Budlong brandishing an invitation to a dinner party. 

These were Stubblebines that came to town however. When the supply of guests ran low she would visit the 
Mrs. Stubblebine could hardly slam the door in their faces, sick. If a worn-out housewife slept late some morning to 
but she would fain have locked the doors after them. She catch up, Mrs. Budlong would hear of it and rush over 
would not even invite them out on the front porch. She witha brothorsomething. It is said that old Miss Malkin 


told them the back porch was cozier and less conspicuous. 
And then Mrs. Budlong had to call up on the telephone 
and sing out in her telephoniest cheer: 


‘Oh, my dear, I’ve just this minute heard you have 
guests some of your dear husband’s relatives. Now 
they must come to me to dinner tomorrow. Oh, it isn’t 


the slightest trouble, [ assure you! I’m giving a little 


I won't take no for an answer.” 

And she wouldn't. Mrs. Stubblebine fairly perspired 
excuses; but Mrs. Budlong finally grew so suspicious that 
he had to aecept or leave the impression that the relatives 
were burglar And they 
were not they 

The result Was 


bine’s cousin was so sl 


party anyway 


n concealment. 
honest. 
she expected. Mr. Stubble 
aid a word except 


“Yes, 


counterteiters 


r 
or 


were pit ift 





worse than 


a that he never 
when it was pulled out of him, and then he said: 
ma’am!”’ 

In Carthage when you are at a dinner party and you 
don’t quite catch the last remark, you don’t snap “‘ What?” 
or “How?” ‘Wha’ jew say?"" Whatever your home 
habits may a dinner party or before company you 
raise your eyebrows gracefully and murmur: ‘I beg your 
pardon?” 

Mr. Stubblebine’s rural cousin, however, said “‘ Huh?” 

like an Indian chief trying to scare a white general. And 
frank the intimate of 


or 


be, ut 


he 


ma 


was pt rfectly about process 
Lication, 

And when he dropped a batch of scalloped oyster 
fished them with a 
spoon having the Statue of 
Liberty for a handle and Brooklyn Bridge in the bowl. 

And the wretch’ talked all the 
time about people the others had never seen or heard of. 
And she wasn't ashamed of what she was chewing either. 
And she said ““never used tomattus.”’ 

Mrs. Stubblebine would have felt much obliged to Fate 
if she had been presented with an apoplectic stroke, but 
she had to sit the dinner out. And from what she said to 
her poor husband afterward you would have thought he 
picked out those relatives just to spite her, when, as a 
matter of fact, he had always loathed them and regretted 
them; and the next day he borrowed enough money to 
lend them and send them back to the soil. 

Mrs. Budlong had constituted herself an entertainment 
“ommittee for all sorts of visitors. If a young girl came 
home from boarding school with a classmate the real host- 
ess had hardly time her to the spareroom and 
ay, ‘This is the bathroom round here; watch out for the 


; into 


his watchpor ket out 


ouvenir 


he solemnly 
after-dinner coffee 


wife was so nervous she 


she 


to show 


got out ol bed in spite of the doctor’s orders, just to kee p 
from eating any more of Mrs. Budlong’s wine jellies. 

In Carthage one pays for the telephone by the year. 
The company lost money on Mrs. Budlong’s wire. She 
was an indefatigable telephonist. She would spend a 
week-end at the instrument while the prisoner at the other 
extreme of the wire shifted from ear to ear, 
the wall, postponed household dutie 
tress to other members of the family 
Mr. Alexander Graham Bell. 

Three wall telephones were changed to table hones on 
Mrs. Budlong’s account, and Mrs. Talbot had her 
the bed. She used to take naps while Mrs 
and she herself murmur 
intervals in her sleep. 

By means like these, Mrs. Budlong kept 
or less under her thumb. Carthage squi 
not crawl out from under. This is the history of how the 
thumb was removed for good and al]. It was Mrs. Budlong 
that removed it. Carthage could never have pried it up. 

And the thumb came off because it ¢ popular. 

Hitherto Mrs. Budlong had never been truly popular. 
People were afraid of her. , a social 
bushbeater like par- 

the town rest. The merchants 


the 


agged along 
, made signals of d 


ally cursed 


and gener 


put by 
sudlong talked 


trained to “Yes, dear!” 


Carthage more 


rmed, but it could 





She was a whipper-i 


driving the populace from cover 
tridges. She would not let 


alone admired her, for she wa 


ause of much buying of 


new shoes, new hats, new clothes, fine groceries, Olives, 
Malaga grapes, salted almonds, raisins, English walnuts 
and other things one eats only at parties. She was the 


first woman in Carthage who ever gave a | and 


ealled it breakfast as, he had been the first 


} ] 


ine heo 


vears before, 








hostess to give a dinner at any time except in the middle of 
theday. She was also the first person there to say ‘‘Come 
to me’’ when she meant ‘‘Come to our house.” It had a 


Scriptural sound and was thought shocking till Carthage 
grew used to it. 

It was due to her that several elderly men were forced 
into their first evening dress. They had thought to escape 
through life without that ordeal. Old Clute would have 
preferred to be fitted for a pine box and would have felt 
about as comfortable in it. He tried to compromise with 
the tailor on a garment that would serve as a ‘Prince 
Albert”’ by day and a “swaller-tail”’ by night; but Mr. 
Kweskin could not manage it, even though he struggled 
valiantly. 

So Mr. Clute blamed Mrs. Budlong for yet another 
expense. Husbands all over town were blaming Mrs. 
Budlong for running their families into fool extravagances. 
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A Deadtock Might O.cur, and Dix is Safe and Sane 


ILLIAM HOWARD TAFT’S strength as a candi- 
date for re@lection to the Presidency does not 
increase as you come east from the Mississippi, 
or renomination for that 





but his strength as a candidate 
office does increase 

There is just as much dissatisfaction in the Republican 
party in this territory as in the territory west of the 
Mississippi, but the means for expressing it in opposition 
to the nomination are not so available. Few of the states 
in this section have primary laws that will enable the 
voters to select delegates to the national conventions, and 
the machinery of the Republican party has not yet been 
taken from the men who have long controlled it men 
who are old-line, Old-Guard, old-idea and old-method poli 
tictans. They will, in most instances i control the delega- 
tions; and, as a matter of course, those delegations will be 
for Mr. Taft’s renomination. 

That is about as far as the oldsters will go however. 
They will not be able to control the election; and, as it 
stands now, Mr. Taft will lose at the November election 
some of those states that have been consistently Republican 
in national elections since 1896. Indeed, if the Democrat 
nominate the right kind of man Mr. Taft will lose most of 
them —not all, but more than he thinks or the Old Guard 
leaders suppose. 

Still, the Old Guard leaders are not entire ly blind to the 
situation. To use a Wall Street term, they—or a good 
many of them—have taken their losses for 1912 and are 
playing now for 1916. They might be able to complicate 
the nomination of Mr. Taft if they wanted to by throwing 
their state delegations against him, but they do not think 
that worth while; and as long as Mr. Taft, the President, 
wants a renomination, they are in duty bound to give it to 
him, no matter'what they may think concerning the chances 
of his election. On the other hand, some of them profess 
to see little in this dissatisfaction and opposition to Mr. 
Taft, and say, once he is nominated and the spellbinders 
get out and begin to yell ‘Rally, boys! Rally!’’ the 
Republicans, bound to the Grand Old Party by old ties, 
will come flocking back to the standard and will vote for Mr. 
Taft to prevent what every sane Republican must know 
the Old Guardsters say — will be a tremendous calamity to 


the nation: the election of a Democratic President. 


Will Mr. Taft Withdraw ? 


N EN who are in touch with conditions in the West and 

elsewhere have gone to these leaders and asked them: 
“‘Why nominate Taft and wreck the party?”’ Their only 
answer has been the famous one of Colonel Roosevelt 
when he was asked why he made James R. Garfield Secre- 
tary of the Interior. ‘‘ Jimmie wanted it,” said the Colonel. 
“Mr. Taft wants it” is their reason. It has been pointed 
out to the Southern Federal officeholders who will be dele- 
gates that there will be positively no nourishment for them 
in the election of a Democratic President. They will -all 
lose their jobs. However, favors past and to come in the 
period between the nominating convention and the exit 
from office of a possibly defeated candidate on the following 
March fourth hold them. They have had theirs and they 
are willing Mr. Taft should have his. 





I=ast of 
the Mississippi 


Moreover, these Old Guard leaders are not so sure that 
it wouldn’t be a good thing for all concerned to have the 
tepublican party defeated, and they are quite pleased with 
the idea that Mr. Taft shall be the instrument. Those 
who have watched White House policies and understand 
national politics know that the men who have posed as the 
friends of Mr. Taft; the men who have been his depend- 
ence in Congress and with whom he has consulted as 
much as he has consulted with anybody; the men who 
have taken his orders —in a sense, at least —~and who have 
tried to carry out his policies or, to put it another way, 
have not opposed his policies to too great an extent 
these men were all opposed to the original nomination of 
Mr. Taft. They fought him—not very intelligently, to be 
ure, but in the only way they knew how—before the 
convention. They financed and carried on the campaign 
ol the ** Allies.”” 

I have before me the last statement issued by the author- 
ized press agent of the Allies a few days before the Chicago 
convention, where Mr. Taft was nominated. It is inter- 
esting, in view of the fact that the men in the East who 
ure now in line for Mr. Taft’s renomination—Senator 
Crane, of Massachusetts; Senator Penrose, of Pennsyl- 
vania; Secretary of State Knox; former Senator Aldrich, of 
Rhode Island; former Senator Hemenway, of Indiana; 
Uncle Joe Cannon, of Illinois, and many others—were the 
upbuilders and upholders and financiers of the fantastic 
movement of the Allies. 

After commenting on the claims made by the Taft 
managers as to the delegates they had secured, the 





authorized press bulletin says: 














I Y WILL, REPEAT ITSELF AT Cnicaco. No pre-convent 

FA E eve on a t ! ire tina Ke I in conve 
I the ty except W am McKinley; and bach 
him was a tidal wave of popular sentiment which is not irging for 
cretary Taft; and Ha S ated by officeholders and 
beaten by the peopl ard i two-t of the delegates to the 
convention of 1860 pledg Blaine we thin twenty-six votes of a 
nation on the first ballot in [876—-nearer than Secretary Taft will be. 
he fatal weakness of the Taft candidacy is that it is an absolutely 
MACI MADE product, not vitalized by popular sentiment. Its band- 
loaded down with men who | jump over the wheel the 

t the vehicle she t that sign is in sight. 
ro conventior nake a nomination not the product of 
I not the result of COWARDICE on the part of party leader- 
t involving tk ' f party prospects in a hundred Con- 
rressional districts and a dozen Northern and border states: and not 
nposing upon the Republican party the necessity of proving that the 
ipport of predatory wealth has not been secured for the Taft candidacy 
at the sacrifice of the policies which the Progressive wing of the Republican 

party has been led to belic t represents. 


Now that bulletin is interesting from two viewpoint 
It sounds like a regular Progressive outery instead of the 
last word of the most reactionary section of all the reac- 
tionaries in the Republican party. It shows what was 
pre-convention temper of the men who, in the East, are 
now all for the renomination of Mr. Taft. The bulletin 
was never recalled or disowned. It shows the reason for the 
present position of these men. Mr. Taft was not President 
in 1908, but Mr. Roosevelt was! It amounted to the 
same thing. Mr. Roosevelt used the power of his office to 
nominate Mr. Taft, just as Mr. Taft is using the power of 
his office to renominate himself. The results will be the 
same, as far as nominating goes—if Mr. Taft persists. 

The candidacy of Philander C, Knox, now Secretary of 
State; of Charles E. Hughes, now an Associate Justice of 
the Supreme Court of the United States; of Joseph B. 
Foraker, of Ohio; of Joseph G. Cannon, of Illinois; and of 
Charles W. Fairbanks, of Indiana, were all a part of the 
so-called Allies’ campaign. Back of these candidacies 
were the Old Guard of the Republican party, who are now 
all acquiescent in the renomination of Mr. Taft. Pre- 
convention literature is likely to be ill-considered and not to 
be taken too seriously, and it would seem that the author 
was a better prophet for 1912 than for 1908; but he knew 
thesort of game his employers were up against and referred 
to it feelingly. Likely as not the dose of fighting against 
Presidential power in securing delegates which the Allies 
got in 1908 sufficed them. They know now, as they should 
have known before, how useless it is, with that big block of 
Southern delegates to be had by any Republican President 
for the command. 

With the party machinery largely in the hands of these 
men in the East, and these men—in most of the states 
ready to turn their delegates to Mr. Taft, it is apparent 
that his strength for renomination increases east of the 
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Mr. Hearst is Very Friendly to Clark's Candidacy 


Mississippi. New York and Pennsylvania and New 


England were assured to h 





m long ago. That has been 
fixed for months. If Taft sticks, the leaders in these states 
will stick too. If Taft does not stick, they will begin to 
look for a compromise eandidate. 

They will never support La Follette or let him have 
any delegates if they can avoid it. They all consider 
Taft as renominated, will do what they can to help him 
make a campaign, and are getting their houses in order 
for a Democratic President. 


The Proceedings of Big Business 


NE of the traditions to which the old-line leaders in both 

part ies cling isthat pleasing one about the power of Wall 
Street and all it types in the way of Big Business in effect- 
ing nominations and elections. Wall Street was powerful 
in the past; but Wall Street isn’t so powerful now, owing 
to various little restrictions placed on election manipula- 
tion by the Congress and the people in various parts of the 
country. Wall Street, or men representing Wall Street, 
nominated Judge Parker in 1904, and what the people did 
to Judge Parker is still a shuddering memory. Even with 
direct primaries, Big Business might spread about a lot of 
money and get some results, but —and here is the pecuniary 
point —Big Business isn’t going to spread about any money 
in primaries or elsewhere. Big Business has had its lesson 
two ways—one from the people and one from the White 
House. 

Big Business does not want Mr. Taft elected, but Big 
Business is sorely put to it to find some Democrat it does 
want. It abhors Woodrow Wilson and isn’t any too sure 
of Governor Harmon, who certainly did do some scandal- 
ous tax-raising things—to the Pennsylvania Railroad, for 
example. So Big Business is marking time and contenting 
itself with saying: ‘‘Nothing could be worse than the 
situation now, and we won't contribute a darned cent to 
anybody.” The trouble with Big Business is that, though 
its representatives are kings in finance, they are pigmies 
in politics. They know all about money, but they know so 
little about the United States and the people in them that 
these manifestations of distrust and attack, which are and 
have been so frequent, made those representatives throw 
a succession of fits of surprise and grief. 

J. Pierpont Morgan, for example, is a large and imposing 
financial magnate who has an intimate acquaintance with 
all kinds of money and all the kinds of money-dodges there 
are; but Mr. Morgan and the men who revolve round 
Mr. Morgan have but a crude conception of what is going 
on politically in this country, and the meaning of the polit- 
ical manifestations of the upheaval. At that, they know 
more now than they knew a few years ago; and the work 
of their education is going on slowly but surely. They 
have messed in in some Presidential campaigns before 
now, with varying results, more especially after the elec- 
tions; and they may mess in this coming election—not in 
nominating on the Republican side, but in election on that 
side and in nomination on the other side. Still, their broad 
and free financial style has been cramped a good deal by 
laws that make it possible to find out about corporation 
contributions. Furthermore, if there is any corporation 
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from either side after contributing, it surely is long on 





confidence and hope. 


There is no doubt that Big Business would like to be in 
ate, but Big Business isn’t and never will 
be again. Big Business doesn’t know it yet, but it ha 
I will come to understand. So 





a position to dict 


glimmerings and presenth 





when you hear the political wise men gravely discussing 
I { rtnat Is acce ptable to the Big Felloy 
i Indeed, that 
Big Business cannot stop Mr. Taft's 


doesn’t mean so much as it once did. 


i good time to laugh. 





nomination if it tries 


























nor can Big Business nominate 
Democrat the way Judge Parker was nominated; in fact, 
the Democrat who will be nominated ely to | 
objectionable to Big Business as Mr. Taft must be 
probably more so. 
However, there are evidences here and there that cer 
i crafty gentlemen who have turned tricks before 1 
for the safe-and-sane outfit are not without knowledge of 
the po sibilities of the Democratic tuation in the ter 
I am considering; and that makes that situation 
extremely interesting. The two-thirds rule in the Dem« 
Nation venti gives any group Of manipu 
a good Il Lg or, better yet, gambling cna 
If a long-continued ta nh ae cK Can be n i 
for a time between leading candidates there will be an 
oppertunity to slip almost any man over. Suppose tl} 
two leaders should be Harmon and Wilson, ¢ tha 
of delegates, but neither th enough to non ite. Su} 
po e there i deadlo« lor sever 1 day V h these ) 
leaders grinding one agai the other. Everytl 
pote the result of « romise, a evel i 
in legisiation. Hence, the compromisers would becor 
active; and one man’s chance as good as another’ 
his geogra right 
The Oldest Political Game 
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fine Democratic Italian hands, to be exact. 
3 Brva 
~] ya VY All, 


Italian hand of William Jenning 
t Judge Harmon nominated and who 





has bestowed his blessing and benediction and the benison 








of his indorsement on nh a aoze or ! re candidate 
hen appear the fine Italian hands of the old-liners, t 
men who have retained control of the organizations—who 
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Big Business and its Satellites in the East 
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Massachusetts in the Mix-Up 
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Ra ng Things to the Pennsylvania Railroad 








16 THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST 


December 2, 1/911 











TOPPED in fo’ to git a cuttin’ er dat 


erangium yistiddy,”” said Uncle 


t 
Peter to Viney, indicating a small plant 
among the row of flower-pot improvised 
from tin eans and preserve jars that decorated the porch’s 
edge; “but Henry Cl tol’ me you was up at de Slocumses 
he’pin’ Mis’ Fanny make some kind er tea, so I ‘lowed dat 


” 


l'd wait twel you w home to give me de cuttin’. 
“T wan’t he’pin’ Mis’ Fanny make no tea,” denied Vine) 
“JT was he’pin’ her serve refreshments at a meetin’ .” 

Dat’s funny now, aid Uncle Peter meditatively. 
“Seem lak to me Henry Clay say hit was some kin’ 
tea hit soun’ed lak —on’y diffunt.” 
an air of importance. “TI 


er tea—sass’fra 

ie Viney assumed 

reckon Buddy was tryin’ to say suffidge tea, on’y he 
didn’t git de p’nouncement right.’ 

iffidge tea!” repeated Uncle Peter wonderirgly. 

f nip tea, but I di 

What kin’ er 





Ise hearn er boneset tea an’ « re- 


a 


members evah hearin’ er suflidge tea. 


tiulment am hit good fo’?” 
“nele Peter!’ Viney’s face took on an expression 
of uperiority born of recently acquired knowledge: 


** Ts¢ prised at yo’ ign’unce. De suffidge tea what 
Mis’ Fanny had was a meetin’ give by de white ladie 
in town what ain’t got nothin’ to keep ’em busy, an’ 
dey done met fo’ de puppose er ’scussin’ how dey gwine 
rights den dey am got now. Leas’ways, 
dat’s what I mek out fum de talk what I ketch heah 
an’ dere whiles | was passin’ de ice cream an’ cake. 
‘You see, white ladies am-a way yondah smahter 
an’ higher up dan de cullud women, an’ de Lawd knowed 
what He was doin’ when He fix things de way dey is 
dey am somep’n I has always tuck notice- 
’ Hit’s dis: take any of us cullud folks what’s 
got enough to do us jes’ middlin’ well, lak a good place 
to sleep in, plenty er co’nmeal, an’ bacon an’ coffee 


to git mo’ 





ment of, 





‘nough fo’ de nex’ week, two good ahms to wuk wid, 
an’ a cl'ar day fo’ to dry de clothes, an’ you don’ fin’ 
none of us traipsin’ roun’ lookin’ fo’ Ol’ Man Trouble. 
Nv, suh! But white folks, Ise noticed, ain’t no sooner’n 
rot one thing dey am aftah, dan dey sets hit down on 
de flo’ an’ picks up an’ chases aftah sump’n else dey 
sees a way off yondah. De trouble wid white folks is 
dat dey am runnin’ aftah tomorrow all de time, stid er 
stickin’ clost to today. 

“Take Mis’ Fanny, fo’ ninstance. De las’ time 
Cunnel Slocum went to Nashville he brung her one er 
de fines’ dresses what evah you sot eyes on. Mis’ Fanny 
say hit was a important gown, an’ when I ax her what 
kin’ er gown am dat she say hit mean dat hit was brung 
fum ovah de sea. Well, I knows dat dey was a heap to 
see on hit, an’ ef ’twas me dat own such a gran’ dress 
I’d be struttin’ up an’ down lak a turkey cock an’ dat 
swole up an’ proud dat couldn’t none er you niggers 
touch me wid a ten-foot pole. 

“But Mis’ Fanny ain't no sooner’n kiss de Cunnel 
fo’ de dress dan she say: ‘Yes, hit’s jes’ lovely, Cunnel, 
but now dat Ise got de dress Ise got to have a hat to 
go wid hit, an’ de on’y kin’ er hat dat’s fitten to match 
hit am one wid a bird er Pa’dise plume on hit.’ Fum 
dat minit she didn’ give de Cunnel a mossel er res’ twel 
he sont ovah to de city fo’ de plume —an’ hit costin’ all 
of fifty dollahs. Den she had to git shoes an’ gloves an’ 
a pa’sol to match hit, an’ de Lawd knows what else. 
An’ dat’s 

“‘Ef a pusson’s a-gwine to keep on huntin’ fo’ mo’ 
rights all de time dey is somep’n gwine to go mighty 
wrong in no time. When de Lawd give women de right 
to bawn dey own chillen an’ fetch ’em up de way dey 
ought to be fotch up, an’ lock aftah de chillen’s pa de 
way he ought to be looked aftah, she’s got "bout as many 
rights as she can lay holt on an’ take keer of. I don’ 
want no mo’ rights dan I has already. I has so many of 
“em now dat sometimes I sets back an’ wonders dat 
some of ’em don’t spill off’n me ’cause dey am so 
crowded fo’ room, I has de right to take in five washin’s 
a week. I has de right to pay de rent ’cause Isom’s 
out of a job mos’ er de tirae, er else ef he has a job de 
mizry in his side keeps him fum wukkin’ at 
hit. I has de right to nuss him an’ de chillen 
whendeyamsick. Dem’sde big rights I has, 
an’ I don’ know how many li'l’ rights I has. 


de way hit goes all thoo. 








day all de white ladies is gwine to vote. ‘Ain’t dey ’nough 
things fo’ a man an’ his wife to qua’l "bout widout fussin 
ovah who dey wants to be Pres’dent?’ ”’ 


‘Maybe de wife’ll vote fo’ de same man as 


“*Taws!’ says I, when Mis’ Fanny tol’ me dat some 


, 


“* Maybe dey won’t qua’l,” suggested Uncle Peter. 
her husband.” 
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A wealthy Broadway waiter bought a paper from 
a newsy; 
He gave the boy a punctured dime and said: 
“Oh, keep the change!”’ 
Bui the honorable urchin cried: ‘‘ You're evidently 
woozy! 
I don’t take coin wot I don’t earn! Go on; 
quit actin’ strange!’’ 
So the waiter kept his pennies and resolved at once 
that he 
Would straightway stop accepting tips from folk 
of high degree. 


Next day a politician slipped a quarter to the waiter; 

The waiter turned the coin for luck, then gave it 
straightway back. 

“‘Excuse me, sir,’ he stuttered; “I’m a siern 
corruption-hater, 

And I can’t accept a quarter smelling loudly of 

the sack.”’ 
The politician grasped the coin and very nearly ran 
To seek a new environment and be an honest man. 


The Boss he poked a hundred at the chastened 
politician, 
Who spurned the tainted token with a word 
of bitter thanks. 
“T can’t afford,”” he murmured, ‘‘to debauch my high 
position 
By taking money garnered from the corporation 
ranks.” 
So the Boss he closed his checkbook in a highly 
Christian vein 
And swore he'd never turn his hand to bribery again. 


The Financier he slipped ten thousand ducats to 
the Boss, 
Who chucked it back imeejut at the wicked 
maiefactor. 
“If I'm to lead the cause,” he said, “I can’t be 
taking dross 
From organized corruption, like the merest vice- 
contractor.” 
So the Financier, quite edified, put on his hat of silk, 
Fired all his hireling Senators and lived on malted 
milk. 


And thus began a great crusade of honest legisla- 
tion — 
The railroads changed their policies to suit the 
public good; 
The grocer and the butcher shunned each vile 
adulteration, 
And the Best Man got the vote of all the people — 
as he should. 


Here’s the moral: If we ever wish to reach Utopia’s 
state 

Let our Newsboys start a movement that will 
educate the Great. 















White Kollkks’ Rights 


Y 


“Ef dat’s de case,”’ said Viney with some 
asperity, “‘what’s de use in her havin’ rights? 
All dis heah talk dat I heerd ’bout suffidge 


’minds me er somep’n what happen in de 








3uffo’d fam’ly oncet, an’ when I tells hit I ain’t me 
10 disrespec’ to de white ladies. Mistah Robert Buffo’d 





was down in de Torpid Zome one time, an’ when he come 


I 
I 


] 


yack he brung a li’l’ monkey ‘long wid him fo’ a pet. De 
nonkey was so plum full er fleas dat Mis’ Buffo’d would 


Not dat de fleas worrited de monkey, 





1ave hit roun’ 
} 


’cause hit was as cheerful as a cricket when hit fus’ 
come an’ hit was ’cause de fleas kep’ hit busy chasin 
aftah’em all day long. But John, de drivah, tuck hit 


outside an’ sprinkle some stuff on hit what driv ev’; 
las’ one er dem fleas away. Den de monkey 


in de house agin, but he wan’t de same anim: 

set an’ look mizzable, not h ’ hisself to keep him 
busy; an’ de fus’ thing you knows dat monkey had 
scratched up mo’ funisher twel hit was somep’) 

lous. Dey sent him out to de barn an’ locked hin a 


li'l’ room, an’ he got full er fleas an’ happy ag 
ve Uncle Peter ; cutting. “‘ Mis’ Fam 
uffered yet’; but hit ain’t near as much 


to ef she don’t quit monkeyin’ wid 





as snes a-gwine j \ 
politics an’ leave em to the men 


BLANCHE GOODMAN. 


A. o ress) 
Stripping the Tim 
LQ © 
D* ARIE, I'll help you to open that can. See how 
ingenious these new-fashioned keys; just tw I 
wrist see how clever the plan—off comes the cover 
nice as you please. Give me the tin— see, we lay it 


down flat; where is the key that you twist the top in? 
See, now I find where that small nib is at, twist the 


*s placed 


key in it and strip off the tin. Now the key 


is intended to be; one little turn and tl] lid starts to 





strip. Pshaw, that one must be an imperfect key; too 
small, I think, for the nib starts to slip. Now hold it 
tight while I try it again; something’s the matter as sure 

; you’re born. I seem to start it all right and just 
then off lips the key. There—that tin thing is torn! 
Put this can back on the shelf for just now; get me 
another that’s perfectly made; put it down here and 
I’ll soon show you how to strip this tin top off, so don’t 
be afraid. 








MMHERE—that is better; now get meakey. See—the 

nib fits it and starts to unwind; this is the way ’twas 
intended to be. Once in a long time you're quite sure 
to find a can that’s imperfect. Now watch me and see 
just how it works—just a firm, simple twist. Some 
time you may want to do this and be sure of the method 
with fingers and wrist. Here at the edge is the nub of 
the thing; once over that and the rest is quite plain. 
Now we have got the lid started and—Bing! That 
blessed key-top is broken again. Well, we'll unwind it 
and start in anew; bring mea key from another tin can; 
bring me an old one—I think that will do; they should 
make keys on a bit stronger plan. Better put back this 
can also, my dear; we'll start afresh with a new tin and 
key. Now I'll put this can right down over here and 
then strip the lid off as it ought to be. 


HIS one goes better—I knew that it would; patience 
is virtue in such things as these. All that you need 
is a key that is good and a can that is perfect —it’s 
clear as you please. See how the lid strips as smoothly 
as grease; hardly an effort to strip off the tin. Just 
start it right in that little tin piecee—much will depend 
on the- way you begin. Now the edge lifts and the 
worst of it’s done; this is the hard place, this little 
spot here: once that is started the rest of it’s fun. Oh, 
we'll have lunch soon, of that never fear! Give me a 
napkin to put in my lap, lest the oil spatter and soil 
my good clothes; watch this top roll up as smoothly 
as Snap! Now the lid’s split—how provoking it 
Send these cans back and these keys to the 
store. What’s in this tin, Dearie—sardines 
or cheese? Bring me a new tin; we'll try 
it once more. Get me the old-fashioned 
J. W. FOLEY. 


grows! 





can-opener, please! 
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Lhe Amazing Adventure of Letitia 
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SitcCvsrTre a FTE OD Br MAY Writisown PRESTON 
XIII 
S I HAVE said, Tommy came in about dawn. Miss I’ve been on top of the cage ) ! } ind the glass-toppe 

















Lewis had dropped into an uneasy sleep and Tish candle. There are imerabl t he d rhe had be , ) 
was dozing in the chair beside her; Aggie was’. distinct marks of a f it { rig rugel When M ‘ | 
tretched out on the couch, with a cubeb cigarette burning foot! { f Brig pare gone ithe sk 
in a saucer beside her, and was resurr her mother’s I shivered. ‘*Ton '’ T quavered. ‘“*The mat { ‘ ‘ 
ter again when he camein. He beckoned me out into the lol 
hall after he had told us about the coat. right foot. Tish and 1 ' . 
“Miss Blake is ill again,”’ he said. ‘‘The second shock ef i he 
ter the first, you know.” iid after a moment, “I'd be gO | J 
‘Not seriously, Tommy?” I asked, putting my hand on the cage down, but ther gO or WH 
his arm. shaft o eir } It « ( , | 
“T don’t know,” he miserably. “People d go the do t ! 
from one fainting attack into another, without I been above e cage it co é t I eve r ever ird, every 1 
gues you've seen how it is, Mi mea i ( to the tuar 


Lizzie. I—it would _ ; : 
harm came to her!” ve | ith t} 


‘“‘No harm is coming to her,” I re- jdt 











ired him. “If the strain has had | 4 ‘ 
this effect on Miss Lewis, who ha he 
tbout the same nervous system as a | he upper 
cow, of course it would go hard | 
a fir od girl like Miss Blake | 
An » foolish, Tommy. No eM Le , M 
ding of surgical knives i t . : 
om, or of ro é here tl ( ; ‘ 
bi IS pe gy to make her ¢ ( 
hing £ If she 
i toll } 
He fair I m round me 
i hugged me Lo I r 
passing 
Dl the sp I 
crie “for e the t of ‘ 
‘ ! D you re + nat \ | 
I do,” I 4 ‘ 
! r else! I shall he 








e started toward the dormitor el 
On t yver, Tomn old me eve 
r e ck | had happene é 
et ( ( i C Case ! l 
be ! lar rb " 
iT M the other nig! 
ord having re togo. Onthe | 
D, i » Was run! r the H et 
el t < ! ed that i is ou ' 
( oO ‘ | ( | is! ne ilit i 
( ne 1 ble nee - ) 
i g the asce i 
( ¢ re tl 
Near the p floor the cage beg ; 
brate wil ind Bri had bee | 
obliged to steady the wheeled tabl 
rps lay xiv 


iad told Tommy the T H st - 
both he and Brigg lt 














uring that one of the I Dare Say We Looked Queer | 

cables had broken; while he worked 
with the lever Briggs looked up apprehensively throughthe himself said he thought “The I I 
metal grill in the center of the cage. The car wa till shak- appare! not er yu \ » f " il ner ‘ l 
ing from side to side, and refused to obey the lever. Jacobs Miss Le H gone M La } } t J ! ‘ t 
turne o Brigg 1 threw up his hands. i ted « { tific 

‘It’s stuck!” he said. ‘Either it’s going to drop, when he went uy lor pu i er 
it gets ready, o ” Fina ; Mins 1 I 

He said Briggs wasn’t listening, but was standing look- went to the mortuary t f have « ! 
ing up at the grill v ith his face blue-white. Jacobs looked Brigg i tting t re I , ppe 
up too, but he was a second too late. He had asense of anda ne | H er r ¢ l ’ - b 
something white moviny out of his ra ( J * 
the car ceased vibra } I 4 { 

Briggs w g ul 1 the car w f I ( 
as if nothing } ened to At the He | 
Jacobs had tou ggs on the arn led } 1 
i d helped} m wheel the ipie oO ( ne cag B gsi I I ] 

ked him to lower the « eu ne could Gq 
there 3 hing there After that the ear ‘ f 
to the mortuar The } 4 

‘Wi did k oe ed nervous ‘ } | | 
hol » Tor n is dar} J [ 





“It’s rather fantastic,”” Tommy said; “‘but—hedeclared him andr 


there was a bare foot pian ted directly on the grill ol the were tall ( \ LA the € 





cage. ward acr ! 
“A foot!” I gasped. in search of 
**A foot,” said Tommy soberly. ‘‘And I’m going to tell Jacobs v positive 






you what I wouldn’t care t tell Aunt Tish or Miss Aggie. the I rtuar) except that Ll 5 i r j Vi ! 
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killed Briggs, or got up on the wall and made a footprint a 
foot and a half long near the ceiling, or hung Johnson by 
the neck to a chandelier. And if my nephew chooses to be 


© head over ears in love with the young woman that he’s 





no more capable of logical thought than a guinea-pig, 
shall look into the th ng elf.” 
“Guinea pig!” said Aggie. ‘‘ Now then, that’s another 
thing, Tish. The rabbits - x 
‘Lizzie,”” Tish said, snubbing her completely. ‘“ Will 
} ee if Miss Durand is off duty yet? I want to talk to 
her. Lewis won't be back from breakfast foran hour. She 
can’t Fletcherize and tell that story at the same time.” 
The hall nurse promised me to find Miss Durand and 
d her to Tish’s room, and 
for her. She turned to say, 
bated breath, that detective 
{ 


ith them, and that there was a st 





tarted at once on the searc} 
over her shoulder and with 
were in the building now; 


ge! 


that Tomn y Was \ ory 
that they’d found some curious prints on the wall in the 
room where Johnson’s body had hung 

“A foot, and just beside it a woman’s hand,” she said. 
**T hear they are going to take impressions of all the hand 
in the hospital today!” 

I carried this to ‘Tish and she affected indifference; but 
, and at different times I caught her 
staring fixedly at her palm. 

At eight o’clock Miss Durand came in, looking tired and 
white. Tish asked her to sit down and offered her a little 


she was visibly uneasy 


port wine, but he refused. 

‘No, thanks,” she said. ‘‘I’m off to bed soon; and if I 
can only sleep—I didn’t sleep much yesterday.” 

“Too noi y, | dare say,” said Tish. “Poor Brigg 
complained of the same thing in this very room yesterday.” 

“Oh, it wasn’t the noise. I-—I got to thinking.’”’ She 
tried to smile. ‘‘ There have been so many strange things 
happening!” 

“T should think so,” 
ake! Do you think 
Tish fixed her with a cold eye and Aggie’s voice trailed 
off to nothing. She looked frightened. 

“Miss Durand,” said Tish, suddenly hitching her chair 
forward, “I would like you to tell me why you left Johnson 
to die alone and why you absented yourself from your 
ward for fifty minute 

Miss Durand turned even paler and got up. 
understand that you ss 

“Sit down,” said Tish. ‘You'd better tell me, as a 
member of the Ladies’ Committee, than tell the police. I 
don't start with the belief that half the hospital is guilty 
and the other half accessories to the crime— and that’s what 
the police will do, ace ording to my experience.” 

“You may ask Bates 

“So I may,” said Tish cheerfully. ‘And if you are 
round he’ll say you were away a scant ten minutes; and if 
he’s alone he'll swear to an hour or more.” 

“It was less than an hour - I’d swear to that anywhere,” 
said Miss Durand. “It couldn't have taken as long as 
that!” 

“What couldn’t have taken so long?” Tish demanded. 

Miss Durand looked round at the three of us and 


seemed to be thinking. ‘“‘What do you mean by saying 


said Aggie. “‘That poor Miss 


‘I didn’t 


” she began. 





; 
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I’d better tel you than tell the police?” 
she asked. 

“Just this,”’ Tish said briskly, getting 
out her sheet of notepaper. “I flatter 
myself I can see as far through a stone 
wall as most people, especially if there’s 
a crack tolook through. I’ve been look- 
ing at this particular stone wall off and 
on since four o'clock this morning; and 
I think I see daylight.” 

“‘Humph!” said Aggie. 
least I can say, Tish ¥ 

**Now, Miss Durand,” Tish began, 
biting a point on her pencil, ‘‘ we'll get 
Did Briggs have 
any enemies in K ward?” 

“He wasn’t popular. I guess old 
Johnson hated him about the most.” 

“‘Ah!” said Tish, and put that down. 
“Did you know Johnson was dying when 
you left the ward?” 

“He'd been dying for twenty-four 
hours and had been unconscious for 
six,”’ she defended herself. ‘‘ Nobody 
can tell when that sort will make a clean 





“Then, the 


at this systematically. 





getaway. 

“‘Good gracious!”’ Aggie ejaculated, 
and even Tish looked shocked. Miss 
Durand was clearly not in Miss Blake’s 
class; seen in the morning light, her face 
looked hard as well as tired. 

‘I see,” said Tish, and put down 
“clean getaway.” ‘‘ Now, Miss Durand, 














why had Linda Smith been crying 
when she came to you at midnight that 
night?” 

‘*Miss Smith told me she had had some words with 
the head nurse. She had missed a lecture that evening.” 

““Why did she miss the lecture?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Don’t know or won’t tell?”’ asked Tish. 

“Don’t know,” snapped Miss Durand; and, for all I 
didn’t like her, I thought she was telling the truth. 

‘*Now, Miss Durand,” Tish observed, sitting back and 
fixing her lame leg on its hassock, ‘I'd be glad to hear why 
Miss Linda Smith took you away from your ward that 
night and where you went.” 

**She had forgotten to attend to something and she came 
back to fix it.”’ 

“What?” 

Miss Durand stared at Tish and Tish leaned back, with 
her pencil stuck through the knob of her hair, and stared 
at Miss Durand. As I have said somewhere else, Tish is a 
masterful woman, and Miss Durand felt it. 

“She had forgotten to turn in Johnson's clothes,” she 





said. ‘‘That is always done after a death; the clothes are 
held in the office for the friends to get. We went to the 
basement clothes room.” 

Sut Johnson was not dead.”’ “‘The chances were he 
would die that night. The clothes should have been 
ready in case relatives had wished to 
remove the body at once.” 

“The trip to the clothes room would 
| take,” Tish said dryly, ‘‘about ten 

minutes. Why didn’t she go alone?” 

“TI hardly know. She was nervou 
and upset. You see, her three years are 
almost up, and she and the superin- 
tendent are on bad terms. She has 
always said that he would make use of 
any small mistake she made to keep her 
from getting her diploma.” 

“When would she naturally get it?” 

“Next week.” 

“Very good,” said Tish, and put 
omething down. ‘‘Now then, what 
happened in the clothes room?” 

‘I didn’t go in.” 

‘“Where were you?” 

“The morning milkeans were being 
delivered. I went to the other end of 
the basement past the engine room, and 
got a glass of milk. I was thirsty.” 

“‘Tsee. And that took forty minutes?” 

“‘No,”’ said Miss Durand. ‘‘ When I 
got back to the clothes room I couldn’t 
find Miss Smith. The cellar man sitting 
on the stairs said she had not gone up. 
I was worried and we both searched 
for her. We couldn’t find her.” 

“But you did find her. You went 
back to K ward together.” 

“‘T didn’t find her,”’ said Miss Durand. 
“‘When I came back to the stairs she 
was sitting there with a bundle in her 
lap. She was white. The cellar man 











“Excuse Me, Ma'am, But You Haven't Noticed a Smait Green Snake, 
With Red and Yellow Markings, Anywhere Round Here, Have You?" 


asked her if she felt sick.” 
‘How did she explain her absence?”’ 





I Made Her as Respectable as Possibie, at Least on the Surface 


“‘She didn’t,” said Miss Durand with her curious smile. 
**She’s a very queer woman, Miss Smith is.” 
“Humph!” Tish said, d put down a line or two. 


“Well, I reckon the next thing to do is to see Mi Smith. 





She looks pleasant enough, t you can’t tell by looking 
at a toad how far it can hop.” 

Miss Durand got up and prepa ito go sne stil wore 
her curious smil 

“I think this toad has hopped a good t Mi 
Carberry,’”’ she said. “‘! fa Smith has gone, bag and 
baggage nobody knoy where!’ 

xXxV 
_ being better, and having declared that no power 
on earth would make her spend another night in the 
place, we planned to leave about noon that day; but Tish’ 
astonishing conduct dr e all te of leaving trom our 
minds. 

In the first place, Mi Lewis came in from breakfast 
looking a little bit better, and insisted on giving Tish’s knee 
its massage as usual. T tting po yver the 
notes she had made, however, and wouldn't eve 
als look up. 

“Get aw: he rie her pe | eeth 





“There’s noth ing wrong with my kK ee.” 

Miss Lewis looked at me 

“There was something w t with it yesterday,” she 
said, with her thumbs tucked inside her belt and her 


spe ctacles flashing. ‘It’s got cured pre tty q 





“TI don’t empley you to think,” said Tish, p 
her and opening the lower bureau drawer. 

“You needn’t employ me at all.”’ 

“That's a fact,”’ Tish said in a relieved tone. “It hadn't 
occurred tome. You goin and take care of M | gto 
today, Miss Lewis. There’s nothing ] es | being 
taken care of.” 

*There’s nothing the matter with Miss Pilkington 
either,” snapped Miss Lewis; but Tish was getting down 
on her knees by the drawer, groaning as she did it, and she 
only threw an absent reply over her shoulder. 

“Oh, well,”’ she said “0, ou know what I mean. I didn’t 


mean to offend you. You’re a good nurse, but I’ve go 
something else on hand. Give Miss Pilkington a ba 
put talcum on; she’ll take to it like a baby.” 
Miss Lewis opened her mouth to refuse, thought 
it and went to Aggie’s room. Tish drew a long sigh. 
“Thank Heaven!” she said. ‘‘They’ll keep each other 
busy for the rest of the day.” 
Which they did. Aggie emerged from her room when 
Tish and I, breathless and dirty, got back late that 
morning. She was powdered and manicured, curled and 
French puffed, and she knew the history of every private 
case on the floor-——name, age, family.scandal and operation. 
She was primed to talk, but by that time Tish and I had 
no time to stop. Things were approaching a climax. 
Well, Miss Lewis and Aggie off our hands, Tish emptied 
the lower drawer and spread its contents-on the floor 
in front of her. First of all she laid out the two roller- 
towels, with the S. P. T. showing. T 
brown tweed coat, secured by a dollar to. 
surgeon’s knife; the dented brass candlestick; th 
Linda Smith had picked up in the upper h: 





of 








hen followed the 
Jacobs; the small 
dage 
; the linen-room 
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key; and Charlie Sands’ letter about He 
Then, with the shee. of note | 


to play a sort of checkers with the differer 


two S. P. T. towels she put together and, 


bination as a king, she proceeded to jump tl 
B } 





one by one, moving 
consulting her notes. 





At the end of the game, as well as I could make out, the “We i asked ' el i to I hat Tish asked 














king had it. At least, the two towel eemed to have “We I : | i | ‘ wd bit of a 
Charlie S js’ letter cooped up In a corner nd the ner | ( t oO i I I'm fond of 
articles lay a humiliated heap on Tish’s ] “N I I I 
“Well,” I said, “1 see the towels win, though I think you ere I t ‘ | r I heard 
cheated once.” le ‘ ‘ hut the next 
Tish stuffed the notes into the bosom 1 lr} I I I } f I waking 
tumbled the other things back into the he lish.” h her ¢ losed 
got up, making horrible faces as she str é co } I erve N ‘ han the 
“T’m sorry it’s raining, Lizzie,” she ve I I i 1 pu t 
to go out.” 
“Where?” I asked i uly. “To the 1 inée?” xvi e I am better 
“To the Zoo,” she re 1; and hauling do her bonnet |b peel i 
from the cupbo rd she stuck it on her head Shall we J rie \ | rue re 
need a taxicab?” inted uy a 
“Probably, if you intend to go out ightgow boas iF ot t ( | M I ' 
I said coldly. I M 
If I expected Ti coniuse however, I is disap- i tching my eye 
pointed. With t still o i t on her shoes I } é } | \{ ] / A girl with 
and stockings, her black broadcloth rt, a lamb ol v Q She oug ) 
vest and her long fur oat. It wasn’t unt ne hed ) ‘ 
that she remembered her nightgo inderneath eve I e ‘ } 
s a little long, isn’t it?” she ud whe! he d i B I f » gO N er knew 
for the door with six inches of white trailing lili round he iryx er her y 
“Pin it up, Lizzie that’s a good girl. t ! t e tl! } re going ) 
“T’ll do nothing of the sort!” I said If you want to é I yug 
make a goose of yourself with a knee that you are forbidd J he iid 
to step on, and maybe a taxicab accident ou fixed like r ae | r 
that ur lerneath, I'm ot going to be a part to I se B l ) rt e bed 
“Very well!” said Tish; and, getting a pair of s or Wi bee : right m, he 
he was about to cut off eight inches of he est Fre ‘ he le 
nightgown when I weakened and got the I i ! i é 
was plain Tish was in no mood to stop e bot 
ble a pos- h br ‘ 
4 the 43 = 





time, seeing she was determined to go, I 





ready and went 


Now a patient can’t leave a ho pital 





out a card bei g sent dow f i b 
terne and countersigned by ‘ iper 

tendent, a brought pack D the elk i 

boy for the signature of hi ian ily — 


religious adviser, and the police 
something almost as complicated. Not kne 


ing anything of this, however, Tish and 


went down in the elevator, past the doo 


nan and out the front door, called a 
cab and drove away with periect ease 
caimness 


We went to the Zoo. 








known now, though that Tish went in } 
nightgown is here for the first time set 
What we did at the Zoo I do 1 
exactly. I might as we ll have been back 
Aggie , be ing bathed and t 1. Tish 
me help her into the | pointed to 
chair in the anteroom and spent twe 
minutes in the private office of the supe 


tenden 


I was rather bitter about it. In the first 


place, I don’t like Zoos; and, in the seco 
place, after I had been there ten minute 
man in uniform came in and ex 


the corners of the room and t OV 





every chair. When he came to the one I w: 


on he said: “ ise me, ma’am, but y 





haven’t noticed a small green snake, wi 
red and yellow markings, anywhere rou 
here, have you?” 


I was frozen in my chair. 


“No,” I said as calmly as I could; ‘‘unless 


IT abs ntmindedly put 

“Oh, I didn’t mean t 
to explain, “‘I meant—he may be curled « 
the rungs of your chair.” 





I got up at that almost instantaneousl; 


and he turned the chair over. 


“Not here,” he said, disappointed. ‘Little de 


is the third time he’s slipped out this week!” 


“Is he—is he poisonous?” I asked. 
“Well,” he said thoughtfully, ‘some 
isn't, but pe rsonally I shouldn't care to sit 

in the dark.” 

He went out and closed the door; and w 
back she dec lares I was star ling I he 
room with my skirts held up, and turning 
in a circle. 

There was a glitter in Tish’s eye that I 


before, as we drove back to the hospital. 


explain a little of how I felt at being left in a place like that, I se i I \ 
where at any moment something might break loose for the H is M Bla } Continued on Page 40 





y? “The Mark on the Wail Was—the Print of a Naked Right Foot!" 


had never seen she’s got her ‘ 
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ro at the Zoo. third time that week, and wl tur r ind ] He lowers ‘ ) but don’t tell 
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The Way Socrates Must Have Looked After He 
Had “Made a Night of It"* 


OU may refuse to be a wife or a mother, but it is 

beyond the power of any woman to refuse to become 

an aunt. If I could have exercised choice in this 
matter [ should have preferred to have been Peggy’s uncle 
during this expedition in search of the super and nether 
woman. When a young and beautiful American girl goes 
abroad she should take two steamer trunks, seven lan- 
guages and an uncle. If she wants more let her take 
another language at least and a change of uncle No mere 
woman is equal to the hardships involved in keeping up 
with her. 

After a night’s voyage from Harwich to the Hook of 
Holland and a day’s journey by rail we reached Berlin, 
more dead than alive. The sea between England and 
Holland is designed specially for the confusion of the inner 
man, even more for the confusion of the inner woman. 
And the trains on the Continent dash along with a kind of 
hysterical, ierky speed that is distracting. Peggy sat on 
one side of our compartment like an infirm little white 
ghost with disheveled hair, and I sat on the other wishing 
for a seat in a parlor car at home. We were both too 
outraged by our discomfort to talk to each other, but there 
was no one else to whom we could speak and be under- 
stood. Peggy's four years of classroom German proved to 
be a foreign language in Germany. 

After we had submitted to the frugality of our first 
continental breakfast of rolls and coffee, Peggy fell asleep 
leaning back with her lips closed in a grim pink new-woman 
line across her softly rounded face and I began to feel the 
spell of the land through which we were passing. Even in 
one’s old age one may enjoy the mental anesthetic of fresh 
impressions. I untied my bonnet strings and took off my 
gloves. It was very early in the morning. I had the sen 
sation of having my face bathed in a new kind of dew as 
the sun arose and spread a yellow fan of light over all the 
windmills and meadows and thatched roofs of the houses. 
The canals glistened in it and the pale leaves of the lindens 
and poplars shone like trembling silver-green veils. The 
same sun shines upon the cotton fields in Georgia and over 
the smoky New England villages, but he does a different 
business altogether in Holland. The flowers are not the 
game—nothing fancy about them; just stocky little yellow 
and red blossoms all in arow. The very grass is faded and 
coarse. The cows are made so much alike with the same 
black and white spots that I wondered as we passed herd 
after herd how they told themselves from one another. The 
very people are different from our people. They are more 
related to the earth, as if they had literally sprung from it. 


Privilege Versus Prejudice 


HE homeliness of everything in Holland is so harmo- 

nious as to be entrancing and to convince any thoughtful 
person that beauty is not a surprise in some eccentric per- 
fection, but depends upon a sort of consistency of the 
whole. Anywhere else these men and women would have 
seemed homely, but here they made little groups in the 
fields and along the roads like some pictures in the art 
galleries of Europe before which Americans stand rever- 
ently. The women reminded me of old-fashioned posies in 
their white headdresses, red bodices and blue skirts. They 
are thick, as if they had plenty of room in their wide bodies 
for the bearing of a sturdy race, and they appear to have 
achieved a beautiful peace of mind upon the subject of 


e ° 
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style that English and American women of the same class 
have never accomplished. They have worn their white- 
winged bonnets so long that their features belong inside 
them, as a prayer belongs in a poor heart. What dignity, 
what peace of mind —to have one fashion for a thousand 
years! Never to be obliged to worry over new Easter 
bonnets! To survive half a dozen civilizations with a 
white-winged head, a red bodice znd a blue petticoat! 
How much one might accomplish then in the way of 
bringing the features up to match the matchless integrity 
of art, provided we chose the right garments in the begin- 
ning! Sut it cannot be done in our country, not without 





anity and too much commerce, to 
say nothing of our fear of caste. 

For if we American women chose one dress and held to it 
even five years half the business of France would be ruined 
and our own Wall Street wrecked. Also the time we spend 
changing our fashions twice a year would require reinvest- 
ment —and it is harder to invest the time of idle women than 
any amount of better capital. After all I reckon it is an 
open question which is the higher type—the woman who 
buys two fifty-dollar hats every season or the one whose 
thoughts never go beyond a headdress designed for her in 
the middle centuries. It may be better to exercise the 
mind about fashions than not to exercise it at all; for it 
is generally understood that the Dutch women are not 
particularly clever; but they are thrifty and industrious. 

Peggy slept peacefully through Holland and I was glad 
she did. To have had her pressing her nose against the 
windowpane and staring at these quaint inverted tulip- 
shaped women and wondering whether they were awakened 
to a proper sense of their rights to suffrage would have 
destroyed the languid good humor of my own observations. 

That is one trouble about the new woman—she lives, 
moves and thinks insistently in that one vernacular of 
equal rights for all and special privileges for none. Maybe 
it is the way for her to win her cause. ‘What two 
generations of women want they get!” is how a clever 
Englishwoman expresses it. But it is often wearisome to 
be with them long in the wanting period. I may be dis- 
loyal to my sex, but there are times when I like to lean 
back and take my ease in the old order of things. I confess 
a guilty comfort in the knowledge that probably I shall 
never live to cast a ballot or to see any of my female 
relations run for the office of sheriff. And I cannot help 
feeling sorry for the men, even if they have brought all 
this trouble on themselves by the naive advantage they 
have taken of 
women’s helpless- 
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male and female, and we die before we can face our exist- 
ence and get our proper bearings. I reckon it is the Lord’s 
will or it would not be so, but it is hard luck if we do not 
get the chance to rise and live again, if merely to show 
how much better we could have lived if we had known 
sooner what was right. 


A Confession of Helplessness 


WAS just composing myself to follow Peggy’s example 

and take a nap when the train stopped at a station. 
Immediately the corridor outside our compartment was 
filled with men wearing uniforms and an air of authority, 
much fiercened by bristling upturned mustaches. Peggy 
opened her eyes, stared and then assumed the astonished 
spitting expression of a small white kitten flattened 
against the wall at the sight of a strange dog. The men 
gesticulated and spoke at length, using more consonants, 
{ thought, than ought to be in any language, and sound- 
ing them in their trombone noses until the very air was 
resonant with the fearful din. 

“Peggy, we are going to be arrested!’ I whimpered. 
“Help me find our passport; I’ve got it somewhere in 
my bosom.” 

But I had so many things in my bosom that I became 
confused and pulled out my coral earrings instead. I 
never wear them, but I always like to have them with me. 
Meanwhile my niece found her voice. 

‘What does this intrusion mean?” she demanded with 
dignity and the best Georgia accent. 

The men replied, but of course we could not understand, 
and as they began to make threatening motions toward 
our bags Peggy arose and sat down on her suitcase. [ 
have never seen so much desperation depicted in so small a 
face. This appeared to increase the suspicions of our tor- 
mentors and one of them made as if he would pluck her 
She slid off and took refuge between my knees, hi 
face there and trembling with truly feminine terror. The 
man ripped open the suitcase and began exploring the 
contents. Suddenly it dawned upon me that they were 





ding her 


customs officials, as one of them looked up and repeated 

a number of times: 
“Cigarettes? Spirits? 
“No!” I screamed, thoroughly indignant that two 
respectable American women should be suspected of smug- 
gling tobacco and liquor into Germany. We had passed 
through the customs at four o’clock in the morning at the 
Hook of Holland 


and did not know 





ness. There is a 
good deal of the 
Ichabod in the 
modern man—de- 
parted glory—as 
far as women are 
concerned. He 
may refuse them 
their rights, but 
he can never re- 
store himself to 
the splendor of 
their old-time 
illusions concern- 
ing him. They 
have turned out 
the sweet pink 
glow cast by the 
romantic imagi- 
nation, pulled up 
the shade, and 
they are looking 
at him for the 
first time calmly, 
too dispassion- 
ately in the awful 
revealing day- 
light of common- 
sense. This is not 
the kindest way 
to judge any one. 
Women could not 
bear it from men 
any better than 
men do from 








that we had to 
endure the same 
ordeal again 
till we reached 
3erlin. 

Peggy was so 
chagrined over 
this incident that 
she made a poor 
companion dur- 
ing the rest of our 
journey. That 
which mortified 
her, I think, was 
the fact that she 
had confessed her 
entire feminine 
helplessness be- 
fore two persons 
of the opposite 
sex. Your new 
woman has not 
yet learned that 
no theory of suf- 
frage will make 
a woman brave 
except along her 
own sacrificial 
lines. 

We reached 
Berlin at five 
o’clock in the 
afternoon and 
had our first in- 
terview with a 








them. Weare all 
poor creatures, 


No Theory of Suffrage Will Make a Woman Brave Except 
Along Her Own Sacrificial Lines 
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may be said of cabmen of other nations it is best never to 
try to make a German jehu understand English. Though 
you speak with the tongues of men and of angels, if you 


ao not spe ak German he will take you to Potsdam when you 





want to go to Kalckreuth Strasse. They are all old, bald- 


eaded, paunchy, very red in the face, with patches of half- 












foraged whiskers on their chins. They remind you of the 
ape. ; 
H way Socrates must have looked after he had “‘ made a night 
; of it,” if you can picture Socrates in a dirty shirt, a red 
; tring tie and a black kin beaver mashed in at the top. 
' I might write an it sting chapter giving the experi 
5 ences of two strangers in a hospitable foreign country. | 
; : ; : : - 
4 hall never forget Peggy’s mortification when she ordered 
L lemonade for some American friends who called on uS and 


i was served with an immense platter of ham and egg 








There is no doubt about it, a woman’s tongue is her sword, 
i and when she i depr \ Ol i he becomes a 
meek and cowardly never appeared to 
: a better or falser he did among the 
, Germans —demurely sil ntly, exquisitely dramatic 
q in her efforts to make understood. And I shall 
set down here before we come to more importa! t matters 
that she escaped all romantic complications, because she 
refused to translate the ardent eye speech of a young German 
1, officer belonging to the household where we \ ed, 
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Concerning Matrimony and Mustaches 


YERLIN is to Germany what New York is to the United 
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Peggy's Four Years of Classroom German Proved to be a Foreign Lé« 























































Peggy Slept Peacefutly Through Hotland and 
I Was Glad She Did 


Thrifty Customs of the Fatherland 


‘ there 






inguage in Germany Continued on Page 6! 
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SANTA CLAWS, IIR. 





tI a) 


“‘*'T wae the Night Before Christmas.’’ Our Scene is the Home 









Of Chartemagne Grinder in Squbhurst, N. Js 








SUPPOSE, since I'm writing a holiday ‘‘ pome,” 
| That I migst as well start in the time-honored way— 
‘Twas the night before Christmas.’’ Our scene is the home 
Ot Charlemagne Grinder in Squbhurst, N. J. 
Average, practical folk were the Grinders— 
Neither of them was a very high stepper; 
Jogging life’s road in respectable blinders, 
Salt of the earth—somewhat lacking in pepper. 
Mother kept house with a slavish endurance ; 
Father, engaged in the trade of Insurance, 
Shoveled the dross 
For a rather tight boss 
Doubling his dollar wherever he turned it, 
Made a fair salary—Lord knows he earned it! 
Owned his own home and a few shares of Steel 
And drove a two-cylinder automobile. 


’ Twas the eve of the Yule. Mr. Grinder put on 
A smile of hypocrisy, aimed to deceive — 
A manner, I own, which the best of us don 
When we flimflam our children and hope they'll believe. 
** Now, dears, off to bed!”’ 
He affably said, 
**For Santa won't come while the children are waking.”’ 
Wee Bob scaled the stair 
With obedient air, 
But the preter-mature and sagacious Belle Claire— 
Aged twelve—wisely winked. ‘‘Dad, you know that 
you're faking! 
You can stuff little Bobby, who's wearing a bib, 
But you can’t jolly. me with that Santa Claus fib.”’ 
So saying, she grinned at her parents’ confusion 
And retired with the look of one lost to illusion. 














Now, Dressing a Tree, Though it's Sacred to Yule, 
Is a Job That in Detail Would Weary a Mule 
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“You Can Stuff Little Bobby, Who's Wearing a Bib, 
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But You Can't Jolly Me With That Santa Claus Fib’’ 











Now, dressing a tree, though it's sacred to Yule, 
Is a job that in detail would weary a mule. 
Poor father was tired. Soon his lips formed a pouch 
Portending a really un-Christmaslike grouch. 
“Great Kelley!’’ he grunted, ‘‘ this darned Christmas Spirit 
Is driving us all to destruction, or near it!"’ 
Though poor Mrs. Grinder 
Spoke just a bit kinder, 
Her voice took the tone of a gloomy reminder: 
T've oftentimes thought—though the thought may be rash— 
That Yule is the time of Competitive Trash, 


When we're loaded with junk, though we're dying for cash. 


Why should we be pestered because 
We've dozens and dozens 
Of forty-third cousins 
And thousands of something-in-laws 
Who eagerly fasten their claws 
On many a bargain-sale pack 
And send to us smugly 
The Cheap and the Ugly, 
Which we haven't the nerve to send back ?”’ 


“Very true,’”’ replied Grinder, “‘I almost can't bear it— 
There’s a ton of their rubbish packed up in the garret ; 
Two dozen plush albums from poor Cousin Polly, 

A barrel of picture-frames, thanks to Aunt Dolly, 

Eight sets of ‘Earth's Wonders’ from old Uncle Raleigh, 
And—merciful golly !— 
The climax of folly, 

Those hand-gilded fire-shovels painted by Molly!’’ 


“Yes, and some stingy Scrooge,”” Mrs. Grinder exclaimed, 
“Is the worst ot the lot and the most unashamed. 
He’s been sending our children, these several years, 
The very same presents—my poor, harmless dears !— 
For I find by the stockings of Bobby and Claire 
On each Christmas morn near the mantelpiece there . . ."’ 
“I know what you find,”’ grumbled Grinder in scorn, 
‘A twenty-cent doll and a little tin horn 
Marked ‘From Santa, With Love for a Good Girl and Boy.’ 
It's a pretty poor joke, though a joke I enjoy. 
What dime-squeezing, purse-pinching, stingy old dog 
Dares send us such gifts under such an incog?. . .”’ 


What was that? 
On the roofs, 
Pit-pat, tit-tat, 
Came the clatter of hoofs, 
Then an Elfland, heart-fluttering jingle and jangle 
Of frost-silver bells in harmonious tangle! 
Aloft, in the snow, 
A voice shouted ‘‘ Whoa!"’ 
The scampering trotters grew slow and more slow. 














Mr. Grinder’s complexion went pallidly green, 
Mrs. Grinder’s went pailidly white 

As they scrambled confusedly back of a screen, 

For even they knew what these portents must mean— 
Santa Claus riding the Roads of the Night! 


Came a slip 
And a slide 
Down the chimney 
With a rip 
Of a glide— 
And by Jim’ny! 
Pell 
Mell 
In 
Fell 
A little fat gentleman out of the gloom, 
Out of the fireplace and into the room; 
A white-whiskered optimist, peaceful and Hague-y 
With a striking resemblance to Andrew Carnegie. 
He slung from his back 
A whacking fat sack 
Which he loosed with a look that was sly. 
The Grinders observed and became so unnerved 
That they wanted to giggle or cry; 
For that bundle contained—Oh, ye folly of follies!— 
Not a thing but tin horns and wee twe?.ty-cent dollies! 


A flaxen-haired doll Santa took from the rest 
And a little red horn, which he blew as a test, 
Then with a smile 
Of benevolent tact, 
Which is always worth while 
In a generous act, 





























“1°14 Give You Directions,” He Said,**How to Use: 
Firs? Pick Out the Presents You Wish to Refuse"’ 
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He labeled the presents and laid them with care 
By the stockings of Bobby and haughty Belle Claire, 
And he said, as he raised a plump finger in air, 
** Bless the small lad, 
Bless the girl dear! 
Won't they be glad 
Phat Santa was here!"’ 
Then whisk! up the ingle he flew with a jingle, 
And lo! through the room thrilled a warm human tingle, 
\ happiness-wave in the wake of Kriss Kringle 


i 
"Twas a week after Christmas, and poor Mrs. G 
Was cleaning the house with a vigorous spunk. 
She said she believed 
rhey had never received 
Such a deluge of ugly and meaningless junk. 
She banished the rubbish with cynical glee— 
\way to the attic! To limbo, ye dozens 
Of monstrous reminders from uncles and cousins! 
And she dumped with the rest, sniffing loud in her scorn, 
Santa Claus’ presents, the doll and the horn 
**So much,” said she, “‘ for that annual bore—— 
Sut hark! what’s that stopping outside? Such a roar! 
Look! a whale of a limousine car at the door 
Paused, trembling in gasoline rage—and behold! 
An Eskimo driver stepped forth in the cold 
To help down the owner, a dapper young man 
Whose manner was spick as his clothing was span. 
He wore a green tie and a derby of tan. 
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Came a ring at the bell 
rhe housemaid breathed hard 
As she let in the swell 
And took up his card 
To hermistress. The pasteboard ,which seemed to distress ‘et 


Read 


SANTA CLAUS, J: 


j HIS FATHER’S 


SUCCESSOR 


As he sighted 
“Ah, delighted! 


Then before she could speak he went on: 


On the drawing-room sofa he sat 
The lady he rose and exclaimed: 
I be lic ve 
My Governor called here on last Christmas Eve 

And left for your kiddies a doll and a horn? 

He did,’’ Mrs. Grinder said, 
But how did you know? Whereat Santa Claus’ son 
Replied: ‘‘Oh, your case is a typical one 

Poor Dad's getting old. Now I took him in hand 
And I find that for years he’s been ranging the land 
Dropping down flues with the object forlorn 

Of leaving each child—what? A doll or a horn! 

That stuff might have gone in your grandfather's time 
Sut for kids of today— my dear Madam, a crime! 

ihe Pater, though awfully kindly at heart 


‘sure as you're born 


Is 'way out of date—fact, he never wus smart 
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tton gloves they loo ilwa | ind span, spot- 
ess] hisked to the | rav The first time I sa 
hem I blushed to think of the greasy negro that had 

ed Jennie i ¢ nroughn the cheap e- 

Id A I've said, Je nie and I 
never Li! L ey on nce we had seen the 
Hodges’ home had I ird Mrs. Hodge's Opinio! 
on the matter—we felt it would never do for us to 
ibmerge ourselves in anything I and dingy 

There were nine in the Hodges’ 
home. on the eleventh floor; and in New York 
the h ou go the higher go the ren Hodge 
paid 1 a ye Of the nine rooms, all but 

e kitchen, the erva quarters and a guest cham- 
ber opened on the street. The three others faced a 
court. It was a deep, narrow court and quite dark as well. 
As in a mine shaft, daylig! entered its depths only lora 
brief period at mi iday. However, this was the one, the 
only drawback Mrs. Hodge assured us—t the 
ipartment house possessed. Otherwise, in its ; = 
smartness and the luxury of its appointments it was 
exceptional. As Mrs. Hodge, you know 





was a home into u might ask any one. 
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Personally I wanted an apartment 


eighth floor one was vacant, but natural 1 
However, in West One Hundred and Twelfth 
Street I found an almost identical suite. All its windows 
were on the street, its nine rooms were even larger and 
more airy and, what is more, the rent sixteen 
hundred dollars. The agent offered it at fourteen hundred 
gn a three years’ lease. 
ag Amy exclaimed, horrified. 
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It Was My Father's Watch. 
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I could afford. For by t time I’d lear \ 
and Ar ’s friends never 1 t | t 
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elegant. Its decor were exac in Ar 
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How lucky it is—I'm of age now, you see 

He's turned over Christmas entirely to me 

lhe way it’s been run both a shame and disgrace is; 
I'm bound to reorganize—strict business basis 
Trading stamps given with every transaction, 


Value received—guaranteed satisfaction 


But how Dear Madam, I know 
Phat Yule has become both a byword and taunt 
For the Perfectly Useles 

\nd get in return what you plainly don't want 


\ll this shall be changed 


isped the lady 


your money you blow 


a 
But how she began 
I've got it arranged 
2) n up-to-date plan 
First, if you plea take this plain if not quaint blank 


He took out a bundle of slips marked 
Complaint Blank 
Number 10,000,000—Form A 


its color was blue 


Series 2 
Its shape was commercial 
I'll give you directions he said how to use 
First pick ents you wish to refus 
And on each paste a blank 
Stating candid and frank 


Just why you don't care for the gifts that you spurn 


mut the pre 


(And the sort of a present you'd like in return 
Phen fill in with sender's address and full name 
And I will arrange 
That he sends in exchange 
Ihe gifts that you ask for 


Continued on Page 69 
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Fair trade is our aim 
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Rut there wus this about it ’ he word's larger m« y 
neither Hodge nor his friends had wealth. All had 
incomes, of ¢ourse some of them pretty go¢ ] come 
too —but the fact rer +} not one of then DOSSesse 
a for ¢ However e ck of one seemed to make 
i e ai ‘ ( i h one lived exact! xur 
ously, I mea! i i Une ree ne pe ty Ul Intere 
on large invested « Whether of the Aver 
anything out of their wu ‘ j an’t ay. | doub 
thoug! Bach ¥ a tent spender. Theirs he 
cla that m ( Ne ) night life what it i 
It v 0 e we duced. Not t 
I ed for it, but t eo riengd nd we must do 
they dic | order I’d learn » exnect ni ' 
of Ogle Out of the office I never hin 
close ‘ } ia iy from me a 
he went to Europ T e! nt Hi patn rare 
d the patl vhich our new friends took us straying. 


lake Hodge, for example. He was known to every 
head waiter from Washington Square to Central Park. 
One pays for this privilege, let me add—pays heavily. 
By tipping right and left, by buying lavishly and never 
questioning the bill, Hodge got what he wished. He 
achieved distinction. He had his pick of the best. The 
best table in the best restaurants always was his; the 
best waiters always waited on him. Every time Hodge 
and his parties entered a Broadway or a Fifth Avenue 
establishment a little sensation ensued. Waiters, from 
the captains down to the omnibus, fluttered about him, 
and you saw at once he was a somebody. At any rate 
Hodge ranked high in the life, the society, he chose, and 
that apparently was what he sought. To be known 
to be called Dy his name even by the usher at a Broadway 
first night—seemed to afford him no end of satis- 
faction. testaurants and cafés were his clubs. He 
belonged to no others. 

Amy seemed also to share this complacency. However, 
Amy had no delusions about it—dreams, for example, 
such as @ Sherry dinner gave to Mrs. Figler. The life 





was to Amy merely a means of amusement. Least of all 
did she imagine that it led to social prestige. It didn’t, 
he knew it didn’t, and that it didn’t still left her serenely, 
perfectly satisfied. To be utterly frank, Amy would not 
have bothered herself with the effort that social prestige 
entails. The bright currency of a saying coined by her 
self exactly states her case. ‘In New York, when you're 
out for a good time it’s easiest to buy it ready-made.” 

I don’t know what Hodge made a vear. It may have 
been fifteen thousand dollars possibly it was as much 
as thirty thousand dollars, even more. There was one 
queer side to it, though, a condition that showed through 
Amy and the other women in that life. It was this: 
If Amy and these others had everything in the way of 
dresses, gems,.motors, and so on and so forth, one thing 
they lacked frequently ready money! Unlimited credit 
was theirs, but they seldom had any cash. 

Ultimately I learned why. Hodge—his friends as 
well —each and all of the lot were using their ready money 
for all it was worth. Only when they’d made some excep 
tionally lucky stroke were they willing to convert part 
of their paper profits into coin. On these occasions, and 
they were rare enough, let me add, the wives for a while 
were flush. All the bills were paid, and further credit was 
established at the butcher’s, the florist’s, the dressmaker’s, 
the jeweler’s. It established also, | may say, confidence 
in other quarters--that is, between husband and wife 
between the money-getter and the spenders of the money. 

They fairly took one’s breath away, Hodge and these 
other men. Extraordinary fellows! In their talk one 
heard of but one thing. It was “‘opportunity’’~ alway 


rt 


opportunity, nothing else. One was a lawyer with a good 
a doctor with a growing practice; 
a third was the high-salaried New York selling agent of 
a Western manufacturer. I mention these merely as 
types, for Amy and Sam numbered their friends by the 
dozen. However, though each man was active in some 
particular vocation, not one of the lot looked for the 
expected gpportunity to arise in his own particular calling. 

Sustained effort as a means of growing rich cut no figure 
in their minds. Either they were Wall Street dabblers, 
hopeful that in the market they would make a sudden 
killing, or if not that they had their eyes open for chances 
in some equally speculative field. They plunged on 
real-estate options, in mines and mining shares. They 
took fliers in all sorts of ventures—any old sort, in fact 
the various, most often visionary ‘promotions of which 
New York seems to be a fruitful field. Of course each 
attended more or less to his own particular duties; other- 
wise he could not have escaped a downfall. The fact 
remains, however, that not one of them had his heart in 
his own special calling. Work was to them merely a 
means of existence until the happy day arrived, the 
moment when they had made their killing. 

I have been at some pains to describe these friends of 
ours. They form a large class in New York City. They 
are big talkers and sometimes they even do big. But 
enough! From the moment that Jennie and I gave our 
dinner at the Waldorf to Hedge and his wife the fever 
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clientele ; another 





Jennie Turned White to the Lips. 
“You Haven't it?" She Exctaimed 


that was in his blood, the thirst for sudden riches, seized 
me too! I felt that some « Hodge —he or his friends 
would help me to one of these opportunities. The thought 














had much to do with my future course. Incidentally the 
five thousand dollars I’d once thought so much now 
shamed me by it mallness. 

Amy, along with her other aids, introduced to 
her tradesmen. I may say they were in keeping l 
Amy’s means of living. Jennie was scandalized, utterly 

hast at the prices they demanded. “Oh, yes,’”” Amy 


iid idly; ‘“‘everything comes higher in New York.” 


This explained, of course—though it in no way reassured 
us—-why our first four-months’ bills ran far above the 
hundred and fifty dollars we had allotted. Jennie began 
to grow dubious. ‘Jim, you must not ask so many people 
to dinner,’”’ she announced, and added: ‘‘We mustn't 
have so many dinners either.”” Then she brought out the 
household bills. 

I am like other husbands. I hate household bills. 
The drudgery of skimping, saving here and there on a 
beefsteak or even a chop, bores me stiff. All I ask to 
know about the bills is their sum total. My only concern 
was that the amount of them should not run above the 
allowance I had made. ‘‘Look here, Jennie,’ I said 
grumpily, “I don’t want to see your bills. If you can’t 
manage on what I give you I suppose I'll have to give 








you more.” 

Jennie said nothing. Presently, however, I began to 
note my words had made an effect. When we had guests 
our dinners were as before; when we 
a difference. Dishes like boiled beef and cabbage began 
to make their appearance en famille; and I can still recall 
the air of supercilious disdain with which Norah, our 
waitress and chambermaid, delivered them to the table. 
However, at the end of the next month— it was our fourth 
in New York—the bills had come down appreciably. 

““We’ve had less; and besides,” added Jennie, “I’ve 
been buying over in Third Avenue. Things are much 
cheaper over there than in Park and Madison avenues.” 

*“Eh,what! You've quit Amy’s tradesmen?” I exclaimed. 

Jennie nodded, then laughed. ‘They rather sniffed, 
you see, when I began buying corned beef instead of 
capons.”’ Amy had said that no one ever thought of 
buying in Third Avenue. According to her it was the 
haunt only of East Side tenemert bargain-hunters. “But 
you can’t go over there, Jennie!”’ I protested. 

“Can't 12” she retorted, laughing. 

The fact remains, however, that even with Jennie’s 
bargain-hunting our expenditures were not materially 
decreased. Jennie’s domestic economy was apt, yet not 
even that could keep pace with our growing obligations. 
It was a condition of the life. 

For six months this life went on as full of change and 
color as the changing images of a kaleidoscope. Hodge 
and his friends were assiduous entertainers. On one night 
there would be the theater, perhaps the opera, or more 
likely a roof garden or a vaudeville show. Supper always 
followed, usually on Broadway. Next night found us at 
Sherry’s, the Plaza or the Waldorf. Other nights they 
and we-—devoted to bridge, or again Hodge and his 
friends were off up the road in their motors and we went 
along. None was ever idle. It looked as if they—we 
too--never rested. In New York, too, if one is active one 
can be active only at a cost. Be sure of this! 


were alone there was 
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Amy and her husband were, to be sure, quite free- 
} Had I wishe I dare say we 
two ave sponged on ther At any 
rate J 1 and ¢ ( ither, 

rht after nig! Figler ( e the Hodg ( 
ers, Sa Hodges’ é » HT 
motor, yet ever so ! ! made ¢ e of 
eturning Ss} 

I was not e Figler no Jer } W 

st made me effort to ) O s( 

is he ) I ) irn Ho es ‘ 
Ot wl ( ne Ver + t i We IY ) { 
Hodge’ 1 ior Ui ( e wo 
ported a fami 4 ‘ f 

en ti i er I r 

flowers with which Ar I I mse 
cost enough to have dr 1 Jenni tyle. A mar} 
me! all this was not laid out mer with a e too 
tation. Hodge thought it all literally a nex sity. But 
this is not the point. What I seek to make cl thi 
even the hangers-on in such a life pay heavily way 


for the experience 
It was not only in our home that the drain began 
and ran. Every time we and the Hodges met it meant a 
hole in my pocket. I recall one instance in particular that 
illustrates. It occurred halfway in our acquaintance, a 
night in November. Hodge on the spur of the moment 
had suggested a run up the road in his motor. Eight 
o'clock found us at an inn twenty miles up the Hudson 
tiver. The place was distinctive, distinctive in itself, in 
its kind, as a place for Hodge to seek. The house, an 
old-time mansion, had been converted into a hostelry, 
the bar and restaurant of whi were main feature 
Hodge called for dinner, leaving its choice, as was his 
habit, to the head wz I 
what,”” was Hodge’s only recommend: 
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The repast was as he had ordered, simple. It was 
served, however, with a delicacy, an art, that even Fifth 
Avenue could not have surpassed. At , after 
the cigars, Hodge called for the bill. I d 
his paying it. It was my turn to stand treat, | ted 

Nonsense!”’ laughed H ( 3 t 
Hodge alw sige ( I 

I still demurred All righ 
uggested. ‘‘Let’s mate 

lo match was Hodg t é H 
or tails?” he cried, and f ed a é 

He ids! I « lied 

It came down tails and I t 1 up r 1urar 
check The nount was twenty-two dollars and sevent 
cents. The one bottle of claret had tself cost seven 
lollars, 

To make up for this extravagance I lunched for a 
fortnight in a Fulton Street quick lunch. The place 
far enough from Wall Street to assure me that I should 
be seen by none that ‘ n Bee e f 
cents the plate is har a¢ nt iV ! ree er 
cares to eat in public. 

Another experience Wa when at upper I asked the 
party “ What will you have?”” Hodge did this invariably. 


Mrs. Figl 

alad; her husband took a broiled lobster. Total, three 
dollars. Amy, on her part, enjoyed acanapé; her husband 
ordered a cay I 
five cents, bu 
It was real Astrakhan caviar. I took a sandwich too 


er promptly took boned squab and an endive 





Swiss cheese, The check, cluding drinks, cigars and 
ices for the ladies, amounted to eleven dollars. Again it 
was Fulton Street for m 

I merely mention these as instances. Alone they 
amount to little. Occurring regularly as the though, 
twice a week, often more, they soon became il 

We quit entertaining in } ic. As Jennie said, there 
was little good in paying a dollar a portion for fresh 


mushrooms that she could serve at home for a quarter. 
Mrs. Figler’s boned squal 
Jennie served at home for thirt) cent Not 
we often had mushrooms and squabs, however. " 
were reserved for our guests, who at their own homes 


nda cabbage were more 





had given us the like. Corned beef a 
and more entering into our life as early winter approached. 
Still Jennie and I really didn’t mind. We were quite 
willing to make any little sacrifices that were necessary 
for the pleasure of entertaining our friends. What really 
bothered us was the way my money kept dribbling out. 

But if in my case it was a dribble, in Hodge's it was a 
deluge. I wondered how even he could stand it. In 
Wall Street, even among the luckiest, it I 
or a famine. At the moment famine ru 
however, I learned how Hodge—he and his 
to keep up the pace. 

It came out through Amy. She and Jennie had gone 
shopping and Jennie had seen a dress. It was a lovely 
dress, from all accounts, and Jennie had eyed it longingly. 

“Yes, it is nice! Why don’t you take it?” Amy 
suggested. 

Jennie shook her head. Though she didn’t say so, 
there was already a big dent in her dress allowance. Not 
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that Jennie had been spending it on finery though. now I, too, had begun to nose about me, scenting here and rder from a customer As ( il I suavel 
Unknown to me she had secretly taken the money to there the possible opportunities that Hodge 1 his frie 1 another to put up a little 1 The m« 
meet our growing household bills. talked about so big time. ¢ wh. \ put it sn wee » with then 
Amy still urged her to take the dress. “It’s a bargain Wall Street offered many chance Pert on } 1 rot ind dod + their efforts to we 
and so pretty!” may now wish to know what I w doing do the I et he ‘ r stocks were 
Upon this Jennie said frankly that she couldn’t afford Let me say it is little. My duti« ere, in fact, so 
it. ‘‘Not this month at any rate,”’ she added, whereupon that they seemed hardly dutie t all ‘ ( » have 
Amy had rolled her doll-like eyes. rhe firm of Oglebay & Prentis ucl 
“Gracious, child!”’ she ejaculated, almost as if secandal- af large cé ! They had | office 
ized; “do you mean that you buy what you want o1 tomers and were thought of he Stree I I 
when you have ready money?” ments” one read on their letterheads, but it is a fact t | have spared myself 1 ‘ 
It was precisely what Jennie meant. Again Amy had the income from this source would hardly have ev 
exclaimed; and in her voice, after once she had caught rent. Marginal trading, speculation, made up the | 
her breath, pity and indulgence sounded wonderingly of their busine: However, Wall Street ful inctio ae out | ‘ , enough he 
“My dear girl, this isn’t Ohio! Don’t you know that this. Without marginal trading—call it gaml it re | Lyre At first. thoug! 
if the butcher and the grocer I rest too—-didn’t you like—without Wall Street’s speculation there yu I 1 ( hing to d vith the man I thought 
expect to wait for their pay half the families in New York be no WallStreet. Be that as it may, though, Wall Stre« ‘ ited to rey e, vet gr ; 1 kk m get 
would have to shut up shop?”’ life, its methods, have little part my story. I touch « t was Figle fact, who gave my first 
Jennie didn’t know. It was now her turn to look upon them only as they concern myself of W ‘ , 
wonderingly. I never became manager of Oglebay’s uptow oO H ‘ } } | ‘ it 
“But, Amy!” she protested; “‘it can’t be possible that The first day I reported for duty we had a littl e1 hopef he stock g ‘ I 
you buy things without knowing when you'll be able to ‘Between us, Jim,”’ said Frank briefly, “I’ve decided to eve e Evervt he touched seemed to go 
pay for them!” give Figler the sack. When he goes I mean to bring the ng o that had I coppered Figler leal that is, sold 
Amy sighed. It was a sigh, however, less for herself uptown man down here and put you in his place You en he bought bought en he sold believe I should 
than for Jennie. t stay round and learn the rope as } eT eal lenis 
‘*Gracious goodness, child! One gets the money some- It tonished, me » |e tt bo I ler It I ept | ! ¢ 
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if you don’t set yourself a certain standard of living, and before he had been Ogle lest at dinner ’ W é é | é bea 
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potato!” Lately he ha rought trade enough iy for | A } ever make i 
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true! At all events even the normally good-hearted Amy I've t caught him 7 the market nd tl ‘ } ‘ , bucketshoy 
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she herself would expect to be dropped under like men I hire!” the formatio { Ni York Stock Excha 
conditions. It was, perhaps, the reason why in Amy's set I wa i 1 WI hould be lr oO | 
all were rated, not by what they had, but by what they customers to deal i re] tall wr or ‘ ee ¢ ! } ‘ } } ‘ 
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Sam Hodge said something last night about some business J hung round and learned the pe Or onally I ‘ ) bucke much as te 
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the fact Hodge | { 
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Well?” I prompted. 
Oh, nothing,” mur- | 
mured Jennie, and added | ‘ 
ghtfully: ‘‘Of course } had 
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bills; but that’s not } 
I mean. I was won- 
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‘‘The fact is,’’ said } ‘ 
Jennie, “we'll have to go } ‘ 
slow till we get some of He ‘ 
these bills paid off. We'll 
be in hot water if we 
{ ) us tie 
‘Nonsense!”’ ] retorted; 
‘we can’t do that now, 
especially just when 
Christmas is coming on. , 
Why, what would they { 
think of us? But after l I 
Christmas,”” I added, “if ! ! 
nothing in the meanwhile 
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promising. Something 
turn up?—oh, yes! By 
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The Crime of Being a Politician 


ONSERVATIVE persons never wearied of repeating 

/ that Roosevelt was a politician. They now make the 

same point against La Follette. He keeps poll lists of 

voters all over his state, burdens the mails with corre 

spondence and uses every honest device he can think of to 
get people to vote for him. 

La Follette is a politician, and from the conservative 
point of view that constitutes his whole crime. The ancient 
régime in France was exceedingly complaisant toward 
radical philosophy —until somebody proposed to act upon 
it. Conservatism in the United States has no objection 
to La Foilette’s doctrines —except as he is able to put them 
into effect by being a politician. For a La Follette who 
preached radicalism, but was unable to carry his own 
precinct, not even the Financial Chronicle would have a 
harsh word. If La Follette were not a politician he would 
be as harmless to the Manchus as he was useless to the 
rest of the population. 


Paying As You Go 


AN ASSESSMENT life-insurance company, said to be 
the most successful of its class in the country, recently 
announced its intention to abandon the assessment plan 
and write new policies only on a reserve basis. For a gen- 
eration this company has furnished ‘its members good 
insurance at a remarkably low rate.. Meanwhile a great 
many other assessment companies, less fortunate and less 
ably managed, have gotten into trouble because they 
attempted to furnish insurance too cheap. 

Many persons join an assessment company. When one 
of them dies the others are assessed pro rata to pay the 
death benefit. The members thus pay the death claims as 
they arise and, theoretically, nothing else is required; but 
practically, as experience shows, this simple paying as you 
go, with no forethought of tomorrow, seldom works well. 
Young, healthy members drop out; ailing or aging ones, 
who would have difficulty in getting insurance elsewhere, 
do not drop out. The death-rate rises. Members find 
their insurance rate is increasing and they are dissatisfied. 

Paying as you go isn’t enough to be safe. You must 
pay a little ahead. ‘‘Sufficient unto the day is the evil 
thereof” is a poor maxim in money matters. The day's 
burden isn’t sufficient unto the day. For a true balance 
it must bear, in addition, a little of next year’s burden. 
The man who just makes both ends meet is losing ground. 
No life-insurance scheme is sound which doesn’t regard the 
man of twenty-five as coming seventy. Nor is any young 
man’s personal budget sound if it omits that forethought. 


Broadening Federal Control 


N APRIL last the United States Circuit Court at St. 

Paul invalidated a railroad-rate schedule prescribed by 
Minnesota, one reason being that, though the rates applied 
only to business within the state, they would necessarily 
impose burdens upon the railroads in respect of their inter- 
state business as well; and this amounted to a regulation 
of interstate commerce, control of which is vested exclu- 
sively in the Federal Government. Theidea obviously was 





that the railroad system must be regarded as a whole; for, 
even though a state regulation purports to touch only that 
part of the system lying within the state’s boundaries, it 
may and usually does affect the entire line. 

This idea has been carried still farther by the Supreme 
Court in deciding an equipment case. The equipment in 
question was in use between points within the state of 
Alabama. The court held, however, that it must conform 
to Federal regulations, not only because a car that is used 
today in state traffic may tomorrow be used in interstate 
traffic, but because ‘‘ the several trains on the same railroad 
are not independent in point of movement and safety, but 
are interdependent; and whatever brings delay or disaster 
to one, or results in disabling one of the operatives, is 
likely to impede the progress and imperil the safety of 
other trains.” 

This decidedly views the railroad system and railroad 
traffic as a whole, of which the part that lies within a 
state’s boundaries can hardly be touched without some 
effect upon the remainder. The logical deduction from this 
view is of course that, though the states may retain some 
local police jurisdiction, control of the railroads in all more 
important matters lies exclusively with the Federal Govern- 
ment. This view, we think, will finally prevail—to the 
benefit of both the railroads and the public. 


Deposit Insurance in Wisconsin 


N RESPECT of bank laws, Wisconsin occupies an 

extraordinary position. Her constitution was adopted 
when men were still thinking of Jackson and the second 
Bank of the United States, and it withheld from the legis- 
lature any power to pass a bank law. For more than half 
a century, therefore, her banking code consisted of an act 
passed by the people in 1852. The panic of 1893, however, 
set men to thinking about bank reform, and soon thereafter 
a carefully prepared bank act was submitted to popular 
vote and defeated—largely through the opposition of 
mossbacked bankers. The legislature returned to the task 
and in 1902 submitted a constitutional amendment, which 
carried. This provides that the legislature may enact 
banking laws if such laws receive the affirmative vote of 
two-thirds of all the members elected to both houses. 

This condition killed a very ingenious deposit-guaranty 
law at the last session. The bill provided that every state 
bank should open an account with the “‘ depositors’ insur- 
ance fund” on its own books and credit to that fund yearly 
an amount equal to one-half of one per cent of its deposits, 
until the credits amounted to two per cent of its deposits. 
If a bank failed the state bank commissioner was to issue 
to each depositor a negotiable interest-bearing certificate 
for the amount of his claim. If a deficit remained after 
applying the bank’s assets to the payment of its deposi- 
tors the commissioner would draw pro rata upon all the 
banks for the amount of the deficit, each bank charging 
the draft to its “‘depositors’ insurance fund.”” The novelty 
was that each bank retained possession of its contribution 
to the guaranty fund, simply crediting it on its books 
subject to the commissioner’s draft in case an insolvent 
bank failed to pay its depositors in full. This bill received 
a majority vote in the Senate on engrossing and third read- 
ing, but fell short of a two-thirds vote on final passage — 
again, it seems, owing to the opposition of some excessively 
conservative bankers. 


Gold and High Prices 


OGICALLY one would expect glyptodons to be rather 
more plentiful in the United States than greenbackers. 
Our mail shows the latter still survive, however. A West- 
ern correspondent who wants the Government forthwith 
to issue five hundred million dollars of greenbacks and 
lend the same to deserving citizens on real-estate mort- 
gage is a typical example. This, he thinks, would loosen 
the strangle-hold of the ‘‘money power.” 

The same mail, as it happens, brought a proposal from 
the East that the output of gold be restricted by law. Our 
stock of that metal a head has doubled since the late 
nineties; the world’s stock has increased enormously; and 
few economists doubt that this is one cause of the rise in 
commodity prices. Since 1896 the total stock of money in 
the United States has more than doubled, and the stock 
for each person has increased more than one-half. Ifeveran 
economic dogma was overthrown by experience our experi- 
ence has shown there is nothing in the theory that greatly 
increasing the stock of money in the country makes the 
rich relatively less rich and the poor relatively less poor. 
With thirty-five dollars inmoney to every inhabitant, the 
indigent population is the same number of laps behind 
the banker that it was when the country had only twenty 
dollars in money to each inhabitant. 

South African mines, we notice, are again increasing 
their output. In September the production exceeded seven 
hundred thousand fine ounces—ten per cent ahead of last 
year—and for nine months the excess over last year is 
nearly the same. So the world’s gold stock continues to 
climb. To restrict this output by law would be an exceed- 
ingly complicated undertaking. In ten years, however, our 
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stock of money in the form of national banknotes has more 
than doubled, and banknotes have practically the same 
effect upon prices as gold—whatever that effect may be. 
If the stock of money is to be regulated scientifically, here 
obviously is the place to begin. 


The Price of Eggs 


ROBABLY the hens of the United States lay some- 

thing like a billion and a half dozen eggs a year. Thirty 
years ago the Census was able to count less than half a 
billion dozen; but the detailed report for 1900 showed that 
three-fifths of all our eggs were produced on the compara- 
tively small area embraced in the North Central group of 
states, and on that area the production had increased 
roughly half a billion dozen in two decades. 

There seems no good reason why the territory referred 
to should enjoy this great lead in eggs. That Iowa pro- 
duced a hundred million dozen, with Illinois and Indiana 
only a little behind, while New Jersey and Massachusetts 
produced not much over ten per cent of that quantity, 
seems to be due mostly to local or territorial fashions in 
farming. There is certainly no lack of actual and potential 
demand elsewhere, for New York and Boston receive 
about half a million cases of eggs a month. Incidentally, 
in September, there were three million cases in store in the 
larger cities for winter consumption. 

The October price of fresh eggs, as reported by the 
Department of Agriculture, was twenty-seven cents in 
New York against eighteen in St. Louis, and last winter 
the difference ruled ten cents a dozen. 

If one had the price on a given day in all the cities for 
all food articles that are largely used, a great many 
unreasonable differences would appear—due to neglected 
or only half-improved opportunities for production here 
and there, to a poor system of distribution and to various 
little corners or manipulations by dealers and warehouse- 
men. The aggregate toll taken from consumers in this 
way must be considerable. 


A Logical View of Trusts 


‘THE German steel industry began combining years 
ago—first into relatively small units; but in March, 
1904, there was a grand consolidation of the smaller com- 
binations into the Steel Works Union. The union’s output 
is some eight million tons of finished products against 
about ten million tons for the United States Steel Corpora- 
tion; but eight million tons is a much larger proportion 
of the total output in Germany than ten millions is for us. 
Concerning this German Steel Trust, or cartel, Pro- 
fessor Riesser, one of the Fatherland’s eminent economic 
authorities, has written: ‘“‘The ‘necessity’ for the forma- 
tion of cartels in Germany was clearly recognized in the 
seventies. By this means overproduction and ruinously 
low prices were to be terminated. This ‘necessity’ 
likewise was the origin of the protective tariff movement 
of the seventies, which was intended to ward off foreign 
competition. . . . It is quite correct, and has been 
conclusively proved, that at certain times and under cer- 
tain conditions the iron industry cannot dispense with 
protective duties, and that well-organized cartels enable 
protective duties to become effective in favor of producers.” 
The first reason mentioned by Professor Riesser why 
these German duties are indispensable is ‘‘as a protection 
against the enormous power of the American steel com- 
bination.” That, however, is neither here nor there. The 
point we wish to make is the logical attitude of the German 
Government as contrasted with the absurd attitude of 
our Government. 

We must, says the Administration, grant the steel 
industry ample protective duties to insure that the capital 
employed will receive adequate compensation and the 
workmen be well paid; but we must forbid it to take steps 
that are indispensable if it is to be saved from ruinous 
competition at home. We must carefully foster it against 
foreign competition—from which, in fact, it is in no dan- 
ger—only in order to hand it over to destruction from 
unbridled domestic competition. The Germans take no 
such ridiculous view of the matter. 


Insulted Witnesses Without Redress 


ECENTLY a witness was testifying on behalf of a 
woman defendant in a civil suit. His testimony was 
damaging to the plaintiff's cause; so the plaintiff's lawyer 
asked him a question of a highly insulting nature, imply- 
ing that his relations with the defendant were improper. 
Said the Court to the witness: ‘‘ You may answer that 
question in any manner you see fit.”’ 

Said the witness to the plaintiff’s lawyer: ‘Sir, you are 
a blackguard!” 

Only one circumstance mars this episode—namely, the 
witness was a very celebrated lawyer. We can’t help 
wondering whether in that or any other court a mere lay- 
man on the witness stand would be permitted to resent 
adequately an insulting question from a cross-examiner 
whose case his testimony was damaging. 













ee 


wr 












2 
J - 

os 
* 


ee 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


WHO’S WHIO-AIND Wily 




















The Wyoming Sticker e 1895, | e Senate 
\ t cr rry rhe 
ERE we have our most conspicuous example \ ( é here has be ot] 
of the political advantages of sticking round. ‘ ‘ ‘ } | ré 
Many a Senatorial meteor has flashed across He ‘ who das 
our murky legislative s flashed and four-flushed ’ ‘ 
and flubbed. Many a star has shone bright!y for He been there ead roe for al 
a space in that forensic firmament and then dropped ‘ nd he be t the n ane 
puttering into the petite marmite. Many a prodigy ‘ 
has proposed but not produced, and has fhuttered He M chuse nd served ir 
back into the high grass from which he emerged. e ( War private a M ichuset 
Our history is as freckled with the records of these ‘ ‘ H ‘ » Wyoming IRGR. while 
brief, brilliant and busted boys as a redheaded t ‘ till part of the territory of 
girl at the seashore. Dake i , 1 into busine h polit 
Not that we deprecate brilliancy—far be it ‘ ‘ I vith busine as a side 
from us—and not that there is so blamed much line —<« ( h at me time: for after he 
brilliancy to deprecate, should we feel in the mood, } been there e ve he President of the 
if that worries anybody; but that the brilliant boys f the Wvyor y Le ire From t 
never last and the lasting boys are never brilliant. time W arre jlities and held 
Various attributes suffice in various ways for an é g the territorial go 
entrance to the United States Senate, which, as f rsl He elected the first governor ¢ 
will be noted in all the advertisements, is the the ne tate 1 t < e to the Senate in 
greatest deliberative body in the world. Some ] he served for ‘ ‘ In 18! 
men break in because they have money and some he revlectec i he | been reélected ever 
men break in because they are broke. Some men ce tated pe 
arrive because they have a duty to perform and Warre é ‘ I he 
some because they have a message to deliver. big, |t 1, leve ‘ t n exp 
However, most men achieve the toga because they | vledge « } ‘ f jegislatio He 
have the votes to deliver, or somebody has the ef | i! ! gre influence 
votes for them, which amounts to the same thing I ce, did ] We one g like that 
with kind regards to William Lorimer and the Le e ‘ rwas chair of the Mili 
Honorable Ike Stephenson. t Affairs ( ! ‘ en President Roosevelt 
Divers and sundry as the methods of entrance ! e ¢ t Pers} i brigadier 
may be, there is but one only one method of general l tne er the head 
attaining the high places in the legislative forum of f ‘ ‘ i er mart 
referred to, and that is by remaining on the Job. herot O ‘ ‘ W arre ys chair! 
It matters not how silver-tongued or golden-plated ‘Res aie ee And Gener | a) t he su 
a new Senator may be; it matters not whether he , é r \ ( ! re how those 
bought in or was brought in; it matters not No Legistative Genius, but a Big, Broad, LevelsHeaded Person little tl rs ¢ pe one! A eon the ibe 
Vir t \ ‘ 


vhether he comes with a reputation or 
comes without; it matters not whether 
he is the Exclusive Excitement in his 


home community or was an unknown 





whoslid across by reason of a deadlock —nothing th Gre fe my 4 fl, WN DF { ~{P4 at \ De é f Wyo g, pe 
matters not, as Hugo Huggs, of the great legal @ eas eau ol Digi ue Near wT Lf ea 14 y one ' ’ tor I 
combination of Huggs, Suggs, Wobber and I \ | 
Hocks, was wont to say when discussing jurisprudence, re ( e « ‘ } he H ( et ( I r f 
juries and juleps. Service is what counts—continuity of | ‘ } r WW of W ‘ ! ‘ ] ‘ ea ‘ 
collaboration with correlated colleagues He Ip! He Ip! A ppropriatio ( I tes me ‘ ‘ ervice 
Martin Littleton appears in the offing!—sticking round. mittees on Rules, Agriculture, Ir | | | f 

You may deliver impassioned pleas that choke the and \ r Affair gy « | ) 


galleries with people and choke your fellow Senators with 





emotion, and never get anywhere except in the Congres- 
< - 
onal Record. if so be the stat you came 
refuses to let you re¢ -came You o debates and 
butt out agai have a trusty press agent; fight Trusts or 





foster them; uplift the downtrodden or tread them down 


ll farther; snap your fingers at predatory wealth or 
finger your snaps Irom the same source; be wise, prudent, 
reckless or soused —and there is absolutely no nutriment 

so far as the big committee places and the corre 





ponding influence ; concerned, unless you remain or 
’ 
the pay roll continuously. 


The Stayers the Winners 
ERVICE, my boy, service is the fir 











bt) Adam Bede once said when he thought he Zz 
and dabs in a San Francisco restaurant. ) 
the Senate—t is, If you do come to a 
reasonably precarious way of getting a livir 

and you have great talents, recognized by yourself and 
that small smattering of the country that distinguishes 
your name from that of a dandruff cure; and the Com- 
mittee on Committees looks you over and deposits you 
gently at the bottom of the committees on the Disposition 
of Useless Papers, University of the United States, and 
Woman Suffrage. After that it ail depends on how long 
you can hang on. If your health remains good and the 
people in your state do not yn to you, and keep retur 
ing you for a few terms, presently you will blossom o 


a member of Appropriations and Finance and others of the 
whales—and mayhap chairman of one of them. It is 
simple as it is inevitable. All that is required is sticking 
round ands 1 with the organization. Death now and 
then plucks off a Senator, and the people back home pluck 
off a lot more. 

See to it that you are not plucked, and authority will 
be yours. 

When we read the lists of committees to which the 
various Senators are allotted, and committee places show 
conclusively the standing of the Ser in the Senate 
when we read these lists—not very exciting as reading, to 
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Vill —Continued 
EONTINE looked at me. I had dropped my hand into 
my side pocket and was watching the door. 

“Frank,” said she, “‘I swear to you that I knew 
othing of this. It only goes to show that Ivan and I were 
lake. Chu-Chu is not to be controlled. No doubt he has 
been watching this house ever since he left the hospital, 

which was five days ago.” 

i was on my feet, slipping toward the door, for I had 
heard a step on the stair and had no intention of being 
pot‘ed from behind the doorjamb. it proved to be Victor, 
however, and he looked surprised and rather startled, 
] thought, te find me confronting him. 

‘Has thet man gone?” I asked sharply. 

“Qui, m'sieu’.”’ 

‘What did he say?” 

‘Nothing, m’sieu’, except that he thought it probable 
that mam’selle would regret not having allowed him to 
do his work.” 

Léontine had risen from her chair and gone to the win- 
dow. I followed her and saw something which puzzled and 
disturbed me. Directly opposite stood Rosalie’s taxicab 
and inside it was Chu-Chu. Rosalie herself was in the act 
of cranking the motor, ond as we looked it started off and 
she stepped up to take her seat. 

The car started ahead and Rosalie made a turn which 
brought her for a moment head on to the house. Léontine 
had drawn aside the curtains and we were standing side 
by side, looking out over the top of the ivy-covered iron 
fence, for the dining room was in the entresol. As she 
turned, Rosalie looked up and saw us standing there in 
the open window; and, whether because she suspected 
something and acted out of malice or whether from a sort 
ol bravado before Chu-Chu I don’t know, but Léontine 
flung her arm caressingly round my shoulder — almost 
round my nec! 

I saw Rosalie’s teeth come together and she threw out 
her chin with a sort of contemptuous air; but Chu-Chu 
smiled wickediy and looked the other way. 

Léontine and I went back to the table, both of us rather 
pensive. Presently she said: 

‘That was the ‘Countess Rosalie,’ who took you out 
to Hertzfeld’s the other day, then waited to bring you 
back — afterward.” 

“Quite so,” I answered. 

Léontine raised her eyebrows. ‘‘ A conquest?” she asked. 

‘Rather more than that — a good, disinterested friend.’ 

“Really?” Léontine toyed with her poulel-au-riz. Her 
color faded slightly. ‘‘Comparisons are not polite, mon 
ami,” she said. 

‘I wasn’t making them. I never considered you in the 
light of a conquest.” 

‘What then?’ 

“Oh, merely a woman of uncommon beauty and attain- 
ments, balked of a passing whim for the first time in her 
life.” 

She laughed and seemed pleased. The cleverest of 
women—and Léontine was scarcely that, being more a 
creature of instinct than intellectuality—are seldom 
immune fron flattery 

‘Does Chu-Chu know that she was driving me that 
day?” I asked. 

“Of course not.’”’ Léontine poured out a little red 
wine and tasted it critically. ‘*Ugh!’’—she gave a little 

hudder —‘‘the stuff has a blood flavor!” 

‘Léontine!’"* My voice was sharp, because she looked 
up in surprise and the high cheeks began to grow dusky. 

‘What? 

Does Chu-Chu know that Countess Rosalie is a friend 
of mine?” 

She dropped her eyes. ‘‘ How should I know?” she asked 
suddenly, and looked as sulky as a lioness that refuses to 
perform, 

I could feel that ugly, venomous, wild-beast anger, that 
| have been told is peculiar to the criminal, starting to 
rment inside me. There was something going on here 
that I couldn’t get the feel of, and the strangeness and 
danger of it made me bristle like a dog that smells the 

ent of a timber wolf for the first time. What was up 
anyway? Whiy should Chu-Chu have come into the base- 
ment on a faked errand, then go out, get into Rosalie’s 
taxi and drive off? Why should Victor have announced 
him and Léontine have sent him about his business? What 
the deuce was behind it all?—-and was Rosalie in danger? 
That was the main thing. I chucked all thought of my 
own position at the bare idea. Chu-Chu, Ivan, Léontine 
blight ’em all, so far as 1 was concerned; but where had 
Chu-Chu gone with Rosalie? 
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The devils began to dance and I looked across at 
Léontine through lids that were half shut and things show- 
ing red between. She saw what was going on and her eyes 
began to blaze. We were a nice young pair of savages; 
and I don’t know what I might have said to her if, at that 
moment, the bell had not rung. 

‘Ivan,”’ said Léontine quietly; and a moment later 
Victor showed him into the room. 


ix 


— greeted Léontine in his usual polite and formal 
manner, then bowed to me. He looked very badly, 
with black shadows under his eyes, and the red-rimmed, 
swollen lids told of lack of sleep. Yet the eyes themselves 
were brighter than ever—too bright, I thought, as they 
rested on me. 

The salad was being served when Ivan came in. He 
declined to eat anything, but took a glass of the Chablis; 
and directly the wine began to make itself apparent in his 
face, for he seldom touched anything alcoholic. 

“You look badly,” said Léontine, and shot a glance at 
me. ‘Did your conference with Chu-Chu go wrong?” 

“Worse than that,” said Ivan. ‘ He failed to keep the 
rendezvous. You can guess what that means.” 

““Yes,’’ she answered —“‘especially as he was sitting in 
front of the café opposite when Frank arrived. That is 
what has been puzzling us, because afterward he came into 
the house on the silly pretext of having been sent by the 
proprietor to look over the plumbing. Frank sounded 
general quarters and proceeded to ‘cast loose and provide.’”’ 
I wondered where she had picked up that man-o’-war 
expression. ‘I told Victor to tell him he was wanted on 
the Rue Monceau.”’ 

**What did he say to that?” Ivan asked. 

“Nothing, except that he was afraid I would regret 
having refused his services. He went out and we saw him 
drive off in the Countess Rosalie’s taxi.” 

Ivan’s head turned slowly in the high collar which he 
invariably wore, and he gave me an owlish look. 

‘Is the Countess Rosalie a friend of Frank’s?” he asked, 
and I stiffened up a little at his free use of my name. Ivan 
was always markedly formal. There was something, how- 
ever, in the tired, finished look of the handsome face that 
prevented my taking offense. 

“Léontine asked me that question a while ago,” I 
answered. “I told her that Rosalie was merely a good, 
disinterested friend of mine. I got acquainted with her 
when I was hanging about the restaurant opposite and 
watching the house for a glimpse of Chu-Chu. I told her 
I was an Alsatian prédicateur.” 

Ivan laughed softly. ‘“‘As a matter of fact,” said he, 
“she is a compatriot of yours, though I never should have 
guessed it if I hadn’t heard her turn loose a torrent of 
American slang on some rather cheap clients in front of 
the Abbaye. But if she’s a friend it seems to me that in 
your case I'd feel a bit uneasy about her.” 

“Why?” I asked. “Do you think that Chu-Chu 
suspected her of having worked with me?” 

Ivan shrugged. ‘‘ Who can tell?” he answered. “If he 
did, however, he would be very apt to pay off his score with 
her. He is a consistent man—not an ineffective like 
us three.” 

He reached for the Chablis and refilled his tumbler, 
drank it and gave a little shudder. Léontine’s amber 
eyes flashed across to mine, carrying a double question: 
“What is the matter with Ivan? What is the matter 
with you?” 

‘Have you any idea of where Chu-Chu has gone?” 
I asked Ivan. 

“I could make a good guess,”’ he answered; “in fact, 
I wouldn't hesitate to trace Chu-Chu’s maneuvers from 
the time you discovered him in the café across the street.” 

“Would you mind doing so?”’ I asked. 

“Not in the least,” he answered indifferently —‘“‘the 
more so as we three have so much in common.” 

‘In what way?” Léontine interrupted. 

Ivan’s lips parted in his thin smile. ‘ We are all three 
of us of the type ‘incomplete criminal,’”’ he answered. 
‘We have been master thieves and have risen high in our 
profession despite our defects; but not one of us could 
ever attain a real success in crime because we are all of us 
cursed with that peculiar hampering quality which is 
known as ‘heart.’ We have our decencies, our kindlinesses, 
our petty nobilities, and no successful thief can permit 
himself to wear such clogs as these. Léontine, for exam- 
ple’’—he glanced at me—‘‘has the infirmity of following 
only the dictates of her heart without reference to her 
profit. You, Monsieur Clamart, have the worm in your 
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criminal core in your obsession for keeping your promised 
word. As for me, I have the weakness of abhorring phys- 
ical pain, whether for myself or others. My ancestors were 
perhaps impaled by Hmelnitski and no doubt I inherited 
the awful reflection of their tortures. I could not bring 
myself to thrust a knife intoa man. I support a cha*’* at 
Berck for children whose spines and hips are full ot 

I have watched these little doomed children —one was my 
own and the tears have been wrung from my eyes; so you 
see I am really very weak. As criminals, as thieves, we are 
crass failures simply because we are often kind; and, ! 
me tell you, my fellow failures, there is ne such silly thins 
as a kind-hearted thief. Call it what you will—theft, 
brigandage, graft--whatever is dishonest is cruel and 
selfish and has no place with generous traits. To steal, to 
trick a man, to take what belongs to another person, is 
mean— just mean, and there is no getting round it. From 
the mythical Robin Hood to our modern Arséne Lupin, 
the thief and his jackal, the swindler, have been glorified 
and admired; but there is no getting round the fact that 
they are mean. A dog that behaved in a similar way 
would be shot; and, though romance often surrounds the 
thief with a false glamour, it will be found that where he 
steals a thousand frances he gives about five in charity.” 

Ivan sipped his Chablis. ‘‘ We are failures, the three of 
us,”’ said he. ‘There is no good in us. Chu-Chu has us 
beaten. He is a consistent criminal—ruthless, selfish, 
crue}. He is a tearer down, a destroyer of the established 
social balance. A man like myself, on the contrary, who 
vainly attempts to combine theft with a vague, mis- 
shapen sense of honor, is a fool. I am a fool and a 
failure.’ He looked at me with a bitter smile. 

Léontine’s maid came in with the ice: a luscious, melting 
creation of peaches and cream, its spicy odor permeating 
the room, 

““Where is Victor?”’ asked Léontine sharply. 

“‘He has not returned, mam’selle,’”’ replied the pretty 
maid, and her eyes drifted to Ivan, then to me. 

“That ice looks delicious,”’ said Ivan. ‘I shall change 
my mind and ask for some. My throat is parched today.” 

Léontine smiled, helped herself and the dish was passed 
to me; but I declined, disliking sweets. Ivan helped him- 
self abundantly. A yellow striped wasp, lured by the 
sweet, entangled himself in Léontine’s ice and she watched 
its gluttonous struggles in a curious, fascinated way, then 
rang for the maid to serve her afresh. Ivan offered her his 
plate and, when she smilingly declined, waited until she 
should be served. Léontine rang again and when the maid 
did not appear her face clouded with irritation. 

“What is the matter with my servants today? 
demranded fiercely. ‘‘I have never been attended in this 
haphazard way before.” 

“There is no hurry,” said Ivan dreamily. ‘Eternity is 
before us.” 

‘“*What is the matter with you, Count?” I asked. “ You 
talk like a man who has reached the end of his string.” 

“T have,” he answered somberly. 

Léontine looked up quickly. “In what way, Ivan? 
she asked. “If it is money, don’t forget that you have 
rich and influential friends.” 

He smiled and let his beautifully shaped hand rest for 
a moment on hers while he toyed with his spoon. 

“Thank you, my dear. It is not altogether money. I 
have still a bone or two buried under the lilac bush. But 
I have failed in my purpose, which was to live ruthlessly 
and consistently at the expense of a society which I despise. 
I have failed. I can no longer hold my organization—the 
association which I myself created. Chu-Chu has ousted 
me. He has been working with the patient cunning of 
a fox or a wolf, and he has made himself the leader of the 
pack.”” Ivan looked at me with a sardonic smile; and, 
impatient as I was to learn more of Chu-Chu’s preser 
movements, something in the man’s face held me an 
attentive and fascinated listener. 

His voice, too, had a queer lifelessness, the weary indif- 
ference of a man on his deathbed, and his words contained 
the accent of a valedictory. Léontine was watching him 
closely, puzzled and disturbed. 

‘*Chu-Chu has made himself the leader of the pack,’’ he 
answered. ‘‘My own life at this moment is no more safe 
than Frank’s; and as for my liberty, that is less so.’’ He 
looked at me and laughed. ‘‘That letter of yours making 
me the custodian of your safety is a joke, my dear boy. 
I am about as able to protect you at this moment as you 
are to protect your little friend, the Countess Rosalie.” 

I leaned forward, startled. “‘What’s that?” I asked 
sharply. ‘‘What makes you say that? What do you 
know anyway?” 
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Léontine interrupted. “Eat your ice, Ivan,” said she I was looking at Léontine and I saw her eyes ope r I was tl g of the other, however, if Léont 13 
impatiently —‘“‘it is melting.’”” And she pushed her bell and the color fade in her cheeks not i it seemed to me there was a lot of trout ead. 
viciously. ‘Ivan!”’ she cried. ‘Are you ill?” I ind the two rs and locke: é i 

I glanced at her and was puzzled at the sudden harden- ‘I—I do feel—a little—odd,”’ he answered in a stifled t é Le ‘ ed her from be 
ing of her face—or, I might better say, at the ferocity of voice. 1 turned sharply to look at him, and saw that |} i ed hi 
her face; for there was never the least suggestion of either lips were blue and a curious mottled look was sprea We é to take, n ir.” I 
hardness or coarseness about the Polish girl. She could be over his face. He glanced from one to the other of us, the H have a de I und a be il of 
soft and melting, or hot and fierce and passionate—danger- stared at late. His breath was coming in ga ‘ ‘ 1 ery plausible exp n 
ous as a leopardess; but she hadn’t a trace of that female his fac se and wore a rtled, frightened expre 0 » offer. WI 
brutality sometimes to be found in the Anglo-Saxon. sion; | en as I watched him tl ed i he smiled Lé ed he et he 

It came into my head that they were playing with me; ‘Ah iid thickly ‘I beg » understand. So I dor Fr I t seem he 
that Ivan’s pose was a clever and consummately skillful that—was—Chu-Chu’s—errand here! And \ I H ed at the « d K} is co ‘ 
bit of acting; that he knew nothing of Rosalie and had head fell forward, but he jerked it back. The polic I omething, 
lied about Chu-Chu, and that the table conversation might Léontine sprang to her feet. “‘It’s—that ice! TI} ‘ ) ‘ belonged to a crimin gan- 
wind up in one of two ways—a swift and silent attack, or strong flavor of the peach-pit [—] Let us see if he’s got thing compromisir } t 
possibly a request that for the sake of others I should Suddenly Ivan pitched forward across the table. I ; If so é é tement tha 3 
withdraw my statement, since he, Ivan, was a beaten man__ to my feet and, lifting him inr rms, carried him to th ed by ¢ Chu more a” 
and powerless to protect me. divan, laid him down and tore open his collar. His face I stepped te ed my hand throug} 3 

What Ivan said next put me off my reckoning again. was cyanosed, as the face of a person under ga é ind ) to light, besides the usual small 

‘“‘At this moment,” said Ivan, ‘‘ Chu-Chu is probably at “That—dead wasp!” he gasped. “I might } ‘ portemo ea letter sealed i ad ed 
a little country house of his, near Meudon. He has called guessed!’’ His arm slipped off his chest and fell lin ‘ Tur t my hand, I surprised 
a meeting of my malcontents and they afte planning to’ I turned and looked at Léontine, who wa ding, t ) SEE eSsé » Le ne 
reorganize, with Chu-Chu as chief. Things are to be run’ crouched, both hands pressed against her temple [he tears gushed to her eves as she took it, broke the 
on a more consistent scheme and operators are not to be ‘He is dead!”’ I told her gently. 1 quickl ri } Watching her closely, I 
forbidden to take life as the occasion may arise. If the i ‘ r come »in her face, while the tears flowed 
Countess Rosalie has taken Chu-Chu all the way out there x faster. The note was brief: and as she finished reading 
I would Say that she is exposed to some pe rsonal danger. | irs INTINE had risen from her chair and was standing Léontine flung the letter toward me on the tab and, 
It is a lonely place —the house surrounded by a park, hidden with her body bent forward, her fingertips poised on dropping her face in her hands, wept silently. 
from the road; and the whole property is surrounded by the table, her eyes wild with horror. When I turned and I picked up the note hich was wet and tear-stained 
a high wall. You may have noticed it in passing; the told her that Ivan was dead she sprang back, overturning but writt I cle regular hand. It is in 
gates are copied French and read 
from those of is follows - 
Malmaison. It is : 
the first big place Pie t r 
onthe road which - . 
leads over the ‘ 
hill to enter the ne 
forest. Chu-Chu : 
has had it for t { 
some years under 
his name of Mon- 
sieur de Maxe- . : 
ville. IThave been ‘ 
out there several 
times. The house . 
is small, but hand- t 
somely furnished i r 
and full of his 
hunting tro- 
phies—lions frora 
the Masai coun 
try and some 
handsome speci- » 
mens from the ) 
French Congo. 

When he doesn't 

hunt men he rec- 8 
reates himself by 

torturing ani- ; 
mals. Just at this 7 
moment you 

would probably I laid 8 
find in the house i 
about as select Lé 

an assortment What r 

of human wild me eo , 
beasts as could be ‘Dp he t 
gathered together suicide 

in the whole of LA t K 
Europe.’”’ He her hea 

changed his tone. Frank i 
“How hot it is! I dono } . 
I am going to Chu-C] aved 
follow your direc- him tha But 
tions, Léontine, ] in p 

and eat my ice. meant to him- 
It is delicious.” ‘ Thi } 
He took a spoon- “Ioan! Oh, Ivant Speak to Me! ! ma ‘Ss 
ful. ‘Your chef a 0 
has been liberal with his peach-pits—still, the bitter flavor her chair; the ept round the table dro her r i ¥ omething a t his 
is rather tonic and refreshing.’’ He took another spoonful at the head of the « h. Here é ‘ hea ered 
of the pink, half-melted cream. ‘Look, Léontine,” said pl see; al fact, Iv: f l ‘ He me either he ! 
he, “‘that yellow striped wasp has made such a glutton of mystery in his last wor ira 

himself that he is dead.” Léontine seemed daft with gr ! I 46 I} 

Léontine did not appear to be listening however. Her shecried. “‘Oh, | ! Speak e! Spe 1” She on é r LA Bu 
bare elbow was on the rim of the table, her chin resting on stared back at me over her r Fr } * thr ‘ I ( 
the knuckles of her half-closed hand, and her amber eyes’ she groaned. “Is there not} é Do so at once.” 
were brooding and thoughtful. It too iat ] ere Phe (nu- La € i r € V e 

“What do you think was Chu-Chu’s object in coming Chu poisoned the ice h pr f f retury I ‘ 
here?”’ she asked. co! itio He bribe r coerced \ Y W I have e for , 

Ivan paused, with his spoon halfway to his lips. never see the man agai t e f I ( ear 

“Tt is plain enough,” said he. ‘‘Chu-Chu hope She buried her face her arr ig he f I rit 
within striking distance of Frank. When he saw One might almost have thoug e had loved I B I 
had been recognized he gave it up in disgust. Chu-( but I knew that was not so. She 1 and red } I f ) ( I 
has been haunting the café opposite since he recovered But I had always suspected I i less } 
from his wound. Do take some of this ice. It is deli- Léontine. Yet there was plenty of savage tender: » « I he é ugh ut 
cious—especially today, when the atmosphere is so hot her, as I now saw. Her sorro generous and the rn } efecture p 
and heavy. One can hardly get one’s breath.” and unmindful of the ugly position she was in. prefect kne ( irst i ) 
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| that of many other former criminals who | 

| are now honored members of society. 

| ‘Where have you been?” heasked. “My 
men had entirely lost sight of you and I was 
beginning to be afraid of a relapse.” 

“Monsieur ne 2ed not have been anxious,’ 

I answered. ‘‘My disappearance was not 
for any criminal purpose. Quite the con- 
trary. Monsieur le Préfet may remember 
that when he was so lenient as to pardon 
me he tried to extract certain information 
in regard to a suspected criminal organiza- 
tion? a. 

“Quite so,” answered the prefect dryly, 5. 
“and you declined to furnish it on the In the busy holiday 
ground that you had just arrived from the | ] 
other side of the Atlantic and knew nothin 
about our European thieves. Of course 
did not believe you.’ 

“At any rate,” si 
knowledge has since t 
reason to believe tha 
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He leaned still close 
| and hat ae! set. 
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“TI doubt if he knows I am alive,” I — 

answered, and with perfect truth. As a | ; 
| matter of fact, I think Chu-Chu had been | All Snider 4) 
waiting in the Bon Cocher with the idea of | Products comply ] 
poisoning Ivan, who had probably told him with all Pure | 
that he expected to lunch with Léontine Food Laws | 
after their conference. My presence he no a } 
| doubt regarded as a direct act of friend- — : | 
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| ship on the part of his patron, the devil. 
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THE SATURDAY 


It was no such cinch as a couple of weeks 
in bed this time. I was shot all to pieces 
and was six weeks on my back, and my leg 
in a box, with a weight swinging from the 
foot; and the police surgeon says that I'll 
limp for the rest of my life. The prefect took 
me to my own little lodgings and detailed | 
his own doctor to fix me up. 
John got back to Paris after his “cure” 
and came in every day to see me. Edith 
| never came. She still thinks that I broke 
my word, and my honest hope ts that she 
will keep on thinking.so to her dying day; 
but she kept my room bright with flowers. 
John knew the whole story, of course. He 
was a different man, I thought, and a finer 
one; and he told me that it only needed me 
notor business 
ght. 
stir, but only 
the fact that 
own and well 
+ case Was So | 
not even the 
ied to make a | 
ne came to see | 
‘ent away and | 
» had gone to | 
narity for the 


t a fortnight 
> day, with a 
intess Rosalie 


‘and leave us 
f mine.” 
r smile as she 
and tired. 
lish. “There 
say to you.” 
t the head of 
Rosalie did 


Dp see me?” I 
2? ” 
would be well 


me.’ 
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1 Petrovski,”’ 
ere has never 
nd never will 
»—nor I with | 
me to being 
an was in a 
ie Rue Vau- 
that for the 
und the real 
t I guess I 


but did not 
en that man 


that,” I an- 
afterward— 


, Speaking in 
10use under- 
y breathing, 
nt like the 


wound up, 
iediate and 
3h.” 


spected that 
He told me 
lumber who 
call to drop 
to Meudon 
hat was de 
to the house 
ould not do 
witharegu 
vith shining 
here on my 


rant to put 

iy case, but 

rif it hadn’t 

easily have 

chrottled you 

and thrown you into the ditch on the w ay 

home, or some such pleasantry. He poi- 

soned Ivan merely because he was in the 

way. If anything had happened to you, 

sweetheart, I should have wanted to kill 

first Chu-Chu and then myself.” And I 

meant it too. I was really in love with 
Rosalie. 

She said very little after that and pres- 
ently wished me goodby and went away; 
but she dropped a kiss on my forehead 
before she went out. 

From this time on, both Rosalie and 
Sceur Anne Marie came often to see me. 
It took the little Mother Superior some 
time to get over the effect of the tale which 
I had told Rosalie she might tell her; but 
Sceur Anne Marie had served through the 
Franco-Prussian War as a nurse and was 
no rabbit-heart. 











TUTTE S TIER EPIL EETT A RATT ET 









ha got you | 
rai Dad 





Missed ! 


A nip-and-tuck match lost by a single shot! 


The spice of the game is its uncertainty, its constantly shifting 
situations and new shots, its ever-fresh problems for hand and 
eye and judgment. 

Billiards and Pool are great games—fine, clean, fascinating 
games for every member of the family—wonderfully enlivening 
home games for the long winter evenings 

You can play Bilhiz ards and Pe ol now without frequenting a 
public es sh y ou can have in your own home a 


BURROWES 
Billiard and Pool Table 


and play while you are paying for it. 

No spec ial room is needed. The Burrowes Table is portable — 
can be set on your dining-room or library table or mounte d on its 
own legs or compactly folding stand. Only a moment is required 
to set it up or to take it down. Sizes range up to 4”2x9 feet (stand- 
ard), with smaller Tables for smaller rooms. omplete playing 
equipment of balls, cues, etc., 18 furnished free with ear h lable 

Burrowes Tables are used for home practice by some of the 
foremost professionals. They are scientifi ally constructed and 
adapted to the most expert play. 


$190 JPOWN—Snmall Monthly Payments 


The prices are $6, $15, $25, $35, $45, $55, $75, etc. The terms 
are very easy—$l or more down (depe nding on size and style 
selected) anda small amount eac h month 

FREE TRIAL—NO RED TAPE 

A prael 


posit. T 


THE E. T. BURROWES CO., 809 Center St., Portland, Me. 
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The annual transfer 
season of letters, papers and 
documents will soon be at hand, and 
in some offices it will occasion much 
dispute — no one will want to assume 
the responsibility of the mistakes aris- 
ing from the misplacement of letters. 

Errors in transferring can 
be attributed either to the 
introduction of methods that are too 
complicated for the average filing clerk 
to understand, or because the method 
of indexing in the storage cases dif- 
fers from that used in the active files. 


Globe=Wernicke 


Twin Tab 


method of indexing insures 
the continuity of the same arrange- 
ment in the storage case that is used 
in the original or active file, making 
a simple, safe, and practical method 
that can be continued indefinitely with- 
out the risk of confusion, or loss of time. 
Our immense factory facilities en- 
able us to make prompt shipments at 
the time of the year when there is the 
greatest demand for filing equipment, 
adapted to all commercial needs. 


Write for our circular on Transfer 


Tips, explaining the Safe-guard method 


of filing and transferring, either in flat 


or folded form. 
Simply address Dept. D 810 


The Globe“Wernicke Co., 


Cinci ti 
Branch Stores: 
Chicago « « « 231-235 So. Wabash Ave. 
2-1014 Chestnut St Boston» 6 «© «© «91-93 Federal & 
1218-1220 F St., N. Cincinnati 128-134 Fourth Ave., F. 
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| that of many other former criminals who | 


are now honored members of society. 

“Where have you been?” heasked. “My 
men had entirely lost sight of you and I was 
beginning to be afraid of a relapse.” 

“* Monsieur need not have been anxious,” 
I answered. ‘My disappearance was not 
for any criminal purpose. Quite the con- 
trary. Monsieur le Préfet may remember 
that when he was so lenient as to pardon 
me he tried to extract certain information 
in regard to a suspected criminal organiza- 
tion?’ 

“Quite so,”’ answered the prefect dryly, 
“and you declined to furnish it on the 
ground that you had just arrived from the 
other side of the Atlantic and knew nothing 
about our E uropean thieves. Of course I 
did not believe you. 

‘At any rate,” said I, “this defective 
knowledge has since been remedied. I have 
reason to believe that I can now take mon- 
sieur to a rendezvous of the most important 
malefactors on this side of the ocean. The 
chief of the band is none other than Chu-Chu 
le Tondeur.”’ 


” 


The prefect’s head shot forward and he | 


glared at me across his desk. 

“What!” he cried; “‘you can lead me to 
Chu-Chu and his gang?” 

“T think so, monsieur.” 

‘Where are they - 

“At Meudon.’ 

He leaned still closer, his eyes like gimiets 
and his jaw set. 

*‘Tsit’’—his voice was almost a whisper— 
“Monsieur de Maxeville?”’ 

“Monsieur de Maxeville and Chu-Chu 
le Tondeur are the same person.’ 

A fierce light blazed from his lined old 
face. “I knew it,” he cried softly, “or 
at least I suspected it. For a while my sus- 
picion rested on another man, but I discov- 


ered a few days ago that he was merely a 
political intrigant. So it had to be Maxe- | 


ville! But the man had disappeared as 
though the earth had swallowed him up. 
How many do you think there are at this 
rendezvous?” 

“Six or eight —ten perhaps. Chu-Chu is 
the only one whom I know anything of 
personally or would recognize by sight.” 

*““My men will know the others.” He 
touched a bell, then, as the attendant en- 
tered, left the room to make his arrange- 
ments for himself. These did not take long 
and presently he returned. 

“We will go out there immediately,” 


| saidhe. ‘I shall conduct this affair myself. 


There are reasons why I wish to have it 
managed as quietly as possible—political 
reasons, you understand. Even the press 
will be instructed to be discreet. As for 
yourself, Monsieur Clamart, if the business 
turns out successfully you may be assured 
of my most distinguished consideration.”’ 


I thanked him, then asked how many | 


men he was taking to capture the gang. 

“T am taking six,” he answered, “‘and 
they will go in plain clothes in two taxis. 
You and I will go in my own private car. 
You can designate the place, then wait for 
me in the car.’ 

“Very well, monsieur,”’ I answered, and 
wondered what he would think if he could 
guess at my own little scheme. 

The prefect was a good policeman and it 
didn’t take him long to operate. There 
was no noise or fuss about it either; and 
we went down into the court and got into 
his car and slipped off down the right bank 
of the Seine as if we were going for a little 
airing. We took it easily, though, for the 
six plain-clothes men were following us in 


| taxis driven by special police ¢hauffeurs. 


The prefect was silent for a while, but I 
could tell he was doing some hard thinking 
by the number of white bristles he pulled 
out of his mustache. Presently he said: 

“What was your motive in giving me 
this information, a desire to be of service 
to the State?” 

“- desire to be of service to myself, 
monsieur,”” I answered, and the prefect 


eackled outright. He himself loved the | 


State about as much as any stiffnecked 


old royalist could be expected to love a | 


republic. 


|  ‘**Perhaps Le Tondeur regards you as a | 
| renegade and would like to be rid of you,” 


he suggested. 
“T doubt if he knows I am alive,” I 
answered, and with perfect truth. As a 


| matter of fact, I think Chu-Chu had been 


waiting in the ‘Bon Cocher with the idea of 


| poisoning Ivan, who had probably told him | 


that he expected to lunch with Léontine 
after their conference. My presence he no 
doubt regarded as a direct act of friend- 


| ship on the part of his patron, the devil. | | 
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In the busy holiday 
time put in a good supply 
of this ready-prepared, nourishing 
food that every one likes 


SNIDER 


PROCESS 


PORK & BEANS 


Order them by the case and have 
them ready—for the Sunday break- 
fast, with brown bread; for the 
weekday luncheon; as a vegetable 
side dish, as a meat substitute or as 
a salad for dinner. “They work in 
delightfully, in dozens of ways, and 
when a friend drops in unexpectedly 
Snider’s Pork & Beans will enable 
you to set forth an appetizing, dainty 
and delicious repast in afew minutes. 


| 





They are one of the staples that should 
always be in the pantry. It is a matter 
of wisdom as well as of convenience, to 
serve Snider’s Pork & Beans frequently. 
Beans are 84% rich in nutriment. In 
every pound of beans there is nearly a 
quarter ofa pound of nitrogenous proteid— 
the element in food which makes and 
renews the body tissues, supplies strength. 
Beans are one of nature’s richest food 
gifts and should form a constant and 
prominent part of the diet in every home. 
Beans are for strength —just what everyone 


must have—and Snider’s Beans supply 
that strength in the most easily digestible 
form. The Snider way of preparing and 


cooking the beans dissolves out the ele- 
ments which cause distress, in some beans. 
Snider’s are digested with ease, even by 
persons whose digestion is very delicate. 


p——— BEAN — SALAD See, 


serv Sake I rk & Be 


1 pint Snider’s Pork & Beans 
4 tablespoons celery cut int 

















Snider’s Pork & Beans give the house- 
wife a feeling of security. She knows 
every bean will roll out ‘just so,’’ hand- 
some and whole, cooked, with a bit of 
pork jowl, to tender, digestible perfection, 
and deliciously seasoned with a sauce un- 
equaled, made from the luscious Snider’s 
Tomato Catsup. 
Your order for a case of Snider’s Beans shou! 

a case of Smider’s Catsup, and Chili Sones, 








St rs'T to the h 

wife who < in seasoning 
gfavies, soups, makir ng meat sauces, and as a zest for 
meats, hot or cold, fish and oysters in all 

forms 

Snider’s Chili Sauce is, beyond all com- — 
pa 1, a most delicious relish upon mea a 


Made of superior materials, Snider's goods 
keep. Be sure to order Snider’s. 
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Novelty Oriental Silks 


and other fancy effects 
$1.00 to $3.00 


Knitted 4-in-Hands 


in New Stitches and Colors—made of 


Bright Natural Silk 


$1.50 to $3.50 


KEISER BARATHEA 


all Bright Silk 


in over 60 PLAIN COLORS 





Woven for years y the same ex} pe rienced 
Barathea Weavers on specia I looms, th p 
ducing uniform ty. 


Three Qualities: $1.50, $1.00 and 50c. 


For Sale by Most Fine Furnishers 
throughout the Country. 


We Have No Retail Stores 


No Guaranteed Keiser Cravats genuine 
without this Octagon Trade Mark 
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JAMES R. KEISER, INC. 
NEW YORK 
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Business 


Continuous Since 1860 





THE SATURDAY 


It was no such cinch as a couple of weeks 
in bed this time. I was shot all to pieces 
and was six weeks on my back, and my leg 
in a box, with a weight swinging from the 
foot; and the police surgeon says that I'll 
limp for the rest of my life. 


his own doctor to fix me up. 

John got back to Paris after his “cure” 
and came in every day to see me. Edith 
never came. She still thinks that I broke 


| my word, and my honest hope ts that she 


will keep on thinking so to her dying day; 
but she kept my room bright with flowers. 
John knew the whole story, of course. He 
was a different man, I thought, and a finer 
one; and he told me that it only needed me 


| on my feet again to make the motor business 
a big success. 


And he was right. 

Ivan’s death made a big stir, but only 
for its romantic interest and the fact that 
Ivan himself was so well known and well 
liked round the town. The case was so 
evidently one of suicide that not even the 
most e nterprising reporter tried to make a 

“mystery case *of it. Léontine came to see 
me several times. Then she went away and 
I learned afterward that she had gone to 
Berck to look after Ivan’s charity for the 


| tuberculous children. 


The prefect took | 
me to my own little lodgings and detailed | 





I had been laid up about a fortnight | 


| when my nurse came in one day, with a 


grin, to tell me that the Countess Rosalie 
had called to see me. 

“Show her in,”’ I snapped, “‘and leave us 
alone. She is an old friend of mine.” 

Rosalie looked pale, and her smile as she 
gave me her hand was forced and tired. 

“Sit down,” 
are a lot of things I want to say to you.” 

She dropped in the chair at the head of 
my bed and I took her hand. 
not try to draw it away. 

“Why haven’t you been to see me?” I 
asked. ‘You got my message?” 

“Yes; but I thought you would be well 
enough looked after without me.” 

“Tf you are thinking of La Petrovski,’ 
said I, “let me tell you that there has never 
been anything between us—and never will 
be. She is not in love with me—nor I with 
her. The nearest I ever came to being 
really in love with any woman was in a 
little studio apartment on the Rue Vau- 
girard, where it seemed to me that ee the 
first time in my life I had found the real 
thing without any alloy—but I guess I 
was wrong.” 

tosalie grew rather pale, but did not 
answer. 

“‘Were you in the house when that man 
killed himself?” she asked. 

“T will tell you all about that,” I an- 
swered, ‘ ‘and of what happened afterward — 
and why it did.’ 

So I gave her the whole yarn, speaking in 
English, which nobody in the house under- 
stood. Rosalie listened, scarcely breathing, 
and her color came and went like the 
draft on a red coal. 

“So you see, little girl,’ I wound up, 
you yourself were the immediate and 
direct cause of Chu-Chu’s finish.” 

“And I never fora moment suspected that 
it was Chu-Chu!” said she. “He told me 
when he took me that he was a plumber who 
had just received a telephone call to drop 
the job he was on and hurry out to Meudon 
to stop a leak in a waterpipe that was de 
stroying the ceiling. I took him to the house 
and he asked me to wait, but I could not do 
so because I had an engage ment witharegu 
lar client.”” She looked at me with shining 
eyes. ‘‘And you hurried out there on my 
account?” she asked. 

“Yes,” I answered. “I meant to put 
the police on to Chu-Chu in any case, but 
I wouldn’t have acted so quickly if it hadn't 
been for you. Chu-Chu might easily have 
served you some ugly trick—throttled you 
and thrown you into the ditch on the way 
home, or some such pleasantry. He poi- 
soned Ivan merely because he was in the 
way. If anything had happened to you, 
sweetheart, I should have wanted to kill 
first Chu-Chu and then myself.” And I 
meant it too. I was really in love with 
Rosalie. 

She said very little after that and pres- 
ently wished me goodby and went away; 
but she dropped a kiss on my forehead 
before she went out. 

From this time on, both Rosalie and 
Sceur Anne Marie came often to see me. 
It took the little Mother Superior some 
time to get over the effect of the tale which 
I had told Rosalie she might tell her; but 
Soeur Anne Marie had served through the 
Franco-Prussian War as a nurse and was 
no rabbit-heart. 


said I in English. ‘There | 


Rosalie did | 
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Missed ! 


A nip-and-tuck match lost by a single shot! 


The spice of the game is its uncertainty, its constantly shifting 
situations and new shots, its ever-fresh problems for hand and 
eye and judgment. 

Billiards and Pool are great games fine, clean, fas inating 
games for every member of the family—wonderfully enlivening 
home games for the long winter evenings. 

You can play — and Pool now without frequenting a 


public poolroom. You can have in your own home a 


BURROWES 
Billiard and Pool Table 


and play while you are pi aying for it. 

No spec ial room is needed. The Burrowes Table is portable — 
can be set on your dining-room or library table or mounte d on its 
own legs or compat tly folding stand. Only a moment is required 
to set it up or to take it down. Sizes range up to 42 x9 feet (stand- 
ard), with smaller Tables for smaller rooms ( omplete 
equipment of balls, cues, etc., 18s furnished tree with each lable. 

Burrowes Tables are used for home practice by some ol the 
foremost professionals They are & ientifically constructed and 


adapted to the most expert play. 


$1920 DOWN—Small Monthly Payments 


The prices are $6, $15, $25, $35, $45, $55, $75, ete. The terms 


and sty le 


playing 


are very easy—$1I or more down (depending on size 
selected) and a small amount each month 

FREE TRIAL—NO RED TAPE 

P 1 , 


T 


THE E. T. BURROWES CO., 


I 


809 Center St., Portland, Me. 
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RIGHT, KAY & 


JEWELERS 


How Detroit Electric Delivery Service 


Will Save Money 


1—Electricity is the most economical power in existence, every- 
thing. considered. You use it in your store, your factory, your 
home; why not use electrically propelled delivery vehicles? 
2—No expense for power except wher the car is actually running. 
3—The elimination of complex mechanism keeps down repair bills. 
4 — Of all power electricity is the simplest. 

5—The Detroit Electric is easily handled in congested traffic. 
The various speeds desired are obtained by the use of one lever. 
There are no gears to shift or clutches to handle; no engine 
speed to be taken into consideration. 

6—Detroit Electric Commercial Vehicles are designed for the 
exclusive use of the Thomas A. Edison nickel and steel battery. 


Think what this means! The 


Edison battery in a Detroit Electric 
Commercial Vehicle is 300 pounds 


lighter than a lead plate battery equipment, 
and at the same time gives 30 per cent more 
capacity. ‘This capacity is a permanent one, 
guaranteed for three years. 


The reduction in weight is a saving in tire and bearing 
expense, and reduces the general cost of operation. 


The motor, wiring, controller and general chassis con- 
struction are designed to utilize efficiently the tremendous 
capacity of this battery. 

The Edison battery is an investment —not a running expense. 
All the mileage and power for the average day’s work is 
car 1s made to last. 


afforded and the 


It is cheaper to own 





ECTRY 
Conmininalial Vehicle 


operating same at a profit, than to go without it at a loss. 
After all, the question of profit or loss in operation is more 
important than the first cost of a vehicle. 


White for catalog and literature. Statement of the conditions and 
size of vehicle desired will facilitate matters in correspondence, 


451 Clay Avenue 
Detroit, Mich. 


ANDERSON ELECTRIC CAR COMPAN 


BRANCHES 
Chicago, 2416 Michigan Avenue 
St. Louis 


New York, Broadway at 80th Street 
Brooklyn Buffalo Cleveland Kansas City Minneapolis 
Selling representatives in all leading cities 
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Then one day she said to me: ‘Mon 
ami, you must be careful. Our Rosalie is 
losing her heart.” 

“She already has mine, ma mere,” I 
answered, “‘though it’s not much of a 
bargain for her.” | 

“TIT am not so sure,” she answered. 
“Though your life has been wrongly lived 
I am convinced that your heart is clean. 
Do you really love the poor child?” 

“T love her dearly,”’ I answered, ‘‘and | 
I would ask her to marry me if I were sure | 
we might never have to reap some of my 
early sowing. A man with such a past as 
mine can never be too confident of the 
future. I speak only of my sins against 
the Commandment against stealing, ma 
mere.” 

She was silent and thoughtful for a little 
while, then answered: 

tosalie loves you, and I do not think 
she will ever be happy without you. If, 
later on, some echo from your past should | 
come to bring pain to you both, she will at 
least have had her hour and tasted of the 
fullness of life; but something tells me that 
She smiled. ‘We | 
religieuses are sometimes given the power | 
to predict the lives of those dear to us— | 
and there is also much in prayer. You will 


| both be garmented in my prayers, whether 


and, so far, these 


” 


I am here or—elsewhere; 
prayers have not proved fruitless. 
There was no denying this. I could quite 
imagine the secret-service angel, detailed 
from divine headquarters in response to the 
good woman’s application, sitting beside 
Rosalie in her taxi and sending her back 
from Meudon to Paris when Chu-Chu 
wanted her to wait. The same angel might 
also have whispered in my ear not to taste 

the peach ice-cream for politeness’ sake. 

My heart grew warm as I thought of 
Rosalie. I knew that I loved her and 
wanted her for my wife—Rosalie, sweet 
and brave and true-hearted, and, as far as 
that went, as physically perfect as a man 
could wish. I thought again of the night | 
when I had held her in my arms, kissing and | 
comforting her; and last of all, though it 
should have been first, I thought of how she 
had stood by me when, spent and bloodless, 
I had lurched into her taxi at the gate of the 
Baron von Hertzfeld. 

Then, one day in the autumn, when I 
was beginning to get round a little, Rosalie 
came to me and said: 

“Tomorrow will be Sunday, and we are 


| going for a little picnic —just you and myself 


| and Sceur Anne Marie. 





| the ancient trees. 


| and here we seated ourselves on the edge of 


| dark blue serge and a pretty hat, and looked 


| red today and her eyes the color of the 


We shall take the 
car and run out to the forest of Marly for 
luncheon in the woods. Sceur Anne Marie 
is very worn from the heat of the summer 
and it will do her good. You are strong | 
enough to drive now, and I will take a day 
off and wear a pretty gown and be grande 
dame.” 

So off we went the next day, the three of 
us in the little ear, which I drove down a 
long forest alley with a Gothic roof of bur- 
nished bronze. We spread our napkins in a 
little glade and had a wonderful luncheon, 

Afterward Sceur Anne Marie informed 
us that age possessed its privileges, and she 
proposed also to show her appreciation of 


| the good things she had eaten and drunk by 
| withdrawing a little while from the 


material 
world in a peaceful nap. So we made her 
comfortable with a rug and a cushion from 
the car, and Rosalie and I strolled off under 
We came to the top of 
a high bank on the edge of the big road, 


a laurel thicket to talk and watch the big 
cars that kept whizzing by. 

It was a perfect day in October and the 
old-gold canopy overhead screened a sky 
as blue as the eyes of a little child. Rosalie 
looked at me and smiled. Her cheeks were 


autumn leaves. She wore a tailor suit of 





altogether charming. Nobody could ever 


| have recognized her as the pretty, piquante 


chauffeuse so often to be seen perched | 

behind her wheel in front of the big hotels. | 
There was no trace of impudence about 

her this day. Though happy, as far as one | 


| could see, she was very quiet and there was 


| a hint of wistfulness in her eyes. Poor 


little girl! Life had never brought her | 
much joy, and I wondered, as I often had | 
before, at her bright, brave heart, for the | 
summer had been a hard one and most | 
women would have been worn out and | 
despondent; but Rosalie possessed an | 
elastic strength—or fine mettle, one might | 
better say—and the instant the strain | 
was relaxed she flew back as straight and 


| 
tireless as before. 


December 2, /9i1 





Are Your Nights as 
Restful as They 
Should Be ? 


There’s a big difference between 
a rest/u/ night and a rest/ess night 
—and it fed/s big in the next day’s 
work. This difference very often 
depends on a man’s nightwear. 

A rough seam, an ill-fitting neck- 
band, a sleeve that binds, tight- 
ness where there should be roomi- 
ness —such seemingly little things 
make restless nights. These dis- 
comforts are unknown to the 
wearers of 


- 


Night Shirts and Pajamas 


The experience of thirty-one years, 
coupl ith t} ambition to keep on 
fading the Te for comfortable night- 


wear, is back of the production of thes 
garments. From the choosing of tt 

materials to the flattening of the seam 

the finished garment, everything is done to 
make them luxuriously reposeful- l 
ou'll find them so. 


Alway sidentify thegenuine FAULTLESS 
garments bytheman - 
with the candle on Serullless) 
the label. If not at _ SINCE 1881. 
your haberdasher’s, . 
we'll see that you are supplied, and also 


send you our “BED TIME BOOK.’ 
A Christmas Suggestion 


As a most appropriate Christmas remem- 
brance for any man, we suggest 


SILM-LIKE 
Faultless Pajamas 


he Lusterette fabric isexception ally ric h, 

e and durable, possessing all the be uty 
and luxurious comfort of silk. Faultless 
Lusterette Pajamas are finished with a 
nicety which makes them esp ci lly de 
rable as Christmas gift All solid « r 

in alls inde . Very special value at $1.50 


Faultless Day Shirts 
are not only good looking 
but made for long service 
that's the combination you 
should demand for your 
money. 


E. ROSENFELD 
& CO. 
Dept. S, 

Baltimore, Md. 



































"THIS 15 THE QUALITY MARK gg 


Attleboro, Mass. 


Fontneau & Cook Co. ce 9 
CHAINS—FOBS-—BRACELETS 


Don't pay the price of solid gold when 
you can buy gold filled jewelry bearing 
our mark with our guarantee that it will outwear 
the strength and usefulness that modern designs 
permit. You can save money and secure style. 











NO SHADOWS SHAVIN Price Delivered 


ADJUSTABLE SHAVING 
g Rite-Lite AND DRESSING GLASS 









Raises and ives 8 
in. Slides 14 inches 
in front of window. 
Nickeled fixtures. 
Bevel plate mirror. 
urns on swivel, \ 
Excellent Xmas Gift 
Dealers write for terms 


Rite-Lite Glass Co., 244 N. Salina St., Syracuse, N.Y. 
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“In the good old shopping time” 


VERY minute full of | 
work and bustle and | 
happy planning. | 

Hardly time to eat, some 
days—then is when you 
realize what comfort and 
satisfaction there is in 


Pure, full-flavored, nourishing; 
easy to digest, and ready in a 
minute, these wholesome soups are 
about the handiest provision you can 
have in the house. 

Order them by the dozen. Get 
the full benefit of their tempting 
variety. 

If not completely satisfied the gro- 
cerreturns your money. That shows 
you what we know about them. 

Why not enjoy one of these per- 
fect soups today? 


21 kinds 10c a can 


Asparagus Julienne | 
Beef Mock Turtle 
Bouillon Mulligatawny 
Celery Mutton Broth 
Chicken Ox Tail 
Chicker-Gumbo Pea 
(Okra) Pepper Pot 


Clam Bouillon Printanier 
Clam Chowder Tomato 
Consomne Tomato-Okra 
Vegetable 
Vermicelli-Tomato 
Just add hot water, bring 
to a boil, and serve. 


Look for the red-and-white label 


JoserH Campsett Company 
Camden N J | 





One little Injun 
Eating Campbell's | 
| 









Got so gay he held at 
bav 
A regiment of troops. | 








| You are sure, sure, sure? 


| Where the bacon is awaiting the anointmen 


THE SATURDAY 


Our eyes met—and all at once I realized 
| my want of her and the deep, honest love 
| I had come to feel for her. Rosalie’s hand 
| was resting on her knee and I took it in 
| mine and raised it to my lips. 


“Rosalie dear,” I said, “I love you! | 


| Will you marry a reformed thief?” 


She turned to me slowly, and one could | 


| see how delicately the color faded in her 


| lovely face. Her lips trembled and the 
| tears gushed into her eyes. 


“Oh, Frank—you are sure you want 
me?” she said. ‘There is—no one else? 
“Nobody else, sweet heart —now or ever!”’ 
I answered, and gathered her into my arms. 


(THE END 


The Ducks Come Down 


What's this message through the Northland 
from the Lord of living things 

That is whispered in the quiver of a hundred 
million wings, 

Edged with green and tipped with purple: 
How, all day, the dripping seal 

Sees the rise of stately mallard, hears the whir 
of darting teal! 

How the Lord of living creatures bids these 
burnished wings be spread 

Over all the frozen Northland, with the gray 
sky overhead, 

When October wears a gown stitched with 
purple, edged with brown! 

When the frost gleams in the stubble—how the 
ducks come down! 


? 


When the copse is dun and leafless, and the 


mist is gray and chill, 
When the promise of the winter garbs the 
field and vale and hill; 


| When October, sere and sober, with her bitter 


tears of rain, 

Mourns the red leaves and the yellow that her 
gusts sweep down the lane 

Then, across the great, gray, dripping, sodden 
canopy of sky, 

Sweep the winged hosts of Northland where 
the open waters lie. 

When the chill of near November lies upon 
the field and town, 

When the campfire’s glowing ember—then 
the ducks come down. 


And all day among the rushes and the nod- 
ding reeds he stands 

He who knows and times their coming—with 
that weapon in his hands 

Whence the echoes of Death’s message break 
the silences that brood, 

Gray and heavy, like the mists that mark 
October’s somber mood ; 

And ali day are bright wings broken, till the 
crumpled bodies lie 

Dead among the reeds and rushes, from the 
mist and gray of sky, 

And the gamebag’s overflowing —for October's 
sullen frown 


| Is the joy of dog and master —when the ducks 


come down, 


Hear them chatter in the rushes when the 
dusk lies deep and damp; 

When the shadow’s in the stubble, where the 
dog and master tramp 

Till a light gleams in the darkness where 
the supper-fire is made, 

And the ash logs snap and crackle where 
the frying-pan is laid. 

There's the bubble of the coffee; there's the 
sizzling in the flame, 

P 

of the game, 

A nd the birds grow crisp delicious in their 
coloring of brown; 

For the time is near November—and the 
ducks come down! Low. 


Al Revised Opinion 


WELL-KNOWN after-dinner speaker 
of New York was going home from a 
banquet, on asurface car. At his corner he 
signaled the conductor to stop; but as he 
swung off the platform the car started up 
again, and he plowed the asphalt for ten feet 
with his face and figure. He struggled to 
his feet to see the car fading away and a 
large, tired looking policeman contemplating 
him from the sidewalk. 
“Did you see that?” demanded the 


| victim as he limped toward the pavement. 


“I did,” said the policeman; ‘an’ it was 
your own fault.” 

“TI didn’t ask you whose fault it was!” 
snapped back the after-dinner speaker. “ 
asked you— Did you see it?” 

“I did not!” said the policeman. 






EVENING POST 35 


The best gift of all—a Watch 
















































Only a few of the 
many attractive o« i |- 
filled casesinwhich 
you can get the 
Ingersoll-Trenton 
Watch are shown 
here. Your jeweler 
will offer you a 
large selection to 


choose fi mm 





Ingersoll 
-lrenton 


I I i Watche 
have ma t | 1am easy O1 t ° 
only ona intott ple at Ve 
low pri t » because the prices have 


been acdve » that anyone could know 
in advance exac what the outlay would be 

Now t re the! r 1l-Trenton 
jeweled wate 1 a beautiful variety of 
ca and a i r advertised prices 
1over 9 ,) ‘ re 


Ingersoll Watches $] 
1 $2.00, all $9.50 
¢ +} $2 


Ingersoll-Trenton—7 Jewels 


I $1.00. $1.50 and $ 


Your jewel me $5 


Ingersoll-Trenton—7 Jewels 


Ingersoll-Trenton—15 Jewels 
The 15-] [1 
t f Bot 7 1] J 


In I 


Comealaad 


Ingersoll-Trenton—15 Jewels 
I t J 1 “T-T 


$15 


Ingersoll-Trenton—19 Jewels 
] | 


$25 


ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO. 


21 Ashland Building, New York 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST December 2,/9i1 





. 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


tion of Dandruff, confers the iS boon of clean 


J sala increases head comfort, promotes hair health and 
So ome ; = fends to o make ane hag ae piky and fluffy. 


he es ‘all aie athe this preparation ditheidae 
3 SF aye hs to the, store whére you bought it and 
7 t and we want you to have it.’ 


- Forsereny years we have sold our productetain i: ie Sg We ask nothing other than the customer's 
ta word that he is dissatisfied before refunding the money. Our.confidence in Rexall “93” Shampoo 
. 1 =>-Paste has been amply rewarded by a-very small percentage of returns. Try it at our risk. 
eS = oy not h,satihicns your money Will be cheerfully returned at the store where you bought it. 
Spee | “Price 2Be Jar. 


ie Rexall “93” Shampoo Paste 4s sold by only one druggist in a place, 
_ the icone druggist,.whose store is Known as 


The R exall Store 


There are now nearly 5000 of these stores in the United States and Canada. 


UNITED DRUG COMPANY, BOSTON, MASS 
BRANCHES: CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, SAN FRANCISCO, TORONTO, REOwADs LONDON, ENGLAND; PARIS, FRANCE 
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Hired Man | 


Tend Your Heater 



















He won’t cost you 
a cent and yet 
save you all the 
bother of running 
up and down 
cellar fussing with 
the dampers. 


rulator puts the 
f your he , 





’ single pound 
nf co lin Hot Water, Steam 
r If the 
tatic + Thermometer 
in the living roomshows more 
wantea the drafts are 
oper wtb sagen e de ined tem- 


reisre ached wl 


Furnace system 









rature begin to 
sired point, 


mn as 
ea renitted 


Self Governing 
kes the handling 
ter a real pleasure and 
You siinply shake 


of the he 


not a bother, 








down the tire and remove the ashes | 
mornings, fill up the fire box twice 

a day and the Andrews Hired aa 

watches the ¢ ipers for y« 24 

hours a day, keeping wour hens se at 

70° all day and é0 at night or any 


other temperat ire yon desire. He will 
eserve the family he ith,and 
unelike atmosphere of 
nradeship, love and 
ving those dozen and 
worries that are so com- 
raon where unevenness of teimpera- 
e prevails, This Thermostat is 


Mr. Andrews’ 
Latest Invention 


ible and me- 





Everything is access 





chanically perfect. At 
th ne time the de- 
‘ s been made so 








it, like an Ingersoll 
#1.00 Watch, it can be 
plicated in large 
intities at very low 


The Thermostatic 








Thermometer is lo | 
cated in the living 
room and at suffi 
cient change in tem 
iture opens anc 
Geo. C. Andrews es fin, electric 
circuit, which in turn controls the 
motor in the basement. 





and s e that it is 


rn it ancl we 
one free 


ver wears out, retu 
ha new 
off 





rele ! 
of all respon lity of maintaining a 
¢ in your house. 
ing circular on ** How To Run Your 
t t foe pn oneal anc if 
t sat ' eturn it and get your money back 

This advertisement is good 
Good for $1 00 34235 “apr apn one 
chase pric hrough your t if he can’t sell you. Re 

sure to specify it in your next estimate We rite To- Day. 





Special Offer For Agents and Dealers 


ANDREWS HEATING COMPANY 


1219 Heating Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Let Andrews’ C 


| of the 
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STOCKS 





By Roger W. Babson 


ROBABLY most readers of this weekly 
Pins of baked beans whenever the 
name Boston is mentioned; but some 
of us whose tastes run in other lines think 
instead of “‘coppers.”” At any rate, when 
traveling from one end of the country to 
the other, four people out of every five that 
I meet say: ‘‘Oh, yes, you live near Boston, 
the home of copper stocks!” Although 
today it is not strictly accurate to call 
Joston the home of coppers, yet it would 
have been until a few years ago and, to a 
limited extent, still is. As our Pacifie rail- 
roads were originally financed from Boston, 
so the large copper industry of our nation 
also was financed from that city. On the 
other hand, as Boston has now lost her 
grip on the transcontinental situation, 
having lost it to New York in conjunction 
with the great tele »phone industry, so the 
new copper properties are now being 
financed from New York rather than from 
Boston. 
The transcontinentals were financed 
from Boston because fifty years ago that 
was the investing center of the country; 
and whether railroad bonds or government 
bonds were to be sold they were first offered 
to New England people through established 
Boston firms. The telephone industry was 


started in that city because Mr. Bell, the 
inventor, was a New England man; and 
the first compasy was organized in a little 


office in Boston. The huge profits made 
by these early investors in telephone stocks 
were sufficient to cause them to hold the 
industry for many years and to continue to 
raise funds for its great expansion. Finally 
it became so large that it was of necessity 
a national rather than a New England 
enterprise. 

In the same way the copper industry 
teok root in Boston, probably on account 
great success of the Calumet & 
Hecla mine. This was one of the early 
Lake properties, capitalized at a par value 
of $25 a share and originally sold to in- 
vestors for considerably less. An acquaint- 
ance of mine remembers very distinctly 
when it sold for less than $10 a share and 
when his friends were being urged to buy 
it at this figure. As it happened, many 
Boston investors did buy this stock at 
from $10 to $25 a share, from which price 
it gradually soared to $1000 a share and for 
a considerable time has sold for from $600 
to $800 a share. When one realizes that 
a person who invested only $10,000 in this 
stock at $10 a share could have sold out a 
few years ago for $1,000,000 in cash, and 
that on these one thousand shares, bought 
at $10 a share, he received during some 
years an annual dividend of $100,000—or 
four hundred per cent —is there any wonder 
that coppers should have become a favorite 
investment for Boston people? 

Unfortunately, however, there has been 
only one Calumet & Hecla, and, although 
Boston people have made millions and mil- 
lions of dollars from the Calumet & Hecla 
stock, yet many of them have probably 
lost in other mines more than they ever 


| made in Calumet & Hecla, and, therefore, 


are no better off today than they would be 
if they had never invested in the famous 
Hecla mine. And this, therefore, brings me 
to the main point that I desire to empha- 
size in this article, which is as follows: To 
invest in one or two copper mines is one of 
the worst kinds of speculation and some- 
thing that should be shunned by every 
small investor. Only as one invests in 
several producing mines does his purchase 
more nearly approach an investment and 
the speculative element become gradually 
reduced. 

At the same time the possibility of profit 
decreases as the possibility of loss decreases, 
and, finally, the investor is no better off 
than he would be if he should confine his 
purchases to established dividend-paying 
railroad stocks that he can buy without 


‘any trouble or worry. 


It is well, however, for the investor to 
know the different kinds of copper stocks 
on the market and to appreciate where the 
difference lies. There are good copper 


| Stocks, poor copper stocks, medium cop- 


per stocks and copper stocks that any one 
should be ashamed to own. Briefly these 
may be divided into the four following 
divisions: 


1, PRODUCERS AND DivIDEND-PAYERS 


This class includes such stocks as Calumet & Hecla, 
Amalgamated, Anaconda, Calumet & Arizona, 
n 
These are 
are producer , but 
that dividends may be paid on the 
ent the only kind of coppe 


ver recommend, 


are producing at sufficient profit so 
tock. They repre- 
stocks that conservative 
bankers ¢ 
N-DIVIDEND-PAYERS 


2. PRODUCERS AND N‘ 





a larger number of these than of the first- 
and t f 


There is 
mentioned class 
Chino, Miami, Consolidated, ¢ 
or innon, Hancoc They represent established 
mines that are producing copper, but that either are 
r ot ‘suffi 1e ntly deve lope “i or else are not producing 
the copper che aply enough to be able to sell it at a 
prot fit. It would not be wise to state that these stocks 
should never be purchased, as at any time something 
may be found to make them valuable. If the price of 
copper increases sufficiently many producing mines 
that are not paying a dividend at the present time will 
be able to pay one. The stocks in the first-mentioned 
class, however, are practically sure of some profit. It 
is almost beyond probability that the price of copper 

vill for many years be less than what it costs these 
mines to produce it, and future changes in the price of 
copper will simply increase or decrease the profit. 

In the case of this second class of stocks, when the 
price of copper is low many of them make no profit 
whatever, which is a very much more serious matter 
This is due to the fact that—strange as it may seem 
it is more expensive to shut down a mine than to 
operate it! Consequently there are many mines that 
today are being operated at no profit, and yet are 
becoming less valuable every day as the copper is 
removed therefrom. This brings me to another impor- 
tant point that I desire to emphasize: namely, that the 
dividends received from mines are not real earnings, as 
are the dividends received from railroad or industrial 
corporations; these copper dividends are simply small 
portions of the principal, which is gradually being 
returned to the stockholders. Therefore, it is very 
much better to purchase only the very best mining 
stocks, so that, whatever the price of the metal, some 
dividend may always be received as long as the mine is 
being operated, 


lew € xample ° 


ireene-C'ananea, 


he following are a 







3. Stocks THAT ARZ KNOWN AS DEVELOPMENTS 


To this class belong the stocks of companies that 
are “sure” to become producers and that all hope will 
some day be dividend-payers, but that are not yet suffi- 
ciently opened for actual production. In some cases 


the underground workings are complete, but the com- | 


pany is waiting for the completion of a smelter, or for 
the completion of a railroad or some other adjunct to 
the property. Possibly stocks like those of the In- 
spiration, Indiana, Lake and other companies of the 
same character should be classed in this list. These 


companies are approaching production, but are not | 


yet real producers and may or may never be dividend- 
payers. However, it is known that they have vast 
quantities of copper, and as soon as this copper can 
be got out at a sufficiently low cost these com- 
panies may be full producers and perhaps some day 
dividend-payers. 

This class is generally known on the street as 
“comers,” and the average stockbroker will tell you 


that there is more profit in buying the stocks of these | 


“coming properties” than there is in buying the 
stocks of the older and better-known properties. It 
is probably true that there are greater profits to be 
made in stocks of this third class; but it also is very 
true that there is a very much greater opportunity 
for loss. Therefore I prefer stocks of the first or 
second class to those of this third class, except in two 
or three special instances. Even in these exceptions, 
however, I feel that there may be more profit to the 
promoters in the sale of the stock than from the sale 
of the copper, and consequently the buy ing and selling 
of such stocks is like playing with fire. Readers will 
be interested in noting the following stocks listed on 
the Boston Stock Exchange, the majority of which 
come under these last two classes. 


MINING COMPANIES 
THE QUOTATIONS REPRESENT AN AVERAGE FOR RECENT DATES 
Low Hica 
Adventure H 4} 
Allouez 22) 23 
Arizona Commercia 70 80 
Bonanza 50 70 
Butte Coalition 14 14) 
Calumet & Anzona 46 46} 
Calumet & Hecla 360 365 
Centennial 8 9 
Con Mereur : 05 
Copper Ranze 47} 48} 
Daly-West ‘ ‘ 5 5} 
Elm River 10 
Franklin 6} 6} 
Granby . — : a 284 
Greene-Cananea 5? 6 


Hedley Gold : we we woe oe 4 15 


Nevada Consolidated, Old Dominion, Utah Copper. | 
tocks of established mines that not only | 











Outdoor Comfort 


When you go sleighing or skating or 
walking, wear a comfortable dressy 


Pennsylvania Knit Coat 


With Knitted-On Muffler Attached 


You will enjoy your ou ~~ x more and 


run no risk of catching coid. ‘The muffler 
is knitted on to the inside the gar 
ment and may be turned up about the 
neck when outdoors and folded in out 
of sight when indoors. The nobbiest 
and most practical convertible collar 
garment imaginable. 

Pennsylvania Knit Coats can be had in 
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many more st i€ a m u re nn 
le Notair Buttonhole y 1 insure perfect 
1 lasting st ’ Ask for them 
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reasonable, 
Our newest 
style booklet5, 
“Going Some’ 
sent free on 
request. 


The Pennsylvania 
Knitting Mills 
1010-12-14 Race Street 
Philadelphia 








Dixon Copying 

pencil makes a 
record that is cleaner 
and more legible 
than if made with 
ink. The lead is 
strong, smooth and 
made for business— 


like all 


Send for our book- 
let, Dixon’s Guide for 
Pencil Users. Tells 
you the right pencil 
for every purpose. 
Gratis. 

JOSEPH DIXON 


CRUCIBLE COMPANY 
Jersey City, N. J. 











for small Buicks, 
Name 
Prices surprisingly low. 

R. J. IRVIN MFG. CO., INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 








Make Your Cara _ 


Protect yourself from winter with ourelegantly 
finished and upholstered light metal coupé 
body, equipped with electric dome light, etc. 


immediate Deliveries 
Maxwells, Hudsons, etc. 
mark and medel of car in variety. 
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It’s the Spirit 
of the Gift 


that counts. A costly, useless trinket 
means nothing. Show him you really 
thought about his needs and ease and 
likes. Get him 


SHIRLEY 





We pack them in beautiful Christma 
boxes for the purpose. They make t 
ideal gift for the man, because: 


They’re useful—every man likes to 
wear them. 
They’recomfortable— ensuring absolute 
freedom. 

They’re healthful 
They’re ornamental—making cl 
fit better. 

SHIRLEY PRESIDENTS means sus- 
pender perfection to the man. Insist 
on getting them in the beautiful Holiday 
Box. All good stores, or direct from 
the factory, for 


50c 


Or, for silk, the last word of suspender 
luxury, $1.00. 
Your money 
Delighted. 


eliminating pressure. 
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Members New York Stock Exchange 
71 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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r tly of land thou I t es ( 
elopn tw K I bee yne I 
ever it known ti mu re the 
t and in manv ¢ases it cannot |} rid ert 
ther or not there or } 1 + 
cost to mine it. | i the « 
the owners have ca th t a mine 
t property near some t t 
] r } 
tox pure gamblir ¢ the 
mining stoc belong to this fourt 1 | 
ha Y ] + , ‘ 
it were po: re r " 
Sa n it 
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re tic form, ar the United Stat } 
vermit the circulation of adve eme } 
mining stocks and at the same t t 
? no of lottery ticket nexplainable 


Mind you, there is no harm in any man’ 

iying a piece of land and i 

in ascertaining whether or not it contains 
ore. This isan honorable undertaking, and 
such a man is performing a distinct 


to our nation 





] 
spending money 





in endeavoring i . 
its wealth and provide labor for our peopl 
Such a man, however, would purchase the 
land not on the basis that it contains ore 
but on a proper basis corresponding to the 
risk involved. If the land contains 
makes the handsome profit that he d 
serves; but if it does not cor 

? loses the money that he spent or 
velopment and still retains the land 
he experience. 








Four Grades of Ore 


As there are four classes o stock ere 
are also four groups of mines ithoug! 
there is absolutely no relation bet weer ‘ 





four subdivisions mentioned above and th 
four now about to be outlined W he 

tocks are discussed they are divided as t 
their progress and record; but when mine: 























are discussed they are divided as to the 
kind of ore that they contain. Briefl 
three of the groups are based upon three 
varieties of copper ore, and the fourt! 
group might be entitled laneou 
The miscellaneous group I not hers 
attempt to describe, but I shall ou e the 
other three. 

The copper first discovered v " 
known as the native Lake copper. Thi 
variety has been found in great quantitie 
around Lake Superior, especial] Mic} 
gan; and the Calumet & Hecla the be 
llustration of this kindof a mine. The 
copper in a raw state is practically ae 
tical with that which later appears 1 tne 
form of manufactured wire oron the bottor 
of a washboiler. It is usually necessar 
only to break up the roc k, e ¢ u! 
metal, stamp it, and it is ready for use 
This is the form of copper used | th 
Indians hundreds of years ago, and é 
first discovered the mining was very simple 
As years have gone on, however ‘ 
mining has grown more difficult, fe 
become necessary to go to great 
in order to find the metal Mar ‘ 
believe that the day of Lake mining 
nearly over, and some of my Boston frie 
strongly advise against the purchase of 


any Lake stocks. Many of tl 
have declined greatly in price. " 
for instance, which at one 

considered a prosperous mine, hz d 
from $363 to $20 per share As will be 
seen from the above list, Calumet & He: 

stock, which once sold for $1000 a 


is now selling for only about $375. Another 
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real facts may be relative to these Lake 
coppers is, of course, uncertain; but I be 
lieve that their value is not a thing of the 
past by any means, and that many of them 
have a long and profitable futur 
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66 | THE AMAZING ADVENTURE OF |Th:.F: 
17 Cents LETITIA CARBERRY Now F $2 Spee 


(Continued from Page 19 





It was a very ordinary roof. One part When you buy your cigars from me yx t 


99 “Since you haven’t got it, that needn’t ot y inary f, ‘ ni } vy) git n me you 
| disturb you,” Tish said sharply. “‘If you was flat and evidently was used occasionally | them direct trom the tactory, fresh and always 
| ; j - 2 A a - - ° i ON al i eT : . : ’ ) 
| wish a reason, however, I’m a member of as a breathing spot. There were benches | uniform—and what is more, you buy them at 


| the Ladies’ Committee of this hospital, and and a flower-pot or two; and directly inthe | the rock bottom tactory price 


as I am undertaking a special inquiry into center was a four-foot iron fence, inclosing | Without a in-between profit 
] he Plan that Pro- things that have been happening herelately, askylight. Two men at work there showed My P 1 is hand made 
T of choice Ha vale: sting Su- 





I want that key!” where Tommy had gone through, and when 
S Mrs. Jenkins looked dazed. She had _ I glanced at him he was staring at it with rapper. It smokes 
motes uccess never seen a female detective, I dare say, a rueful smile. Pion and fragrantly to 
and to see one sitting before her in a ‘““‘When you remember,” he said, “‘that the last puff. I personally go to 
Te ey on oD kimono over a nightgown, with a black I weigh a hundred and seventy pounds, and | Cuba, buy my tobacco directly 
Hf 17-Cents-a-Day" Plan | ponnet with jet bugles over one earand her that I went over that fence head first, it | from the Grower, and pay him 
of purchasing The Oliver | foot out on a stool, clearly bewildered her. makes you wonder what grudge old John- | te good American dollar long 


























Typewriter means more “I’m sorry,” she said respectfully when son had against me! I was decent enough | before it reaches the U.S.Cus- 
Mk, Se - ant: she’d recovered; ‘‘but the key that usually to him, if Briggs wasn’t.” tom House. If I had to buy this 
than promoting sales of this wonder- Seite tredhegr sigh vee, sie és : : ’ ; a Rc ena Songirseee 
thf $e ‘ 1angs in the mortuary is lost, and I gave Do you mean that—that Briggs was | Same tobacco trom the Im 
ful writing machine. Miss Linda Smith the other one.” cruel to him?” I asked Tommy. porter on credit I would have 
Chis Plan is a “Ha!” cried Tish. “When?” “With a refined form of cruelty, yes. | t° pay Imos t double the price 
positive and “Yesterday, I think. I’m not sure.” The sort that lets an old man go without | That is why I am able to sell 
powerful factor “Thank you very much, Mrs. Jenkins. sugar in his tea and won’t hear him begging | this fine Panatela at $2.40 per 
in promoting the I'll not keep you any longer.”” And, asthe for ice-water. hundred. I buy and sell only 
success of allwho linen wonian went out, Tish got up and “Then I’m glad he’s dead,”’ I snapped; | tor c: ash. I ask no credit nor 
avail themselves reached for her cane. “and if I’d been Johnson, I’d have ——” | dol giveit. Im ike every « igar 
of its benefits. “Now then, Tommy,” she said. “T’ll Tish had wandered across the roof and | in my own factory which is con- 
It means that | trouble you to take Lizzie and Aggie some- was standing on a part of it about two feet | ‘ dered one of the three model 
this Company is | where and keep them, sol canthink. Take higher than the rest, looking at a second Factories of the country, and 
giving practical . them out and get them some soda water.”’ and smaller skylight. deliver them direct to you. 
assistance to | “Soda water! Perhaps you would like ‘‘What’s this, Tommy?” she called. 
earnest people me to go back to the Zoo!” I observed “Elevator, I think,’’ said Tommy, and This i 1S My Offer 
everywhere by supplying them—for pen- | withbitingsarcasm. But it wasloston Tish. we went over. Tish was looking round her —_—_ Ir ir. il 
nies —with the best typewriter in the world. “T shouldn’t advise it,” she said. ‘It’s with speculative eyes. : endt 100 = = ge ; 
Phe “17-Cents-a-Day” Plan is directly | raining again. Just get out! Go any- “I guess this is about right,”’ she said. panatelas. This. ci 
in line with the present-day movement to | where—so you go! And come back in an ‘“‘I miss my guess unless Tommy, get five 1 one-half 
substitute typewrtting for handwriting in | hour.” down with your ear to the roof and see if exactly as here iil trated 
business correspondence “T’ve half a mind ” Aggie began you he ~y anything.” yu can 1s Many as you 
Ownership of The Oliver Typewriter is | nastily. “Tt’s dirty,” said Tommy. like; smoke them all if you wish 
fast becoming one of the essentials of “Why, so you have!” said Tish. “Shut “T guess you m wash without spoiling!” | !f You then a that you did not 
success | the door behind you!” And as Aggie, Tish snapped. “It ain’t a Carberry trait [C“'Yy" case en ees ted , = 
| who was the last, slammed out we heard to be afraid of dirt. Get down!” : ah. ‘Tf yo " A at to know 
“17 Cents a Day” and The Tish opening the lower bureau drawer. Tommy pulled up his trousers legs and | who Ian v hether ort rot Lam 
got down gingerly, and I got down too. I | conduct yusiness on the 
xvir dare say we looked queer, both kneeling, | square ill maki good if 





Printy a . - -- al : ° 
P E CAME back in an hour to find Tish and each with an ear to the tin. The two | ™) cigar Vt, just inqu re 
Oo] IVE: waiting with her bonnet still on and in men at the other skylight stared at us over | * oe i ae it Dun’ 8, Br id cstemascely®: 
' a more agreeable frame of mind. Sheasked _ the railing nervously. ad If th oat te areal as 
: Tommy and myself to go round the hospital We didn’t hear anything and Tish looked | f,ctory, I don’t expect you t 
Typewrit@r with her, but refused to take Aggie, who disappointed; but she didn’t stop her half- | send tt onder. “ 

The Standard Visible Writer retired sulking to her room. ‘Tish rolled hop, half-run over the roof. At the end of i 

up the S. P. T. towels and led the way her- fifteen minutes she was back at the top Write for Free Illustrated Catalogue 


Phere is no patent on the “17-Cents-a-Day” | self with a strange gleam in hereye. Con- of the fire-escape, ready to descend. But | MORTON R. EDWIN 















































© Pla | sidering what she had in mind, it wasa going down was different from coming up, 
_inver le tit ind presented it to the public, with rc thing she was doing; but I and I guess we were both relieved — Dept. A, 64-66 W. 125th St. 
oe The 17-Centsa-Day" Plan leaves no excuse for | don’t mind admitting now that there were Tommy said there was a staircase. NEW YORK 
writing in primitive longhand. We have made it so | momerits that afternoon when I thought When we got to the bottom I was clear se teen bint < 
ae a Typewriter that there's no | she had lost her reason. out of breath and even Tommy was pant- = 
lust on 17 Cents a Das we your pennies | She led the way to the mortuary first, ing; but Tish hadn’t turned a hair. Some | 
and soon the m pane 9 aye hy sila i ia with her bundle under her arm and Tommy _ sort of inward excitement was stimul: ating | 
ia and me trailing at her heels like two bewil- her like a fever—and, knowing Tish, I felt 
When even th hool Children are buying ma- | dered lambs after a wild-eyed sheep. Seen sure she would cave in like a pricked balloon | 
cl 1 mple, practic: n, don't you think | jn daylight, there was nothing horrible when it was over. 
it is téme for you to get an Oliver Typewriter? about the mortuary. There were no bodies The next thing she demanded was to be | 
17 Cc t D there and the day light came in in chure hly put ontop ofthe elevator cage; but Tommy 
ents a Vay fashion through the two large stained-glass absolutely balked at that, and Tish herself 
Buys Newest Model windows in the end. Indeed, the room seemed to realize that it wouldn’t do. 
looked like a small chapel, being finished “T’ll go for you,” Tommy said. “I’m | 
W new Oliver Typewriter No. 5 for 17 | jn dark wood, with pale walls, chairs in a willing to sacrifice myself for you any time, | 
ee « ps cli: teat a de ce > best | TOW round the edge of the floor, and only Aunt Tish; but you can see for yourself | 
model the row of tables in the center instead of that a self-respecting woman in her prime | Going Skating 
Phe same machine that the great corporations use. | pews to spoil its ecclesiastical appearance. can’t ride on top of an elevator without | 9% Ice Skating is the most 
a a ea Se At the far end, to the left and near the causing comment. It isn’t being done in ne aap pre 
The Oliver Typewrit 5 has many great | Windows, was the door to the linen closet. our set this winter, Aunt Tish.” 
concomionee) ont S ene -<s eayet o Tish gave the room only a casual glance Tish gave in, or pretended to, and we 
ful new PRINTVPE—for 17 Centsa Day. and stalked across to the linen closet. She went back to her room. Aggie was there, 
hesitated . moment and grasped her stick dressed but sulky, and we had tea all round 
* : closely. Then she inserted the key she had and tried to t: alk about indifferent things. 
A Money Making carried up with her, and slowly turned it. We told Aggie we had been up to see the > free tustrated catalog. 
Machine The a oe aoe payee ond and I mortuary, — reon she ye ay he seeing ce Rules, instructions for 
a took a hastystep back. It had been pushed _ it too, anc iss Lewis and I took her und geason 
ian” © teins te tae ‘nile un huse tront., Only by the draft of air from a small window We left Tish still working over her notes, BARNEY = BERRY 
ens of thousands of people rely on The Oliver | at the side, however, which was open; and, with a cup of tea in one hand which she } 111 Broadst., Springfield, Mass 
I pe pg = Pagina -— buiter. ; except for its piles of neatly folded linen, was absently stirring with her leadpencil, | 
te ery HESe payment’ pars the machine your” it was empty. Tish looked slightly disap- and went upstairs. Tommy had gone to | 
Then you can make it earn the money to-meet the | pointed, but not discouraged. She went in see Miss Blake again. | 
little payments and stuck her head out through the open We showed Aggie the mortuary, and she << pia 
irene se Aap eNeeee & Seenieee year oe wow. | Window, looking in every direction. got weak in the knees and had to sit a few 3 = : : 4] 
If you want to get a start in business, use The “Exactly!” she said and prepared to minutes. It must have been fifteen min- This Jacket Keeps You Warm 







Oliver Typewriter as a battering ram to force your | close and ‘lock the closet again; but she utes, therefore, when, supporting her be- 
Wo he ability to operate The Oliver Typewriter is | Waited to close the small window first and, tween us, we led her down the steps and 
placing young people in good positions every day. ; When she turned, Tommy had stooped over rang for the elevator. It travels, as I say, 

Get The Oliver Typewriter—on the “17-Cents-a- | something lying on the floor by the door. very quietly, and when it came into view 


In All Weather 
Closely Lae any won't easily 
snag. Just the garment for 
autemobilists and for men who 
work out-of-doors in cold weather. 





Day” Plan—it will help you win success. “Look!” he said, holding it out on his all we could do was to stare, our mouths Comfortable, durable. 
Ask About palm. ‘Briggs’ old pipe, with the stem open. | oe ; PARKER’S 
. gone! —the one he was smoking when ——’ Riding majestically on top of it, one ARCTIC JACKETS 
“The Easy Way” If he expected Tish to be impressed he hand in a dignified manner holding to the er ee ar mens tee 
SPO ORI SELLA) was disappointed. | oe cable, the other clutching her stick, and Made of a close woven, knitted ts ri 
to secure the newest model Oliver Typewriter No. S. | “There's nothing astonishing about with her head thrown back and staring up, ay SES 


dealer or sent postpaid on receipt of $2.3 
JOHN H. PARKER CO., Dept. F 
25 James Street, Malden, Mass 


a-Day” Purchase Plan will be sent promptly on | that!” she said calmly and, proceeding to was Tish! She went past us without seeing 
request. Address climb out one of the stained-glass windows us, and a moment later we heard her say | 
on to the fire-escape—though it was the calmly: 
The Oliver Typewriter Co. fifth floor and Tish had always declared “Stop now, Frank. Stop!” | List. Vaudeville Sketches 
. immediately on that she said: PLAYS § ’ 4 


. : ae she’d rather burn up than put a foot on one Almost s, Monologs, Ha cooks, 
825 Oliver Typewriter Building I I ialogs, Monologs, Hand B ks, 


; of the things—she ran nimbly up and over “Go down! Go down, I tell you! Go Drills, Operettas, ‘Jokes, 7 
Agencies Everywhere CHICAGO | the cornice to the roof. down! DENISON & CO., Dept. 20, Chicago. Ti. 














” ’ up Goods, et atalogue free 




























































\ 
i 
' 
H 
' 

4 

: 











Lh eye ny House or 
Mr. E. R. Kn f Boston 








| BEAVER 
BOARD 


WALLS and CEILINGS 


are Artistic and Sanitary 


f 
| 
\ 










f R f 
a 
1 
y 
1 J 
ay r 
t z 
I sold t 
I 
, i . 
} Vv 


The BEAVER COMPANY 
oY BUFFALO 





BEAVER 
BOARD 


C woop 3 


et raateer Sistas 





24 SOL ee, 
ee oe 








— Ae anweren. 








THE SATURDAY 





The cage went down past us, with Tish 
still holding on, still looking up; but on her 
face there was the most terrible expression 
of mingled fright and satisfaction I ever 
saw. 

The next moment there 
above a shower of sticks, plaster, 
and finally a small creature that looked oe e 
: proved to be a dead rabbit. Aggie be- 
gan to scream and to tear at the elevator 
doors; but luckily they held. 

Well, as the newspapers have told, the 
idiot of an elevator man kept on to the first 
floor in his excitement; and it’s a great 
wonder Tish was not brained. But nothing 
hit her and she got to the lower floor in 


began from 
pie ces ol 





fat, 

lf she had waited until the cage was 
lowered sufficiently she would 
been hurt; but just as the top was still four 
feet from the floor the rabbit landed, and 
Tish jumped and broke her arm. 


not hav e 


xXviil 


Wie that’s all 
I said at the beginning, this is re 
, 


h’s story. She told us the whole thing 
that night, sitting up in bed, with the chief 
of police and the hospital superintendent on 
one side of the bed, and Miss Lewis and 
myself on the other. Aggie lay on the 
couch with a cubeb cigarette burning be- 
side her and stared at Tish with admiration 
mixed with awe. 

‘In the first place,” said 

hief of police, “here are the two towels 
that figure in the case. One of them is the 
one that hung Mr. Johnson’s body three 
ights ago to the chandelier; the other is 
with which the ape, Hero, is sup 
posed to have committed suicide at t 
Zoo the following night. As you see, t 
two towels are alike. Do you know whi 
S. P. T. stands for?” she asked. 

“T ecan't say do,” said the chief of 
and pic k ed up one of the towel 
‘Humph!” said Tish. ‘‘ Well, it means 


‘Sicl and they are used in 








there was to it. As 
voalls 
lly 





Tish to the 


the one 
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I 
he 


I lice 








Sick Patient Towe 
hospitals for tying up delirious patients. 
rhe trouble was, ’t a deliriou 
patient in the hospital strong enough to 
ilk, let alone tie up a body to achandelier 
I learned from Bates what 8S. P. T. 
I'd been to the Zoo. 
yesterday morning. Maybe you be- 
that a lonely monkey will commit 

icide—maybe he will—I 
but, when he haugs himself wit 
from the Dunkirk Hospital, | want 
ow how he towel,”’ 


there wasn 


meant, however, 


don't kn 


» got that 


Oho!”’ said the chief of police. So the 
eal got loose, did he?” 
‘He did not iid Tish tart] Phe 
i he was lonely for | keeper Ver 
sa I here his keeper? Where 
T he ssotondo th thec« ] 
vithout hir The er ¢ ( 
that tl keeper say é ? 
the hye , 
b t tha 
ng ! The 





back to the hospital with a 
trong desire to talk to Barker; but Wesley 
Barker was not in the hospital. He had 
been dismissed three days ago. Bates re- 
called taking his dismissal card to the ele- 

itor man about o’clock Tuesday 
evening. That put Barker out of the case 
ipparently, but I sent for Jacobs and aske 
him how easily a man could get into the 
building at night. He said it was impossi- 
ble. The doors are always 
basement entrances and fire-escapes 3 ad 
from the courtyard, and the cour 
locked and in ct arge of a gate man. : 
seemed to cut out Wesley Barke ry 8 as +e say. 
If he was out he could hardly get back 
without using dynamite. 

‘I got out my notes again and went over 
them. I couldn’t see how Miss Blake and 
Miss Linda Smith were mixed up in it. 
They were the day nurses in K ward— Miss 


seven 


locked, 








ith in charge and Miss Blake assisti g. 
had several notes on them; Tuesday a 
midnight Miss Smith coaxed the n ight 


nurse to go to the basement with her, where 
kept in locker 
she was mussing for a time, and when Ba 
saw her later she carried a ‘darkish bundle 
possibly clothing. Why?’ 
The ch ief of police look ed wise: he} 
way of wriggling his nose like a rabbit. 
‘The next morning, Miss Blake being ill, 
e heard Miss Smith crying in her room 
and blaming herself forthe girl’s condition, ’ 
Tish went on. ‘Again, why? 


the patien’s’ clothes are 





ada 





EVENING POST 


1 Wednesday night Miss Blake, still 
weak and ill, made a complete search of 
the third floor. Not another nurs¢ 
house would have gone there, or to the 
mortuary and 


later to the 
did. Some strong purpose sent the girl, of 
course but 4 





rool, as he 


follo ving Miss Blake to the 


roof, my nephew was throw through a 








skylight. Later he confessed to a bite on 

the sl oulde r. The t, apparent] 

In a spir i wanton I, the guinea- 
on ton tine laborator killed and three 


pi re 
rabbits were taken away. Miss Blake had 
} 


ween there. My nephew confessed later to 
finding a rosette from her slipper there. 
Again, why? 

Tish stopped and looked at the chief of 
police, who sat stroking his chin. 


e about the 
nanded 


“*How would you 
use, Mr. Chief of 


sharply. 





‘Probably much as you did,” he said, 
looking at her with a patronizing smile 
‘It's a simpie matter, when we know the 
answer, to s that two and two make 


four; but you are giving me the four, and 
asking me whether you rea 
clusion by adding 
and two, or four ar 
tain numberof clews, the logical mind often 
achieves remarkable results; but it is usu 
ally the trained mind. That you succeeded 
so well, my dear lady I consider remarkable. 
Remarkable!”’ 
“Given " e same clews,”’ Tish persisted, 
“you'd ha reached the same result?” 
-“" ndoul itedly.”’ 


ched that con 
three and one, or two 


d nothing. Given acer 


“Well,” said Tish mildly, “it’s strang 
that I couldn't [here were a few gaps m)} 
mind wouldn’t jump. And I noticed your 
men here seemed to feel the same 





It seemed like some distance from a roller 
towel in the Zoo 


coat. 
The chief of police looked une 


to Joh on brow t om 


“By exactly what mental proce did 
you connect the two?” he asked, wriggling 
his nose 

“TI didn’t,” said Tish calmly “While 
you and your men were measuring finger 


prints and reassembling Mr. Johr 
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EVENING POST 


speech had changed to noisy apelike chat- 
terings. He made strange facial grimaces 
and, being tied, had more than once tried 
to bite his nurses. 

“Miss Blake filled a feeding cup with 
broth and, having attended to the other 
patients, went behind Johnson’s screen to 
feed the maniac in the last bed. To her 
horror, the bed was empty! 

“Nervous, but not excessively alarmed, 
Miss Blake called Linda Smith, and they 
searched the ward. Barker had gone, per- 
haps by creeping behind the heads of the 
beds, to the doorway, and there, watching 
his chance, escaped to the fire-escape by a 
hall window near. Though only late Sep- 
tember it was cold, and Barker wore only 
the clothing he had worn in bed—a hospital 
nightshirt. 

“Miss Blake wished toraise'an immediate 
alarm, but Linda Smith refused. She was 
responsible; an investigation would show 
she had been absent from her ward without 
reason and for some time. She was in dis- 
favor already and she could not risk losing 
her diploma. She had an invalid sister de- 
pendent on her. By threats and tears she 
made Miss Blake promise to say nothing 
of Barker’s escape and to help her find him. 

It was almost dark by that time and the 
girls were in despair. Linda Smith went 


| down the fire-escape to the courtyard and 


found the gate man staring through the 
bars*at the river. 

“*T dropped a rubber sheet out the 
window,’ she said, ‘but I don’t see it. 
What are you looking at?’ 

“The gate man pointed to the Center 
Street Bridge, which crosses the river near 
the hospital. 

““«There’s a woman out there in white,’ 
he said; ‘and she looks as if she might be 
thinking —— There; look at that!’ 

“The bridge was practically deserted. 
She and the gate man saw the figure move 
back a step or two, run forward and dive 
over the rail. The gate man unlocked the 
gate and ran out, but the tollhouse is at the 
east end of the bridge and by the time he 
had raised the alarm there was nothing to 
be seen. Linda Smith went back to Miss 
Blake and had hysteria in the K ward 
linen room. 

“Discovery meant disgrace to her; so 
she made up her mind not to be discovered. 
Barker had had no family and no friends. 
No one had visited him except the assistant 
keeper and he had not shown any particular 
solicitude. Linda Smith thought she saw a 
way out, and she half frightened, half 
coaxed Miss Blake into helping her. Re- 
member, they both thought Barker was 
dead; and Linda Smith threatened, in case 
of discovery, to throw herself off the roof. 
Miss Blake’s part, therefore, was the 
acquiescence of a young and terrified girl 
in a situation that would have shaken older 
and stronger nerves. 

“The two medical internes left at seven 
o’clock as a result of the dispute with the 
superintendent. At ten minutes past seven 
Linda Smith sent down a dismissal card for 
one Wesley Barker, with the forged signa- 
ture of one of the departed internes. At 
twenty minutes past seven the yellow 
ticket came back from the office—the ticket 
which would permit Wesley Barker to pass 
the door man and leave the hospital for 
good. Linda Smith destroyed it. 

“At seven-thirty the night nurse, Miss 
Durand, was told that one of the heaviest 
burdens had been taken from her, and went 
to work cheerfully; but at ten o’clock that 
night Linda Smith, lying awake in bed in 
her room in the dormitory, saw Wesley 
Barker climb up the fire-escape outside her 
window, stopping now and then, monkey- 
fashion, to swing out over the dizzy height 
by his hands! 

‘The girl was almost frenzied. She got 
up and dressed and went to the roof. To 
her horror, she found the superintendent, 
Mr. Harrison, smoking there, and she 
almost fainted when she got back to her 
room; but the superintendent was not 
molested. 

‘There was no alarm. 

‘‘At midnight she formed the resolution 
of getting Barker’s clothes from the base- 
ment clothes room and putting them on the 
roof in the hope that he would put them 
on and go away. Properly dressed, even if 
he went back to the Zoo, she could claim 
that he had been taken away by somebody 
in a carriage and might still put through 
the deception. In any event, his clothes 
could not be left there. Their discovery 
meant her disgrace. 

‘*She had forgotten, however, that Barker 
had been brought in in the ambulance and 
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had no clothes. Afraid to go to the base- 
ment alone, she asked Miss Durand to go 
to the clothes room with her, giving as an 
excuse that she had forgotten to send John- 
son’s clothes to the office—a rule in case of 
death. Finding nothing there in Barker’s 
name, she did the only thing she could 
think of—took Johnson’s old brown suit 
which, with his worn shoes and not very 
clean linen, was tied in a bundle with a piece 
of band: ige and marked with the dying 
Spiritualist’s name. 

‘*Miss Durand had disappeared. Carry- 
ing the bundle, Miss Smith searched the 
far corners of the basement, but found 
nothing. Finally she and Miss Durand 
went upstairs again, to find that Johnson 
had been dead for some time. Bates, the 
convalescent, had seen them go and saw 
them return. He had, however, been de- 
tected a day or so before by Miss Durand 
selling cocaine to a colored man in one of 
the wards; and later, under Miss Durand’s 
eye, he said she had been absent ten min- 
utes. Asa matter of fact, it had been fifty. 

“Linda Smith went back to her room at 
once. She knew she and Miss Blake would 
be called to attend to Johnson in the mortu- 
ary and she waited for the summons. The 
ghastly trick of hanging the poor old body 
to the chandelier followed in due course. 

“Thinking Barker dead, it had been as 
great a shock to Ruth Blake as to the others. 
It was not until the next morning that 
Linda Smith told her Barker was still alive 
and somewhere in the building. There was 
only one comfort—Linda had put the 
bundle of clothing on the roof and it had 
disappe: ired. 

‘The other things followed in quick suc- 
cession. Miss Blake, half frenzied, con- 
ceived the idea of putting food heavily 
doped with morphia on the roof and along 
the fire-escapes—anywhere that the maniac 
might find it. She hardly knew what she 
hoped to do by this; she was in an ab- 
normal frame of mind by this time—ill, 
sleepless and unable to eat. The food 
disappeared; but if the morphia had any 
effect it was in daylight, when he probably 
slept, hidden away under the roof or in the 
linen closet. 

“The following night she searched the 
mortuary floor, carrying a candle. She was 
afraid to turn on the electric lights for fear 
of discovery. She had suspected, from the 
night before, that Barker was hiding in 
the linen closet, and Linda Smith got the 
key. The plan had been that Miss Smith 
should go with her; but she was given a 
special case that night, and Miss Blake, 
courageously enough, went alone. 

**Barker was in the closet; and when 
she tried the door he seized her arm in a 
murderous grip that left it blue and 
swollen. She tried speaking to him; and, 
releasing his hold, he darted out through 
the closet window and leaped to the fire 
escape. Miss Blake pluckily followed him 
to the roof, but he had disappeared. As 
Miss Lizzie has told, I followed Miss Blake. 
Just before I reached her she cried out and 
flung her brass candlestick at something 
behind me. The next instant I was grasped 
from behind and thrown head first through 
the skylight. 

**T did not know I had been bitten in the 
shoulder. I thought I had been stabbed, 
until Jacobs and I together cauterized the 
wound that night in the laboratory. 
Probably during the time we were there — 
the door being unlocked—Barker entered 
and hid in the building. Miss Blake was 
there at the same time, having watched 
Jacobs and myself enter and being fearful 
of further harm. She did not see anything 
of Barker, however, and went back to the 
roof, where she sat huddled until dawn, 
waiting for him. to appear again. But he 
did not come, and at daylight, shaking 
with the cold, she went back to her room. 
There she had a chill, followed by violent 
fever and delirium, and there, I believe, 
Linda Smith came, bringing a surgical 
knife stained with blood that she had 
found on the roof, and which Miss Lewis 
subsequently found in Miss Blake’s room. 

“The condition of the two girls by that 
time was pitiable. Miss Blake, younger 
and more nervous, had entirely succ eumbed. 
Miss Smith, sleepless and unable to eat, 
was still making a fight to cover the whole 
thing and to drive Barker away from that 
building. They could not discover where 
he hid in the daytime, but at night evi- 
dences of his apelike mischief were every- 
where apparent. He swung by his feet 
from the pipe-molding of the walls; 
squatted on the footboard of the bed in 
private room thirty-six, making hideous 
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| grimaces—a story which caused the nurse | 


in charge to mark ‘delirious’ on the record 
of a perfectly rational woman; leaped at 
giddy heights about the fire-escape and 
the roof, and alarmed Miss Aggie into he 
story of a ghostly foot. The man’s strength 
was almost superhuman. 

‘Johnson died on Tuesday night and it 
was on Wednesday night that I was thrown 
through the skylight. Toward dawn of 
Thursday morning Barker went to the Zoo, 
distant about a mile from the hospital. By 
that time he had don ned Johnson’s trou- 
sers, but remained in his bare feet. Acc 
to the monkey house proved eas} 

: | 


assistant keeper, sleep 


just inside the entra I 
until too late. The ~ to Her ro’s cage |} 
over his bed, it being his habit to go in to 
see the ape several times during the night 
On that night he opened the cage at one 
o'clock and spoke to the ape, w ho had beer 
sulky allday. He locked the door and went 
back to bed, har ging the key up again on 
its nail. It was still there in the morning 
at six o’clock, but the ape was dead. In 
spite of his tremendous strength and length 
of arm, he had been literally crushed to 
death and then hung g te the Lop ot the cage 
by a roller-towel whic h did not belong to 
the Zoo. 

‘It appears that the police were put on 
the case and had already arrested the 

sistant keeper, who had been heard to 
say that either the ape would get him or 
he would get the ape. 

“On Wednesday night Briggs, who had 
been most unpopular with Barker, met his 
death in an almost similar manner—h 
ribs being crushed in. In this case, how 
ever, Barker’s ingenuity utilized the use- 
less brown coat, the two towels being gone 
Previous to that time he had rocked the 
elevator in impish mischief or possibly 








in a sn 





( 


“It was this incident that caused my 
Aunt Letitia to suspect a space under the 


roof at the top of the elevator shaft as a 


rhe result of her courageous iInvesti- 
gation is well known. Mounted on top of 
the cage, sne was tuken to the upper po 
tion of the shaft, and there found what s} 
had been looking for an unboarded spot 


behind the elevator wheel. She was disap- 


pointed, however, in finding the pace too 
dark for inspection and in hearing or seeing 


nothing suspicious. 

‘Being a courageous woman and co 
vinced that what she so ight was there 
the cavelike recess, my Aunt Letitia threw 
her slipper with all the strength she could 
Ss ammon, = was answered by a gr yw! 

‘My wife has just read this and ¢ 
most of it. She suggests, however, tha 
have omitted our theory of how Briggs 
murdered without discovery while Jacol 
was in the hall near by and I myself guard 
the only other means of exit —the 
t scape, 

‘Barker probably took refuge in the 
linen closet, arriving at the mortuary floor 
ahead of the slow progress of the ge by 

urrying up the cable. 

‘Barker hid in the closet; and, by 





throwing the coat over Briggs and squee 
ng him in his muscular arms, he prevente 
any outcry. Immediately after, he locked 
ni self in the closet again, where he smoked 
Briggs’ pipe, perhaps in itself the object of 
the attack 
“On the alarm being raised, Hic 
I came in through the window and Ja 


through the door. This left the fire-escape 
and the roof unwatched, and Barker 
doubtless climbed out the window of the 
linen closet, swinging himself easily to the 
fire-escape. 

‘The rest of the story we Know Barker 
was found, exhausted and half starving 
and was promptly put into a padded cel 
where, a week later, he died—probabl 
1 an infection, having cut his left foot 
badly, possibly with the very knife tha 
killed the laboratory guinea-pigs. Their 
jured foot, which had been crudely band- 
aged, probably explains why only print 
of a right foot were discovered With 
the removal of suspense Miss Blake re- 
covered and is now with me, enjoying the 
lilies and onion fields of Bermuda. 
Aunt Letitia is at Mount Clemens, taking 
a series of baths and—I am informed |} 
Miss Lizzie—carrying on what she believes 
is a clandestine correspondence with the 
Wright Brothers. Miss Aggie’s hay fever 
left with the first frost. I’m sorry to sa) 
that Miss Linda Smith has never been 
heard from.” 


fron 


THE END 
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51,000 Californians 
are saying to you: 
‘‘let’s get acquainted!’’ 








The Sunset Indian will introduce you. He is the 
emblem of the Sunset League, composed of the men 
and women who know California and the Pacific 
Coast States. Some of these people live beyond 
the Rockies, some “down East,” but every last one 
of them really knows the great West. Thousands 
of them have come from your state, your county, 
your town. They’re your kind of people! 

California is not a foreign land, but the most beau- 
tiful part of your country, yet so different, so won- 








derful that few can realize the truth of what they 
read about it. You must really live the days and nights of 
this glorious, blooming California of yours to know it as these 
Sunset Leaguers know it. 

There's a family in your very neighborhood who knows Cali- 
fornia and the West, who will tell you of this wonderland. 
Let us make you acquainted—let the Sunset Indian put you 
in touch with folks who really know. Even if you are only 
thinking about the West, and the Panama Exposition of 1915, 
you want to think right—that’s why we so frankly ask : 


What’ s Your Name? and where do you live? We want 


to get acquainted. We want to 
know you personally. We want to send you booklets and magazines 
and pictures that will help you understand California as we understand 
it— and let you drink in some of the abundant glories of this land of 
charm — enough for us all. 
Here flowers bloom the year round; winter is only a name, for snow- 
capped mountain tops and blooming valleys thrive side by side. Summer 
is never burdensome. And here lies the romance of the Orient, without 
the dirt; and the wonderful Pacific that laps the shores of Japan and 
washes the sands of the Golden Gate. 


Are you the sort of man or woman who really and truly 


wants to live life at its best, not one month 
or three, or six, but twelve full months out of every year? And live 
that life of sunshine and pure joy on incomes that are swallowed up in 
the hurly-burly babel of the East. 
Are you that manner of man or woman who is looking forward toa 
visit to the Panama-Pacific Exposition ? Would you care to be 
welcomed as a friend of over fifty thousand California folks > 


For a 2c stamp your name shall be placed upon a roll that 


will bring to your reading table a booklet 
describing the Exposition to be held in San Francisco, 1915; a sample 
copy of Sunset Magazine, with its magnificent four-color photographs 
of Western scenes; the big color poster of the famous Sunset Indian; an 
entertaining and informing volume of “California's Famous Resorts,” and 
will put your name on the free list for any one of these descriptive 
booklets for 1912, an education in themselves. 
What part of the West do you want to know about—California, Oregon, 
Washington, ae vada, Anzona, New Mexico? 
For that same 2 cent stamp, the services of the Sunset Information Bureau 
are yours to command. And you'll be sent a description of the Sunset 
League, which has no dues, no initiation fees, no charges of any kind, 
no obligations, except that you pass on to your own neighbors what you 
learn about California and the West. 








To-day is the day ! Fill out the coupon that follows and 


mail it immediately. It will bring to 
your home or office a wealth of Western information—the very breath 
of its glorious climate; its ever blooming gardens; its orange trees; its 
giant snow-capped mountains; its resources and opportunities. 


| rooted round, 





or town 





“GET ACQUAINTED”? COUPON 


SUNSET MAGAZINE INFORMATION BUREAU, San Francisco, Cal. 
Gentlemen: — Enclosed find 2« 


Poster, the Panama Exposition booklet, marked copy of Sunset Magazine, and booklet about 


stamp. Please send, fully prepaid, California literature, 


, without any further obligation on my part. 


State A 








| Billy Fortune and the | 
| Original Apple 


(Continued from Page i0) 


I'll flip this half-dollar with you. If it’s 
heads I’m lucky and if it’s tails I ain't. 
That’s fair enough.” 

It come heads. But that half-dollar was 
an awful liar. I didn’t find that out till 
afterward though. When it lit heads I just 
took its word for it and commenced to drift 
round and get the boys persuaded. There 
was quite a fair bunch of ’em come in. I 
borrowed ten from Holsapple to start me, 
and then twenty more from Nat Baker 
afterward, and then another ten from 
Black’s Jim. Oh, yes, I might as well own 
up. We was at it all day long and away in 
the night. 
luck. I got four kings beat once when Nat 
Baker held aces; and the very next hand I 


got a heart straight and everybody laid | 
down; and once that Steve chap bucked me | 


into quittin’ on a nice club flush when he 
didn’t hold a blessed thing but nine-high. 


. , . | 
One time I'd got as much as eighty dollars 
but of course that didn’t satisfy | 


to the good; 
me. I’d set my heart on a hundred and 
forty, and I ended up with forty less than 
nothin’. I’m mostly pretty fair at draw 
too. Can you explain it? 

And wouldn’t you think that that would 
have been sufficient to learn me? But no, 
sir. Don’t you reckon that if that apple 
had been a yellow one instead of a red one 
the man would have stayed with the propo- 
sition just thesame? That’s the way it was 
with me. I’d got started toward that piece 
of jewelry and it seemed like I was hard to 
head off. I’d lost a whole day at it, and my 
forty, and I hadn’t set eyes on the girl since 
last night, and I’d missed my wire-haulin’, 
and all the like of that; 
see the finish. 
ought to done it that way first, I expect; 
but the next mornin’ I set to work and 
different places, till I had 
enough; and then I stuck the jewelry down 
in my behind pocket, in a little box, and 
started off prospectin’ after the girl. 

I was right lucky that time. It was along 


| in the middle of the afternoon when I found 


her, takin’ a walk all by herself over along 
the creek. She acted like she was real glad 
to see me, too, givin’ me her hand and 
pinnin’ a flower on the front of my shirt 
that she’d picked, just as nice and friendly, 
and never once lettin’ on that she remem- 
bered a speck about me makin’ myself ridic- 
lous that first night. It wasn’t but a min- 
ute or two till she had me feelin’ fine, and 
we was walkin’ together up the creek bank 
to a place beside the tracks where I'd told 
her we could find some of them stone Indian 
things—arrows, you know—and mebbe a 
jasper hidescraper or a knife made out of 
moss-agate. She was an awful bright girl; 
she could talk a blue streak about millions 
of diffe “te nt things, different places where 
she said she’d been; and she had a good ey 
for the funny side too. Yes, sir, I sortalaly 
did enjoy her while it laste ad. 

‘But don’t it get terrible tiresome,” says 
I to her after a while, “‘this public livin’? 
I should think it would. Ain’t you figurin’ 
on settlin’ down ever, and gettin’ away from 
all the noise and such? From what I’ve 
saw of the show business, it looks to me like 
I’d rather herd sheep for a regular livin’.” 

She was stoopin’ over, scrapin’ among 
the trash and pickin’ up little scraps of 
stone. She didn’t answer me right away; 
seemed as if she was thinkin’ it over serious. 
“Yes, to be sure,”’ says she in a sort of 
absent-minded voice—‘‘to be sure,” she 
says, and then she switched off on to some- 
thing else, as if she didn’t like to talk about 
it. Of course she wouldn’t, would she, 
when she’d come out there to rest up and 
forget about it? 

Pretty soon, while we was over on the 
other side of that willow thicket, an empty 
cowtrain pulled in and stopped, headed 
west, with the caboose right at the station 
and the engine across from us. A real long 
trainit was. The lads in the engine climbed 
down and went back toward the station, 
leavin’ the engine there wheezin’ and cough- 
in’ by itself. The girl straightened up and 
begun to walk over toward it. 

“Oh,” says she, ‘‘wouldn’t you just love 
to ride on a locomotive? Wouldn’t it be 
fascinating? Isn’t it perfectly huge? Do 
you know, I’ve never seen the inside of one 
of those odd little houses.’ 

*‘Ain’t you?’’saysI. ‘‘ That’s easy fixed. 
Here!’’ And I took her hand and lifted her 


| up and then climbed up after her. 


I never did see the like of the 


but I was goin’ to | 
I’m a stubborn man. I'd | 
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Headwear 
For Little as well as Big Folks 








Toques and Hockey Caps for Fall and 
Winter are ideal. Easy to put on, graceful, 
light, and above all, warm, yet giving the 
head proper ventilation, made in every con- 
ceivable color effect, they will be worn by 


| millions of American children this Fall. 


Each Jlileght (guaranteed) Cap is absolutely 
Guaranteed for Six Months 


The Cap on the little boy in the picture is No. 198. 
This Cap is our famous “Duplex” Reversible, two 
caps in one; plain color cap on one si le, a two col- 
ored cap on the other. The Cap on the little girl is 
No. 179, Half-Cardigan double- worsted stitch, very 
elastic, attractive design. The price of each is 50c. 
in all colors, sent postpaid on receipt of price. 

Ask your dealer for “* Knit- = gil (guaranteed) 
Hockey Caps and Toques. you fail to get 
them write to us. Our sd vklet “Sensible 
Headwear’ sent on request. Address Dept. J. 


GREAT WESTERN KNITTING CO. 


MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN. 
N. Y. Office 
366 BROADWAY. 








Established 1881. 
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A Christmas Gift That Pleases 


Are you trying to » have somet! ine new to eat at 
| each meal? Let the “recipe calend do your 
daily pl inning. Housekeepers welcon fs h 
d ally ' ggestions. Each recipe ! 
, 


uy easily be transferred to ¢ 
ok, 

















35 MARTIN BLDG 
UTICA N.Y 








Don't sell your Household Goods. Ship them at Reduced 
Rates tn Through Cars, avoiding transfer, to and trom West 
ern States. Write today for colored maps and information 
TRANS-CONTINENTAL FREIGHT COMPANY 

S05 Bedford Bidg., Chicago. 
29 Broadway, New York, 
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“‘To Suit Every Taste”’ 


ii Swiss Style Milk Chocolate Creams 
Swiss Style Milk Chocolate Almonds 


4 Original Dutch Bitter Sweets 
Chocolates Extraordinary 
T-R-I-A-D Chocolates 
Innovation Sweets 


If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, we will send any of 


the above 80c or $1.00 pack- 


' ’ ages, express prepaid, upon 
' receipt of stamps or money 
order. 
The better dealers eve ry- 
A where sell Johnston's. 


Sample Box 


» CHOCOLATES 





~—_ 9 


For five 2-cent stamps to pay post 
age and packing, we will send to 
your address a generous free 
sample box of any of the 


Johnston favorites 9 


LWAUKEE 
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Old Electric Light 
i Fixturesmade New 
with Little Cost 











Free booklet “Pull Socket” tells 

i} you how. Send a post-card 
today to B sryant Electric Co., 1425 

State Street, Bridgeport, Coun. 


Also illustrates the latest thing in 
electric light fixtures and tells about the 
newest improvement in sockets — the 
socket all up-to-date fixtures are now equip- 
ped with —the genuine 


Bryant 
New Wrinkle Pull Socket 


Be sure that it is a B-r-y-a-n-t. 


The booklet tells w 
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SHORT-STORY WRITING 
fi A urse of § ty lessons st r e 
{ a ng the Bho rt. vb taug e Berg 
{ Semoun, Editor. anepenense s Magasine. 
250- pave cataloys Write to-day 





THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Mr. Esenwein 69 Besse Place, Springfield, Mass 


















She was that interested you'd hardly 
believe —like a little kid with a new play- 
thing, admirin’ it and askin’ how all the 
funny jiggers worked, and with me givin’ 
her information. I’d rode on an engine 
once, when I took a load of steers to Omaha, 
and I knew just enough about it to make 
my language sound right. 

“Oh, if I could on y sit here and ride,” 
says she, “‘just to feel the throbbing power 
of it! Wouldn't it be glorious?” 

“Would it?”’ says I, and I poked my head 
out the window and looked back. It seemed 
safe enough, because there was a dog-fight 
had ‘started over by the hotel and all the 
folks round the stat'on was over there. I 
pulled my head in and laid my hand on the 
rinktum they start it with and touched it 
up a whirl. I didn’t think it would be so 
rank easy, but she started up smooth and 
slow, and then faster, with the smoke goin’ 
chuggin’ out of the chimney. I hadn't 
aimed to do nothin’ but just mebbe make 
her turn her wheels over a time or two to 
tickle the girl; but I reckon it must have 
went to my head somehow. Anyway, there 
we was, hittin’ it up through the short grass 
and the sagebrush, with the town away 
behind. 

“Oh, oh!” s ays the girl, clappir ’ her 
little hands together and plumb tickled 
“Isn't it splendid?” says she. “Isn't it 
an experience? But, Mr. Fortune, do you 
think we ought? Won't they be awfully 
angry?” 

I'd had a flicker of that notion m - 
but that wasn’t the time for hedgin’. If I 
was goin’ to get it I might as well get it 
good. So I just grinned across at the girl 
ind let her slide. Six or seven mile out we 
was before I let up and made her stop. 

“I guess that’s about enough,” I says. 
“They'll have sort of finished up with dog- 
fightin’ by this time, I expect. Mebbe 
they'll be lookin’ for us back. I reckon we 
better be goin’ in.” 

And then I got a cold feelin’ all down my 
back, because it come to me that I'd sort 
of overlooked somethin’. Somethin’ rea 
important it Was. It had been perfectly 
easy to make her go frontward, but I didn't 
know the first thing about makin’ her 
back up. 

1 tried not to show it, and commenced 





fussin’ with all the little vheels and fixin’s 
I could reach, makin’ her spit and snort, 
but not doin’ any good. It begun to come 
over me that the only way I'd ever get back 


was to turn her rou! da; and that looked 
sort of clumsy. I had to ov up. 
“I'm stuck,” Isays to the girl. “I: 
able to cut it, goin’ backwar I've forgot.” 
l'd looked for her to ae, provoked with 
me, but she only clap ped her hands agai 
ind laughed. ‘‘Goody!”’ saysshe. ‘‘ What 
aie Won't it be something to tell about? 
Think of it—stealing a locomotive and then 
having to walk back miles and miles ! We 
shall have to walk, shan’t we 
I eouldn’t feel so cheerful 
way. “It’s a good long drill,”’ says L. *‘ Y« 








better stay right here. They won't do 
nothin’ to a lady. But it’s me for the 
brusl 


Only she wouldn't hear to it. 





**Forsake you,” she says, ) e 
been so splendid? Never! i 
the walk a bit, r Yo wea 
thev’ll know 10 Oo The 
didn’t see us | e tree here i 
the Isn’t it a joke? Come or Mr 
Fortune; let’s hurry and get out ol | 
before they come.”’ 

hat’s what we done too ist leit 


engine standin’ there and climbed 

and struck off south, so as to get in a draw 
and work back i | 
girl, she was tha 


suited me, too, fine, when I didr 





ahead any; but we hadn't gone for 





s till the sweat commenced to start o 
, nd 








me with the sun blazin’ a ne bre 
shut away and the Dt nro 
my boots. I was scared it wouldn’t be 
a little bit till the newne would be ) 
siderat ble old for her. She wouldn’ 
th ank 1 to me the I 

And that’s just the way it worked out 


Pretty soon I could see her face f 
up, and her laughin’ and tall 
get shorter, while she was wipin’ at her 








loreheac niet. De 
999 
dear i some } ‘ 
] } + le *? todt } 
some place and rest a while I hated to do 


it, but I had to tell her the nearest shade 
we'd strike was them willows back u 
After that she got right still until she'd 
sti arted to climb up to the top of one of the 
biggest hills, with me tailin’ along behir 
When she got to the top she begun to look 
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For Everybodys Stocking 


The Junior Tattoo 


Settle the ‘‘ What-shall-I-gy 


question by buying a Junior Tattoo 


Y 






for a// the stockings. It’s an intermit 
tent alarm hardilv larger than awatch 
a sensible, handy, ornamental pres 


every dav and hour of the new year 


will be a reminder of your tl 


The 
Alarm Clock 
of 
Many Uses « 


Price $1.75 
$2.25 in Canada) 
Satin gilt finish, $2.00 in U.S.A 
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Established 1817 139 Hamilton Street 
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The Bottle That Keeps 
Hot Liquids Hot 24 Hours 
Cold Liquids Cold 3 Days 





Icy-Hot Jars 


Many New Exclusive Features THE HEINN CO 





Icy-Hot 
ICY-HOT BOTTLE CO., Dept. B, (in 


eS eR _,- 7 FIRELESS 
COOKERS 


* Reduce the Cost of Living 
4; uh 


lam the Original 
tireless Cooker Man 











Special Price Proposition On 10,000 Cookers 





William Campbell Company, Dept. 214, Detroit, Mich. 
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Shoes for men are something different be- 
cause they are designed by style creators 
whose understanding of the requirements of 
the human foot is unsurpassed. Skilled work- 
men, operating under the most competent y 
and critical supervision, shape and fashion Le 
over these lasts, with infinite attention to ee 
letail, the very finest leathers obtain- 
able. The results are shoes of sur- i 
passing excellence in all the Yi hh 
teaturesessential to superiorand 
satisfying footwear. 





Special 
Shoes for Men are 
‘4 My KONQUERORS in 
hd 7 every particular, and 
in addition have a new 
d feature known as The 
Nailless Heel Seat. This 
feature is brought about in 
the manufacture of the shoe 
/ through the use of a metal 
device invisible in the finished 
shoe, which prevents the heel 
nails from working up through 
ihe innersole and into the foot, 
and thereby does away with the 
necessity of the heel pads. This device 
insures a permanently smooth innersole 
of leather from heel to toe, thus saving 
wear and tear of socks and obviating fre- 
and also serves to keep the 

counter in perfect shape. 
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quent darning, 


ond postal If Konqueror shoes are not obtainable 


ard to-day of your local dealer we will supply them 
ein. salen of direct at retail prices, Keith Konquerors 
“JUST AHEAD $3.50 and $4.00; Konqueror Specials $4.50. 
FOOTWEAR,” showing 32 styles Transportation paid. 


THE PRESTON B. KEITH SHOE Co. 


Forty years makers of line Footwear 


BROCKTON (Campelio Sta.), MASS. 
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| side of her and held it out. 
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round, with her hand shadin’ her eyes and 
the water drippin’ off her chin. 

‘IT thought Lusk was right over there,” 
says she. “It isn’t in sight at all. Where 
is it? ‘ 

“It’s quite a considerable ways yet,” I 
had to tell her. “‘We’d better stay down 
in the low places; it'll be a sight easier 
walkin’,”’ 

She give a cross sort of wipe at her chin. 
“T’ll never be able to stand it,” says she. 

“T think I'll go bac ‘k to the engine and wait 
for them to come.’ 

I pointed off north where there was a 
streak of black smoke against the dusty 
sky. ‘‘There she goes now,” says I. 
“They must have lit out after her with a 
“a a or somethin’. I reckon it’s too 
ate.’ 

“‘Oh, dear!” she says, and I could tell 
that it wasn’t seemin’ a mite comical to her 
any more. 

**T’ll tell you what I’ll do,” says I; “I'll 
hike back to town and get a couple horses. 
I reckon I can be here by night.” 

‘“‘What!’”’ says she with her face all 
puckered up. ‘‘And leave me out here 
alone in this horrid desert! You'll stay 
right with me, Mr. Fortune, if you please.’ 

What’s the use tryin’ to tell you about 
it? Three mortal hours we hung to it, in 
and out through the hills. Long before 
that time I was clean beat out. I couldn't 
do anything but guess what the girl was 
feelin’ like, because she’d quit talkin’ to me 
long ago. She wasn’t doin’ a thing but 
keep her face turned right straight ahead 
and plod. And Lusk wasn’t in sight yet 
neither. I couldn’t see but what I'd got in 
pretty bad. 

I commenced cussin’ myself when I re- 
membered back, especially when I recol- 
lected that jewelry. There it was in my 
hind pocket, with the edge of the box scra- 
pin’ the hide off of me by now. I pulled it 
cal and packed it in my hand for a minute, 
and then a notion hit me. 

“Billy,” says I to myself, ‘the lady ain’t 
feelin’ very friendly to you, is she? Mebbe 
if you was to give her your present now 
it would sort of chirk her up some. Go 
ahead.”” And with that I pulled up along- 
“Here,” says 
J, “I got this for you. Won’t you please 
take it?”’ 

She didn’t appear to sense me exactly at 
first, 
then back to the box again, with her eyes 
snappy and fretful. ‘‘For me?” she says. 
“Goodness! I hope it’s something to eat. 
I’m perfectly starved.” And with that she 
started to jerk off the wrapper and open 
it up. 

You'd ought to seen her, because I can’t 
tell you. I couldn’t make head or tail of it, 


at it—starin’ and starin’; 
after that she turned away, with her 





Chef 


} 
| 


Griswold 


Came 


lookin’ at the box and then at me and | 


| when she got it spread out on her hands | 
| and stood starin’ 
| and 


| under lip gripped in her teeth and her hands | 


hangin’ together in front of her, standin’ 
stock still and lookin’ at the burnin’-hot 
hills. 

“Mr. Fortune,” says she after a long | 
while, ‘‘do you mean to tell me that you | 
bought this for me?” 

“Why,” says I, “tyes, I did. I just 


thought mebbe you was fond of them sort 
of trinkets. I didn’t go to rile you up with 
it though.” 
“No, no!” 
have done it.’ 
““Shucks!” says I. 
you feel about it chuck it away. 
matter. It ain’t any consequence.’ 
‘No, no,” she says again, and she 


says she. ‘You ought not to 


“Tf that’s the way 
It don’t 
? 


| started to lay it back in the box, slow and 


careful, with her head bent down so I 
couldn’t see her face at all. ‘‘ Mr. Fortune,” 
says she, real low, “‘I don’t know what to 
say to you. I ought to thank you, but I 
can’t—not now. I simply ic ain't. Here, 
please let me have your arm.’ 

I couldn’t get the sense of it; 
some kind of a difference. 
the way in she was holdin’ to me, leanin’ 
on me, makin’ funny little fits and starts of 
talkin’, but not sayin’ anything much— 
mostly just walkin’ along with her eyes 
on the ground, as if she was doin’ a lot of 


considerin’, 


It was away past sundown when we 


| crawled into Lusk and supper would be rid 
| up long ago; but she didn’t appear to mind. 
| She hadn’t said another cross word to me. 


A piece before we got to the hotel she 
stopped and held out her hand to me. 

I'll go in alone, please,” says she. 
“Good night.” And then she walked on 
with her head down and draggin’ her feet, 


| real weary. 


but it made | 
All the rest of | 








‘Smiles 


pens to your baby. 
| THERMOLAC MFG. CO., 873 Beacon Bldg, Boston, Mass. 
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Since 


The 






Because 
he knows that 
it makes waffles 
uniformly good. 





Sj == 


No fretting about their 


being overdone or 


underdone, because the 






thick, heavy pans of 
i Griswold’s Waffle Iron \ 
ee insure even distribution 
co 2 
Lc of heat. ou can make 
LL waffles as good as any 
c 
C chef can, if you have a 


It makes 
failure impossible. 


Griswold’s 
— Waffle Iron 


Patent ball-socket joint permits turn- 
ing of waffles without lifting the pan 
or ring hasan extended groove which pre- 
vents grease or batter from overflowing. 


( iI iswold Iron. 


Base 


At all dealers —95c¢ upwards 
If yours should not be pli 
write and we’ll send name of dea 
nearest you who is, 


supp ed, 


“American” 
Handsome Booklet Free See 


. Look for 
Out of the ordinary. Many fine trade mark 
recipes. Mail postal request today, "ery 
tron, 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO. 
1045 West 12th St. 


Erie, F Penna. 





von makers of the Griswold ‘‘ Erie’’ Jron 
Hollow Ware, ‘‘Erie’’ Cast Aluminum Cook- 
ing Utensils and other kitchen necessities. 








Pipe Smoking Without Nicotine 


Turco-American Glass Wipe 


on 





“$1.50 
Postpaid. ‘with ‘handsome, durable Case $2. 00, State 
reference © str 
‘lo FRED beckict HISTORY OF SMOKING.’ 
Soodeites Pipe Co., 11 Birch Cres't, Rochester, N.Y 
“4ll kinds of pipe repairi» artificial coloring 


klet 


and pipe Specia 
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4 sane r 





to a growing 








- ach 1 cles with ag 
ing pain, often leaving be 
hind it very serious and 
lasting digestive disorders 
Colic usually results fri 
bottle-feeding, either too 
hot, toocold, ortoo fast. ‘The 
Thermolac Nip »ple and 


Feeding Outfit 
prevent colic because they make bottle-feeding whodly 
natural. © follow closely nature’s own way makes 
healthy, hearty babies. Endorsed by physicians every- 

Write us for ‘‘Modern Baby Feeding."* ‘You 
’ 
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“Well, there!” says I to myself; ‘“‘noware | - == ~ a 
you satisfied, Billy ? You was bour id you'd ge BRAINS IF EEA ERG ROS IS Tel ies os ESE SE Ss ee ee ES ETRE RR rey 
stay till the finish. I hope you've got your % 
money’s worth.” v) ° NY) 

That wasn't the finis h though. The | 4 The Silky Sox $ 00 m 
real end of the finish didn’t come till next | — * 
mornin’. It was sure a swift one too. 1% P . I th X B af 

I'd been so dog-tired I'd slept till away iF airs n e mas Ox by! 

| late. When I got,down the very first thing 1 d 
I got my eyes on was the Nine-Bar mountain 18 ¥ 
wagon standin’ across the street by the post fy 3 
office. In the back was a couple of trunks bY I 
regular whales of trunks, they was; and up {i 
on the seat in front was a woman. \ I 

She was one of them kind of women had ‘ 
you'd be bound to notice a mile off jae Sd 
blondes, they call ’em, don’t they? She |<; ~ 
certainly was one, with her skin the color of | |** ” 
warm milk, and as much as a full peck of | |3 * 
fluffy hair the color of new straw all loose - 
round her ears, and the back of her neck in “ 
a mess of little curls and kinks and frills. % 
And style? Oh, hush! Let me tell you |x os 
this—there wasn't one of them pictures in |, w 
Holsapple’s that wouldn't look all frayed | * 
out ar id pale and tired mat eee eee t is x 
that one ey couldn't begin to hold a os —~ 

i candle to her. Whee! She made me ca teh - “ 
my breath, and I had to blink my eyes to \* x 
keep from bein’ struck blind. And there Se ” 
bustlin’ round the wagon, was that Steve |e, Perfect Process we y 
Brainard. - OIASEME ry ra 

When he cau; ght sight of me he quit and ve N SILK-LISLE osle 2 
come stragglin’ over to me. Before a word ss! . - _ fs : i % 
had been spoke I got a notion that I v “| Wears like ‘‘Sixty’’— Looks like ‘‘Fifty’’— Costs but Twenty-five |; 
goin’ to be pained someway; I could tell it . , : , F x 
by the look of him. x Phe high quality of this | he — . : othe neg re. * 

We want to ‘Murder! saysI. “Steve, for the love |.» vcndiaddls, tate sens Bag 3. ; me's ore aie res 9a 'N =| 
send you enough of Christmas who’s that you got there?” [Po (2 {TOUS ane perma Wal me @ ' a 
Sunshine Toasted Whole Wheat Steve turned round and wow a slew * oe ai ts of , ‘ * 
Wafers to prove to you how good a at her and then looked back at me. “2 Box No. 1—Men's Silk-Lisle Half Hose; 4 pairs; black . = « « eee 5 
to eat these wholesome wafers are. 1at?”’ says he. “That lady W hy, - Box No. 2—Men’s Silk-Lisle Half Hose; 1 pair each, black, navy, grey, garnet 1.00 = 
she’ s that actress girl Hols — was telli V ee Box No. 3—Women’s Silk-Lisle Hose; 4 pairs, medium weight; black 1.00 * 
you about. | Don’t you reme mi 3 Billy? “ Box No. 4— Women’s Silk-Lisle Hose; 4 pairs, gauze; black 1.00 * 
What!” I says. ‘Actress girl? Steve, | | Box No. 5—W , 2 e 
you're a liar. That ain’t the same one.’ rs eb see at espe Pore Sth Weee (iste taps & paive; Mock — 7 
7 id ee ana” says he. “Wy hat sf Box No. 6—Men’s Pure Silk Half Hose; 2 pairs; black : 1.00 3° 
C . > are you talkin’ about? That’s the one. “ Box No. 7—Men’s Pure Silk Half Hose; 1 pair each, navy and grey . 1.00 3 
: Toasted Whole Wheat Wafers You ain’t seen her yet, have you? She’s | |., I lealer ; 5 
b . been just stayin’ in her room since she |* % 
B (oy modern methods) in white tile ovens fg | come, gettin’ rested up, you know, till she |f i)| 
fon the top floor of the ‘‘ Bakery with a { felt able to make the drive. I've just been  |* NORSEME 1 HOSIERY COMPANY, Philadelphia %) 
: housand Windows''— buttered, salted, waitin’ round on her. She’s goin’ to spend Fa 33 
toasted and carefully packed in moisture 4 : ‘9 } . pe ee © 7 ~ 9 ’ 
proof tin boxes. the rest of the summer down on Rawhide Pe ‘ Elo 
; Just the things for between-meal bites I could feel my mouth gettin’ dry till I 
at the office or for service with cheese, couldn't do nothin’ but stutter. “You * 
beverage, or in a score of other ways. vyou—vou -” save | “You told me 
Write for Sample Box Today = you come in for some hay-hands.” 
Please give us the name and address of your gro Oh,” says Steve, “they went out a ; 





cer, for you will want to get a supply from him Ao 
couple days ago. 


Joose-Wnes Biscurr (oO. | I didn’t seem able to get 











Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits workin . It wen J ssi been 
332 Causeway Street, Boston, Mass. j i I got the ynext questior ne 
Steve standin’ there appreciatin 
ee a-grinnin’. 
— ‘Then who’s the other one?” a) I 
= kind of b ac ay throat | 
“Which " says Steve. “Oh, you | 
mean that b ioe k -headed one that was round | 
here? Why, Billy, they tell me she was a } 
\ | | sort of an agent for that there Mexican | 
a | jewelry.” | 
leaned over the edge of the sidewalk 
In Two Heights: and spit in the dust, and then stood for 
quite a spell, watchin’ it soak in. By-and- 
DELMAR, 2h i In.; REXTON, 2i =. by I Sealand at Steve. The sight of him 
DELMAR — the made me perfectly satisfied he was tellin’ 
haped in the baking b rs] I Vertiform me the terrible truth. 
companion it is a a f th at de *“*Steve,” says I, ‘‘you fooled me.” 
! It didn’t seem as if it afflicted } 





lot, because them eyes of his was fair | 
| min’ over with the devilmer 














men ) \é 
' silly,” says he, Maro coaxed for it I 
never > k nowed a man to beg to be fooled as 
! ard as you did.’ | 
“Well, sufferin’ Peter!”’ says I. “And 
that girl she was in it, too, wasn’t she 
the black el one? And you put her 
up toit. You done it ‘th at first night up in The AZ TNA LIFE INSUR 
the parlor.” in allamounts. The s i an and the miilionaire are protected 
“Billy,” says Steve, ‘‘you’ve got a alike. But for the pyran o salary who expects some day to be a 
wondertul good hindsight.” millionaire it calls’ spepiél attention to the 2 . 
My eyes got to wanderin’ then and went AE FNA Ten Dollar Combination 
; p eens vet he woman in the wagon. She was In "83,280.09 f protectior without a rival. For $10 this policy pays 
{ ttin’ . ’ +} ¢ , sail $2. .0Q- for death from travel or burning building accident. 
BE felece) =; “ sittin’ there, owe with lit bef : row wee: r ,250 for death from ordinary accident. 
BUTTONHOLES her nec k. I hadi Vt notice ed - xe k fei r he af .00 for death from natural causes. Paid at once on receipt of 
} “What sight of it give me a sort of a we ak feelin’ in A€ertitiga” copy of official certificate of death. 
‘ -~ ~~ Ensier-to- Button and Unbutton Troy, N. Y. my insides. ‘Steve,’ I says, ‘‘ain’t that a _/ Wt also pays tiberally for loss of limb or sight, and provides 
—- They Dont Tear Out that jewelry she’s got on?” : Weekly indemnity for accidental injury that results in total or 


‘““Why. ves.” savs Steve. “Looks well partial disability. The payments for accidental toss of life, limb 


periences) a , yes, i dditi 1 ; d ke 
A eee SrA | on Her, don’t it? She got it at a bargain ~~ $F RON nena ey $9,280.00. 
ast nignt, os ™ ore ed ne $3,250.00 insurance for $10.00 


ATT re) ] | town—goin’ on East somewhere, they tel 

‘ 2 PKIOXYM EA | a We , ‘80 mone Billy: we got to be AETNA LIFE INSURANCE CO. 

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS pullin’ out.”” And there he went. ’ wade MARTFORD, CONN 
I "5 been tellin’ Send me information about your $10 COMBINATION 


t’s just exactly the way I’ve li 
tas NOVELTIES) you. The man that ate that there first Name 
| apple didn’t eat the whole crop, did he? Aéerees 
HE D.L.AULD C And it’s a great fruit for wisin’ you up, viideiiben 
COLVMBVS. B,SO. | ain’t it? Shucks! 
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A stylish adjunct to every- 
day or formal dress 


well proportioned, beautifully knit, accu- 
rately shaped to the outline of shoulder, 
neck and chest. 

Dressy people like PHOENIX MUFFLERS 
because they give a smart and distinctive 
touch to the attire and keep the collar 
clean; hardy people like them because 
they permit all sorts of outdoor exercise 
without running the risk of exposure to 
the throat and chest; delicate people wear 
them because they find them indispensable 





Phoenix Knitting Works 








to health and comfort. 


This season’s newest designs 


Hi-Button Militaire 
Turn-over Collar 


All good dry goods 
dasherscarry full assortments of PHOENIX 
MUFFLERS for men, 


50c, $1.00, $1.50 to $5.00 


PHOENIX MUFFLERS make the 


most sensible and useful of Xmas gifts 


Look for the Phoenix label—be sure it is on the Muffler you buy 


Makers of the celebrated 
Phoenix Guaranteed Pure Silk Hose 


| Shaped Neck 
Auto and Dress 


stores and haber- 


women and children. 


210 Broadway, Milwaukee 

































. Ten-Pinnett—A 
geet Momma “Ten-Strike” 





you want at e Here 1¢ for you —Ten-Pinnett the 

tion of the ¢ s nh automat vling game with ten ful 

ten-f ation plays. A healthy, upl ft 
i ng exercise that old and young, rich 
end 5 ere’sachancetoplay. Many owners 
of I 100.00 a month on an 






aking $1 te 





ve 10 OF 
t ‘pays for it self 4 in a jiffy 

Nothing to Do but Pocket the Money! 
1 have sighed hundreds 

f times to be in business for 
vursell. Grasp the oppor 
nity one without the re 
ponsibilities of the everyday 
siness man. Our pay-as-it 
irons plan is the most above 
ard, original and liberal ever 

If you want that eager 

money it: your locality send tor 
plan tonight—belore some 

yve beats you to it (45) 


Ten-Pinnett Company 
401 Draper St. Indianapolis, Ind. 
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HIDDEN CARD’ POCKETS 


| Fine Leather Bill-Fold ana Cardcase 


Just the thing for gary yi as or birthday gift. Made of genuine 
Has iset 








— Goat Beal, 3 folded, lined thre 7 
kets, in lir ith mica windows to wi nm ha 
Mace t0 lst a Cannot be d 
Our price $1. Above in Genuine Beal o or Pigakin, $2. 
NAME ro" —. N GOLD FREE! Any name 1 


inside in le sfree. Emblems of heading fraternal orders 
stamped fa gold poy 25c extra. Makes f 

filled promptly, packed in fancy Xmas gift | “gy Id 1 
10c for registry insures delivery. Money refunded if not as 
represented. Write for FREE Catalogue = our GUARANTEED 
leather goods; it will save you money 

U. S. LEATHER GOODS CO., 240 N. Clark ‘St., CHICAGO 
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Write r= Pees ‘Desk and Large Free Semple of Se Wall Board 


Save i a Month’s Time in Building! 





Ruild right through coldest winter weather by using Bi shopric Wall Board is made of asphalt mastic 
Bichogeta Wall Board in place of plaster, Bishopric and imbedded lath. Asphalt mastic does not burn. 
oard 8 appit a dev. iat hee s4x4ft., just as Protects imbedded lath and makes wa or ceiling 
: comes from the fas ay | 12 450 square feet fire-resisting. ny wall board with imbedded lath. 
i in twelve mont Any man who can drive Lath are positively necessary to preserve a rigid, 
nai & im put it 1 ie een tg on 
it it on any ishopric a 
tim Saves BISHOPRIC eat gibt pan 
month's time and swell or warp or 
costs less than crack. Positively 
plastering. Fo! guaranteed proof 
= h se ay “ane - Better Than Plaster—Costs Far Less to Put On against damp- 


Mansions, as well as Cottages or Bungalows), Office 

tuildings, Stores, Factories, Schools, Churches, 

H Garages or A om Cellars, Laundries, Porches 

' Partitions of’every building, new or old. Ready 
paper or any decoration 


wind, sound or vermin. 
feet, or $6.40 per 
F. O. B. factories 


ness, heat, cold, 

Price $2.50 per 100 square 

< — of 16 sheets, 256 square feet, 
Sold on money-back guaranty 

Get our Free Book and Samples of = ope Wail 


Board, Sheathing and Roofing. Add 


THE MASTIC WALL BOARD AND ROOFING MFG. CO., 


10 Estee Ave., CINCINNATI, OHIO 








EVENING POST 


IN THE BIG DRIFT 


(Conctuded from Page?) 


fiddle. Then in that narrow, low-ceiled 
dugout resounded the stamping of feet, 
the clapping of hands and, high above all, 
the shrili whoops of the dancers as they 
moved forward and back and circled this 
way and that. 


Gents to the right, and ladies to the left. 


To the left the ladies would speed. It is 
true they were booted and overalled and 
wore mustaches, but blankets draped their 
bashful limbs and they simpered coyly. 

During the confusion the boss rum- 
maged in the corners and through débris. 
He was still uneasy. 

Wrapped in an old pair of socks in a box, 
he discovered a writing pad. Of course he 
opened it and of course read it. 
ing had not made the boss nice on such deli- 
cate points, and no scruples troubled him 
as he ponderously spelled out Murray’s 
letters to Anniebelle. Besides, was she not 
his daughter? 

They took the form of a diary. Paint 
had set down events almost every day. 
While he was reading Thurber kept his 
back turned to the bunk that Murray 
might not see him. His men were singing 
and beating time on the table with their tin 
cups. 

It looks like we W 
Andy get along fine \ 
we split up the jobs fz 
The snow keeps 


winter—Me and 
so long that 
without saying nothing 

the cattle go by 
all the time just walking and walking—Andy is get- 
ting awful dirty he won't wash regular and he’s sure 
getting mean too—do you remember last Christmas 
perhap have a good time did we oh noha 
ha—I hid the guns out in the corrals today for fear 
Andy might get mad he’s getting awful mean and 
could—I reckon it’s never 


ill be here all 


} 
lived together s 





acoming down and 






we didn't 


would do for me if he 








going to stop snowing and the food has made me 
sick—he keeps making cracks and says some mighty 
low things that ain’t fit to hear—I don’t want no 
trouble—say when I think of last Christmas and this 
one—I wonder where we will be next Christmas or if 
we will be anywhere. mel mean—I don’t want no 
trouble tr ly the IT hid out it was lucky 
I noote buried or I wou have kille {him 
twice jay tl ea hour » I won't touch 
him t rC} 1s—that last Christmas we had | 
do you it we ] have to 
walk outside to keep my hands off rreasy laz 
ornery hi he lies there sn | the time 
I kno Ke t tick a} t | hope 
you are well I hope your fol them my 
regards how is the judge give him my regar lam 





feeling mighty 


ing to jump > off and 


poorly the top of my head keeps try- 


specks in 


} a 
t ot { tt 
@ OU OT LILLIE } 


there are 


front of my eye Perhaps I won't never see you 
again sometime feel like I would not—that skunk’s 
ieaner and meaner—I will wait until after Christmas 


and then 


The boss closed the pad and gazed for a 
long time into the fire. He called over his 
shoulder: 

‘*Here’s a book with some writing in it, 
Paint! Want it? Let me read it out?” 

“Give it here, please,” Murray 
entreated. 


Without opening the pad to look at its | 
contents he tried to tear it across, but was 


too weak. 

“Say, burn it for me, will you, Andy? 
It’s amazing what queer things a feller will 
write when he’s right lonely.” 

“* Away she goes,” said Ballew, and flipped 
the pad into the fire. 

Somebody started a chorus and grizzled 
old Ike sang The Red Light Saloon. Mur- 
ray applauded from the bunk. Several 
times he raised himself painfully on an 
elbow. 

“Lie down,” Andy would plead. 
make you sick, Paint. 

‘I don’t see how they happened—oh, 
judge aig 

‘What is it now? Feeling better? Man 
alive. we'll have you on a horse in three 
days!” 

“Tell me,” 


“Tt’ll 


Paint said weakly: ‘How 


| did you happen to leave the ranc h on 





Christmas and come ’way over he re 

“Pshaw. we just had to come! " Annie- 
belle,” the boss answered, ‘“‘she wouldn’t 
give me no peace until I started. You can 
bet I wasn’t coming alone; not me. I 
brought all the boys along. Don’t you say 
nothing to her or the ol’ woman about this 
keg, will you now? They’re sure death on 
me for that. Hey, pass the bottle. Get 
your pardners for the quadrille. Quadrille! 
Hurry up now; you-all drag it.” 


In this manner was Christmas observed | 


in the dugout by Blanco. 


His train- | 


| 
| 


December 2, /9i1 





Yipsi Indian 
Shoes 







Real . 
Mocca- “Ss 
ns of Gen 
uine Buck- 
skin, soft and 
pliable 
velvet, warm 
5] eavy felt and durable as rawhide. 
No. 870 (above) with Burnt and Tinted Design: | 
tes _— He Pend ip 99.29 
= » $9.00 

‘wey $] 90 
Ble Elk $ € 7 


No. 880 (below) trimmed with eset Beads 
and Yipsi Fur 


FOR LADIES, $2.75; FOR MISSES, $2 


Plexible Elk les sewed « 





















as thick 





FOR LADIES - 


FOR BOYS —a real Ind 
ioe ae ae Neat the 2 


S-outs.* & 


~ ees 


90, postpaid af 


Luxurious Foot Comfort 


indian Shoes of ker 


i your H la y 


5 
ry rw r t to y 


Ypsilanti Indian 
ShoeCompany | § 
1260 Cross Street 
Ypsilanti, 








Order 
Today he 


Christmas 





q X° amount of 
money could build a 


piano. The 
the Packard is $500 for style 


better price of 


FF. The better dealers every- 


where sell Packard pianos and 


player pianos—onterms. Get 
catalogue BB from The 
Packard Company, Fort 


Wayne, Indiana, —to-day. 














SWEET, DELICIOUS, MEATY NUTS! 


Toseethem makes your mouth 
Water! We shi; rect t 


nd Wal 


Southern Indiana Pecan Co., 230 W. 3rd Street, Mt. Vernon, Ind. 





Salesmen in Southern States *°° °°" 0" 
to yor 


ay weekly enlary. Wy sie Sor details, Side line 


pr York 
Spaulding Servies: Senmh, 2528 Pera New York City. 
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“Show me that $7.50 Pure Silk 


ps) Hull Umbrella {9 
You're Selling for $5.00”, 


NIX MONTHS AGO, we made arrangements to manufacture the largest sinele ordet 
9 t tt > 

of umbrellas ever produced at this price. We had adouble motive. We wanted to 

get the Hull umbrellas, with detachable handles, into the hands fl thousands of new 


buyers, by offering them an umbrella worth $7.50 for $5.00. And we determined to make 
it possible for us to sell the $7.50 ‘‘Sterling’’ Hull Umbrella for $5.00 by executing one huge order, which 
would enable us to cut the cost all the way from the raw material to the last finished operation 

At this writing (November 10th) the avalanche of orders which has come tous as a result of our first national an 
nouncement makes it clear that we have accomplished the greatest success ever recorded in the umbrella industry 


In spite of the immensity of our manufacturing operations, scores of dealers’ orders will remain unfilled for the 
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, — , : , 5 
You may have diffi- And it is guaranteed pure dy P 
sec that the Nome CUItY in getting one of Five Special Hull Lines taffeta silk. ‘This taffeta silk j o 
_ HULL these $7.50 Pure Silk Hull umbrellas embodying all the advantages of the Hull iranteed to co! in no load i 
is on the Buttoa hi | Detachable and Interchangeable handle, and each rep 
Hull Umbrellas for resentative of the highest value possible at the price ’ nm cau 
$5.00 if vou delay in can be secured from Hull dealers at $1.00 and upwards umbrella to Ss} 
. ; he Hull We would particularly call the attention of Christmas — 
going to the ull buyers to these five special Hull lines Phe handles are g 
oo ae ; } ee - ‘ 
dealet at once, bec Lue, i Proméar Halt $7.00 Iported Pimento 
in our judgment, Christ- : Te the finest used fort 
ir Juag ’ ™ Yo R, yal Hil 87.50 
mas buyers by the thou : : is | f 
z hat iufievori Mitt ft fol 
sand Wi I] recognize the extraor ” ae i-made cap 
} ] a = heJSmporiual A d “SI. 11 otf 
dinary character of the value a fgg = 1) 
. he less Sirtll SoA ; 
quickly as did the dealers. eppaincteasatate : olid silver ornat 
ae tatoos 7 wo No matter what price you propose to pay for a Christma . 
l his 1s a muaranteed umbre ia umbrella, be sure that you assure yourself the protection | is 
: ts ; fore you bi 
in a doubk tre ble, quadruple implied by the Hull name on the button before y 1y | t even wit 
sense. It 1s guaranteed first to HULL handle and « 
be worth $7.50; to be the equal—setting aside the advan- expre pury thorizing Hull deale: 
, , ae . : ; : 
tages of the Hull handle, which give it a still greater « everyW to for 35 ts to get 
value—of the best umbrella ever sold for $2.50 more than iccustomed to that ha that yo 
your Hull dealer will ask. be content t wy umbre!l 


The $5.00 Sterling Hull will make a T : T 
beautiful Christmas remembrance, §, | 
and aon save you $2.50 


a et 
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Hull Brothers. a Umbrella Com ; 


1447 SUMMIT ST. tuys TOLEDO, OHIO C3 I P 


New York Office and Salesrooms, Fifth Avenue Building, Fifth Avenue and 23rd Street u 
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NEW:MODEL 5: 


The Machine the Business 


World.has been Waiting for 





TYPEWRITER 
ECAUSE of its guaranteed high-grade con- 
struction, its embodiment of every practical 
the 
5 is truly the machine 
has 


improvement combined with low price, 
New Royal No. 
the American 
waiting for. 


' We 
Guarantee. 


That the ea ria A Typeweit er 
ia made of th mah at at ad 


business man been 





i Here it is, the king among typewriters, 
That it will & 
s$ quality for a 
gth of 4 t 


ense for 


oe OS 


challenging the world to show a machine 
do better work, or 





easier work, 
/ 


that can 
Ales more work, no matter what its price: 
Has Two-Color Ribbon. Which is 


o-color writing; overlapping of colors impo 


Has Back Spacer. ‘Touch the key and the car- 
riaye draws back one s} a pop 
venient in billing, tabulating, making corrections. 


Has Tabulator. An important and valuable im 
provement, perfected with usual Royal simplicity 
and efficiency. 

Has Tilting Paper Table. 
Royal; gives instant acce 
lator stop 


106 
ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
sures perfect 


sible. 





tw 


Every Royal has back of it 


this guarantee—one which no ace; ar feature con- 
other typewriter concern has 
ever made. Do you think we 
would make such a guarantee 
if we did not know the Royal 


has the simplicity and dura- only on the 


in and tabu- 
t convenience. 


Found 
to all mars 
and t 

Has Hinged Paper Fingers. 
to extreme edge of paper (¢ 
with the Royal. 


bility to enable it to outclass 
any other machine? Back of 


the machine and the guaran- es 


3 a iver 
tee are the resources and ex- writing 
perience of one of the largest mie! 


organizations in the industry. 





Write at Once for Free Literature 


your own office, on r own work, free of 
, 80 much 


Then tet 18 det nstrate t 
b at 
the ‘better, 


ed Roy al in 





uu want 
The Roy al ioe a by comparison, 


75 | ric e of Mock 1 5— ime a cha ged for Model 1 
wi th Tabulator. Everything included. No extras, 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Room 61, Royal Typewriter Building, New York 


Branch offices and agencies in all principal cities of the world 








Don’t Keep Chickens—Let | - 7~hy 
Chickens Keep You 


Don’t you ever doubt it—there’s profit, BIG profit, 
inhens, It all depends on knowing how to get it 
out of them. Joel M. Foster, the “‘Egg King,” 


owner of the famous Rancocas Farm, tells HOW \ddddos 
in his book, 


“The Million Egg Farm” | LL, Ye 


He traces his career in the poultry business from , 














the beginning down to last year, when he mar- 
keted eleven hundred thousand eggs at a profit of 
close to $20,000.00. Foster tells his experiences in 
terse, straight-forward language that anybody can 
understand—makes his methods so plain that ae 
anybody who conscientiously tries oan success- The Modern Wall Lining 
fully apply them, This book is unquestionably 


the best and most practical guide to success in Is Cold-Procf and 
the poultry business ever published as helpful | 

to the beginner as to the man who numbers his | Damp-Proof 
birds by the thousands. Pnnierertad of 


air-tight materials under ter- 











rific pressure and i e heat, it is non-porous. 

Farm Journal Cold, heat and | moisture can't get through it 

has distributed thousands of copies of this book Keeps your re 3 warm—saves on coal bills. 
among its subscribers, and has numbers of letters Won't warp, peel or sag 

reporting the success of those who have followed on apoB ard is the meodera wall lining,— 

We offer you this book together } durabl nitary and economical. Better than 





its yo 






with Farm Journal for four years, | lath and | Its smooth surface can be 
papered, kalsomined or decorated — with or 
Both For $1.00 / without panels, Can be nailed over the old 


pnlaste« , 

Farm Journal treats of all branches of farming in FREE GROns PSMENS FEF NES, 
the most practical and understandable way. Its | Send For Sample and Booklet 
Poultry Department is widely famous for its 
authority and value, and its columns devoted to 
the womenfolks and children are chock-full of Sold by ers ta nearly ane 
helpfulness, cheerfulness and clean entertain- wide, and 1 to 18 f 1 


t. Send for the book and paper today. te; 
Far J = 1 on Clit os ; Philed Iphi Northwestern Compo-Board Co. 
om Cree ae nn ——— | 4303 Lyndale Ave., N. Minneapolis, Bian. 


and learn in how 
t about the house, as well 


what Compo-Board is like 





ry town, in strips 4 feet 

























| if you did. 
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Mrs. Budlong’s Christmas Gifts 


(Continued from Page is 


The length of the list sent her to the 
cheaper counters, but she was not permit- 
ted to browse among them. At Strouther 
& Streckfuss’ Mr. Strouther came up and 
said with reeking unctuousness: - 

“Vat makes Mees Bootlonk down 
amonkst all this tresh? Come 
importet novelties.” 

And he led her to a region where the 


here 


see 


minimum price was MBBA-BDJA, which 
— that it cost twelve dollars and 
twenty-five cents and could be safely 


marked down to twenty-three dollars and 
seventy-fi 

She eluded him and got back to the 
twenty-five-cent realm, only to be appre- 
hended by Mr. Streckfuss, who beamed: 

‘Ah, nothink is here for a lady like you 
are! Only fine kvality suits, such a taste 
you got!” 

By almost superfeminine strength she 
evaded purchasing anything there. She 
went to other shops, only to be haled to the 
expensive counters. Storekeepers simply 
would not discuss cheap things with the 
millionairess-elect. 

She crept home and threw herself on her 
husband’s merey. He had none and she 
lighted hard. It was the first of Decem- 
ber; and, in addition to his periodical 
rage, Mr. Budlong was working himself up 
to his regular pre-Christmas frenzy, when 
he felt poor and talked poorer to keep the 
family in check. 

His face was a 


his wife 


ve cents. 


study when he heard 
of mind. He delivered the 
annual address on Christmas folly, that 
hears from fathers of families all round 
the world at this time. 
“Christmas has quit 
people’s affections!” Mr. Budlong thun- 
dered. “It has become a public menace. 
It’s worse than Wall Street. Wall Street is 
supposed to have started as the thermom- 
eter of the country’s business, and now it’s 
gone and got so goldurn big that the ther- 
mometer makin’ the weather! When 
Wall Street fe els muggy it’s got to rain; an d 
the sun don’t dare shine without takin’ a 
peek at the thermometer first off. 
“Christmas ain’t any longer an oppor- 
tunity to show good will to your neighbors. 
It’s a time when you got to show off be- 
fore your neighbors. You women make 
yourselves and us men sick the way you 
carry on all through December! And the 
childern!—they’re worse’n the grown-ups! 
“Old-fashioned Christmas was like old- 
fashioned circuses—mostly meant for the 
childern. Nowadays circuses have growed 
so big and so improper that culieils woul 
dast take a child to one—or, if you do, they 
get crazy notions. 
- hen I was a boy, if I got adrum anda 
1 horn I was so happy I coul in’t keep 
juiet; but last Christmas litt tle Ulie 
Junior, cried all « * because he got’a ’leven- 
dollar automobile when he wanted a areo- 
plane big enough to carry the cat over the 
barn, 

‘This Christmas Trust business ought to 
be investigated by the Gov’ment and dis- 
solved! Talk about your tariff schedules! 
What we need is somebody to pare down 
this Christ mas gouge. It’s the one kind of 
tax you can’t swear off. 

“And as for = why, you’re goin’ 
daffy! Other years I didn’t mind so much. 
You spent a lot of time and some money 


2’s state 


being a sign of 


is 





on your annual splurge; but I will say 
you took in better’n you gave. But now 
you’re on the other side of the fence. 


These Carthage women have got you on 
the run. You'll have to give ’em twice as 
good as they send or you’re gone. You're 
gone anyway! If you gave each one of ’em 
a gold platter, full of diamonds, they’d say 
you’d inherited Aunt Ida’s stinginess as 


well as her money!” 

Mrs. Budlong went on twisting her 
fingers. 

“Oh, of course you're right, Ulie. But 


what’s the use of being right when it’s so 
hateful? All I ean think of is that every- 
body in town is going to give me a present! 
Everybody! 


“Can’t you take your last year’s 
presents and pass ’em along to other 
folks? id 


““Everybody would recognize them and 
I'd be the talk of the town!” 
“You're that anyway, so what difference 
does it make?” 
“‘T’d rather die!” 
“You'd save a lot of money 


y and trouble 




















S Jus st look at the list of presents I must 
give!” She handed him a bundle of 
papers. He pushed up his spectacles, put 
on his venidines glasses and snorted: 

“Say! What is this—the town direct- 
ory?” He had not read far down the list 
when he missed one important name. 
**You’ve overlooked Mr op.” 

“Oh, her! I’ve quarreled with her. We 
don’t speak —thank Heaven!” 

“ti a be money in your pocket if 
you didn’t speak to anybody. Gosh!”’ he 

lapped his knee, “I have idea! Stop 
} eakit g to everybody 
“Don't be silly.” 
er me tag 
vil 


ti YSSES 8S. G. BI DLON G was a man 
fertile in resources and unbending i 
their execut Otherwise 
have attained his present supren 


oY 
vLi0ONn, 





le adit g hay-and-fee dme t in Carthage. 

“Tt S as easy as f: off a log!” he 
urged. “‘You womer wi spatting 
about something ow’s your chance to 





” 


capit: ilize your § 


““Men are 


spats. 
” 


such im-boo-hoo-ciles!”’ was 


Mrs. Budiong’s comment as she began to 
weep. 

Her husband patted her with a timid 
awkwardness, as if she were the nose of a 


strange horse. 


“There! there! We'll fix this up fine! 





What did you quarrel with Mrs. Al 
about?” 

“She told Sally Swezey ( lly 
Swezey told me—that I used my Carthage 
presents to send to relativesin othertow 

“She flattered you at tl aid 





nsoli 





Budlong unc 


ever dream of forgivin g her until aft 











Christmas.” 

Mrs. Budlong was having such a good 
cry and enjoying the optical bath so heart- 
ily that her grief became very precious to 
her. It suggested what a beautiful thing 
grief i 1S to those who make a fine art of it. 
She smiled we t-liddedly. 

“The ‘re is nothing in your idea, Ulie; 
but I have a good one. I'lla ounce that 
I can’t celebrate Christmas because of our 
great grief for Aunt Ida!” 

“Great grief!’’ Mr. Budlong exclaime 
“Wy hy, you co uldn’t have celebrated Au 
Ida’s ish more joyous without V 
Se idk her in Woodlawn with a bra 

band!” 

77 ly sses Budlong! You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself for ucl 
thing!” But she sudden! heard 
fancy —the laugh that would go up if she 
sprung such a pretext. She gave in. 

“We'll have to quarrel with somebody, 
then; but what excuse is there?” 

‘Women don’t need any real excuse 
You simply telephone Sally Swezey that a 
certain person told you-—-and you won't 
name any names—that she had been mak- 
ing fun of you, 1 be much obliged 
if she never spoke to you aga ! 

‘But how do I know Sally § ezey has 


been makit ig fun of me? 
“Oh, there ain't 
eve erybody i in tow! is 


any 


doubt 


aoing t 


“Ulysses Budlong! Why, how can you 
talk so?”’ 

“If people without money couldn't 
make fun of people with, what consola- 
tion would they have? Anyway, it’s ne 

but the other folks you're supposed 


to quarrel with. hour at tha 


You spend al 


telephone and you can get the whole town 
by the ears.” 

“But I can’t use the same excuse for 
everybody.” 

“You'll think up oped , one yu put 
your mind to it.””, An that a perfect 


excuse Ca in pat 
flagrant. 

Ulysses, Junior, burst into the room as if 
he had forgotten the presence of the door. 
He was yelping like d from his 
tiny nose an astonishing amount of blood 
was spouting. 


me fame ini 


a coyot e al 


“What on earth is the matter?” the 
startled mother gasped. ‘Come here to 
me, you poor child—and be careful not to 


” 


bleed on the new rug. 

Ulysses’ articulation was impeded with 
sobs and the oscillations of three semi- 
detached teeth that waved in the breeze 
as he screamed: 

“L ittle Clarence Detwiller licked me. 
And I on’y p-pushed him off his sled into a 
pudk lle of ice-wa-wa-water; and -attac kted 
= and kicked my f-f- 






la- face Ol 
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Mr. and Mrs. 





Budlong were so elated meet one of Sally’s sharp tongued assaults 

































































- h the ime i lea that thes rrvot to co Sally said, in part _ ; PA TITTY IT mit LF, 1 ’) (Emilee . lm MAEARLLALLLALL SAL ALLLLATERAL EET p> 
sole their heartbroken offspring with more you poor darling de: is that you? E MBA S 
than Mr. Budlong’s curt: “First teet ire you now? I was so alarmed E a i 
anyway —saves yo a trip to the dentist You looked so ill and worn; | |f 
He nodded to his wife. ‘‘Just the excuse Aren’t the ; stmas crowds 5 ° ; 
we were looking for.”’ Is ye And: I fit to buy, : : 
Sent direct from Heaven!” nodded Mrs. and such prices! And You must be |E 
Budlong. ‘You call up Roscoe Detwiller just worn out! You really must spare | § 
thi ‘ tell him his son has yourself; for do you know what you did, | § 
cr s and ought to be in ja dearest? You went right by me v ithout E 
vendaubendis die on the gallows. seeing me or answering me. “Yes, you did 
1 he won’t speak to you tomorrow. I was so startled that I didn’t have brai! E 
“You bet he won't! He'll just quietly enough to run after you and assist you 3 
do to me what his boy did to Ulie No, m) home. I’m so glad you got there alive I E 
daear; you tell all that to Mr Detwiller ao hope you’re feel tter: and I’m so 5 / 
ourself.”’ ashamed of myself fe tting you go : ; ° 
r head th fine that iy alone t ce litior Cal ) E “y — 
ever ) ve me? 5 
!—alwaysshie When Mr. Budlong came home fi E 
wome irts! luncheon Mrs Budiong t old! bes whole : ; 
t. I'll give } ry. He glared at her with an I- ( E : 
ever had in he expre ona i growled : j 
born days! ‘And ¢ he said all that what « 3 
She rose with fortitude and started to you Sa} 4 | 
the telephone —sneered at it and glared at “I don’t know,”’ Mrs. Budlong falter : 
it. Her } band stood All I know i ne ming over Unis t . 
her t] f nee eT noon with al at wine jelly gave he E ; 
k for the ran i the recipe f E ; 
the central. he “Well you intend to do tl E i 
and held the transr er to him appeal- me?” idlong demanded. Thr E i 
ing] He waved her ( fu eptic in g her to revolt. She § i 
she set her teeth hard ar ere is ¢ could usu: ong t presence of : vi 3 
ness in her tone a ne | | ! her husba Ked at like Mr 3 3 
Mrs. De ink you; 1 cea as she said E i 
very well oO Q} tend to tell her vhat you told me to : we 
es; he t | started to l will accept no apologies—none E ae ‘ i 
Yes; rig! whatever 3 $ 
1 e race 0 | rst Nat When Mr. Budlon, came home to dinner i i 
- ! will be Oh, I’m sorry he avoided his gaze She confessed that : P d i ki ] f h Vi : 
Se i” Ee ee ae ee | aderewskI plays for the Victor |; 
I i! don't tl kofit! I’m ire 1 I i! l ) a al » t ; 3 
t ill 1 it. I each hir : All the wonderful sentiment and expression this great i 
better next time. He’s so rough! O01] 3 ;' : : 
real he . ill) eet of 1! Goo ; artist call tort tron the pian capti ite you with their 3 
ni ae “ : exquisite beauty in his Victor Re ds 3 
» ] the rece er on the hook and : : 
looked fo ho¢ » hang herself o Her : } 
eye were hif th shame a he : ib 3 
mumbled: “I couldn't get a word in edge- ar 3 
She apologized E 
f ‘ logized!” Mr. Budlong roan E And be sure to hear the ; 
And j e « her } j! nd I re 3 
wa lig cle elle Ng Victor-Victrola 
Butter wouldn't have melted E j 
Mrs. Budlong ] iter E Pa 
! tl emorse E ; 
\W i itd you suppose that ¢ > i 3 ; ; 
cell I S prese ! Ar no L 
be obliged to buy one for Ulie to give AUseful and Beautiful Holiday Present 





rr 8a | | Every Girl *?: it Jingles | 


Humidors 





A unique GIFT 


| | 
| . 
i | Frank Allaben Genealogical Co., 3 West 42nd St., New York as 


Send torts 








Foy’s Big Book * i 





































‘ vii ail tad Sand eon: te nicks g witli senate NSWICK BALKE-COLLEN ER COM ANY 
ie next morning Mrs. Budlong arose _ belligerent big brothers. ( oF 1 i FOY ; . 
from dreams of finding bargai after Mr. Budlong recognized these despe 
all. She felt a spirit 1e that led traits and he fully expected Ulysses, Ju 7? 
her—who knows how?—to the Christma to! ke him the father of a convict. \ 
window street; but the crowds and the denly now despair became hope. Let M. 
prices and the servility of the salesfolk sudlong capitalize her spats; he v 1 
drove her out again. promote Ulie’s. The Affair Detwiller ud 
On her laggard way home she saw Sall turned out badly, but Mr. Budlong 
swezey, le an and lar ky, ana omeno not yield to one deteat. He w: UNDE ERWw TEARS Interlock) 
reminding her of a flamingo. Sally saw her eagerly for the next misdemeanor o ~ v 
from afar and stepped a little his gher. Mrs. young hopeless. He relied on him to 
Budlong remembered her husband’s sug- embroil, as it were, all Europe in 
gestion. She made a qui k resolution to ) ] rnational conflict 
or die. Her cheek was cold white rhe dove of peace, however, seemed to 
her heart beat loud and fa t she He 
to set her double chin into a square A é 
she passed Sally ezey as if Sally Sweze ! 
were a lamp-post by the curb—just a 
common lamp-post by the curb, and noth- tl 
ing more. 
he heard Sally’s of greeting stop I 
irned a faucet in of a clergyman. 
gulp; then she Meanwhile Mrs. Budlong grew belliger 
» e. Then she heard ent again. She snubbed pet e rig? 
tatively, tenderly, left, and they imputed it to abs¢e 
he heard no more. nindedness. She failed to go to the « f 
more until her feet party the Tee gave in her honor, a 
somehow carried her home; but she } he sent no excuse. This was the unpar 
hardly time to flop into a rocker and utt donable sin in Carthage and the Budlong 
a prayer of gratitude and pric > for havi chairs sat vacant through the dinner. 


ae n vouchsafed the courage to snub Mrs. Teeple, however, assumed that she 
art hagini: in before br-r-rr the ter was ill and sent over the cut flowe ors off the 
po ete was fra t her. She knew tat id she hoped Mrs. 3udlong would 


just who it was and she braced herself to feel better soon. 









































POSTAL LIFE BUILDING 
—— 











35 Nassau St New York 


nn 
Strong Postal Points 











Assets: 


$10,839,000 


Commi jons other comp ie ¢ , 
namely, 7!5°7; likewise policyholders receive an 
Office-lix pense Saving of 2°), making up the 
Annual Guaranteed 
Dividend of 2 O in the Policy 
And the 1 ‘ ‘ ' i id 
ranging up to 20% of the a | premium 
( i h POSTAL wa it is Open to d Call at the 
Compan ottice I rile fir tt t 
it will pay uat your age t} year an er. i} 


POSTAL LIFE INSURANCE COMFANT 


New York 








The Postal Life Insurance Company 
pays you the Commissions that 
other Companies pay their agents. 


4 the first ye 
0. e Comm on-Dividend uaranteed to 


POSTAI 


remium i the 


avel 


each police yholder on entrance into the 


Company. Other companies would pay this sum 
to an agent-—as AIS COoMmMission 

Phat’ for the first yea? in subsequent year 
POSTAL policyholders also receive the Ke l 


Lie 


35 aia St, 


THE SATURDAY 








Insurance 
in force 
more than 


$55,000,000 
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"FREE stn neat. till 1 
S. L. ALLEN & CO., Box 1100S, — Pa, 


Chicago Correspondence Schools, 1246 Chicago Opera House Block, Chicago 


Flyer 


“The sled that ste¢rs’ 
The ideal Christmas gift. Nothing will make the children 
Don’t buy them simply a“‘steering sled.’’ 
Get a Flexible Flyer, the ifest, spec t, handsomest and 
most economica 1 made Can be steered at full 
speed j n, around all obstacles and past 


all otl led 


SO happs ! 


r 
ect 


© grooved 
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W rite todas ! tag eae 
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4 few days later Mrs. Budlong’s pet 


Maltese kitten was done to nine deaths 
at once by the Disneys’ fox terrier. She 
mourned the kitten, but there was con- 
olation in the thought that she could now 
cut the Disneys off her list; but before 
he could get the kitten decently interred 
in the back yard Mrs. Disney was at the 
front door. She flung her arms round Mrs. 


Budlong and 
had resol 
away to a farmer, 


ent to Cl 


vept, declaring that she 
the murderous terrier 


and she had _ alre aay 


ed to give 


go for a pedigreed Angora to 

replace the Maltese. It would arrive the 
d before Chr t 

As if that were not enough for one day, 

he afternoon Myra Eppley called. She 

M Budlong at an upper window and 

» he he came along the walk. 

Whe the cook arrived upstairs, like a 

nd piano 1 f Mrs. Budlong said 


Bu lk 
yu at the wind 
Not \'] home! 
‘But I’m afther telling her 2 
Mrs. Budlong could be a tern as steel 
vith her husband or her servants. She 
cowed Brigida into lumbering downstairs 
h the it re Mrs. sJudlong went to 
the window to watch her victim's retreat. 


ard a! 


id, ght patter ol foot- 
steps and Myra Eppley hurried into the room. 


Oh dear, are you ill? Pardon m; 
coming ght ip, but the cook takes so long 
indi y oO worried were — but 


lor lear you 


Mrs. Budlong was at bay. She glared at 
W up her chin. Myra 
aghi 


You aren't 


mad at 


ed bitterly and said 
-y Shrilled: 
I done?” 


natt { lact, what had she done? 
Mrs. sudlor ig could think of was 


her husband’s suggestion for a war with 





Sally Swezey he spoke through her 
locked teeth: 
It ) } ou’ve done but what 


‘Why, what have I said?’ 
‘You 
been saying behin 
*t think 


ough what you've 
j my bac | » 
that people don’t come and 


no names; but I know 


know well er 
( 


Now, of course, everybody ivs things 





bel a everyt dy else’s back that nobody 
would care to ha 
hrough Myra I a 
1undred caust e 
on Mrs. Budlon l, 
turned away a r, 
like the last lit 

A surge of 
Budlong. Succ 

Then the do . 
reappeared on tl 11¢ 





now what to si 





ther forget 
ing of the 
you came 
for hav 
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the time, and I assure you I didn’t really 
mean it. Of course nobody can behave 
just the same after they are a millionaire as 
they did before. But I am awfully fond of 
you; and—and = 

“Tt was most disloyal!’ said Mrs. Bud- 
long. ‘‘And to think that, after tearing me 


to pieces beh nd my back, you could come 
d call on n 
Tt eee ie ard 


iy 


vameodis but after she h 
herself say it Mrs. Budlong had a sin! 
feeling that if she herse ad never called 
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have stayed at home all her life. Myra 
I line however. She 
Budlong’s mercy 
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and | think it ought to apply to women 
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forgive me Yi t refuse to forgive me 
you?” 


when I ask you to, can 
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Get a Torrey Razor—the best made 


J.R. TORREY & CO. 


Dept. A, Worcester, Mass. 
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AN IDEAL X-MAS GIFT 


LIGHT, STRONG, SIMPLE, PRACTICAL 


$ $4 





for Book 
43 Winter St., Boston, Mas: 


JOHN T. MANNING, Umbrella Mfr. 
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Mrs. Budlong wanted to but could not, - 
and the two women fell about each other’ a 1 
cx j IT neck and exchanged tear for tear. As the; “I wish that every woman alt 
were comfortably dabbing each other’s tears ; ° =? 
Silencer from their cheeks and sniffing their own, would try Hinds Honey and | 
gd aug soy at once: - Almond Cream this winter. ‘ 
t — ~ . . ° . ° this ia 
The idea of your thinking I didn’t just There is really nothing like it wa! 

, y no mt y rT t} . . 4 rY 4 
love you—and me working my f ger ice for the skin and complexion bal | 
making a Christmas present for you! ; AAPA ' 

in cold weather.’’—The Hinds SEAM 4 
x _ ~ ] , a! 
THE Civil War there were over two Cream Girl. Ay 
thousand battles and the details could . 3 
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result can be stated in a phrase. The of refined women have tor years used 
same brevity must apply to Mrs. i] 
Her numberless efforts at secession ende e Honey 
as a lost cause. 
The re was one rnore dé perate trugegle and 
While only a few days stood between he Almond 
and her famous ( hri: tmas afternoon, she 
d her dour husband were | r tt eference t hy let ean 
cou il of war. She had another attack ol 
an ’ ste l vn 
( he very t ! WI It is de il te ‘ 
nave we tnoug ot it betore Quara | 1 reliey 
“Qu ine?” echoed Mr. Budlong ROUGH OR CHAPPED SKIN 
he word were gibberis! 
“ee If we had something contagiou i 
l the house iaqu i e or pe é 
» co t come nere lu! heir odio ‘ 
nd they would be so alraid to get ar 
ours that they’d be much obliged to us for 
not sending them.” 
For the first time in years Mr. Budlong Liberal Sample Sent Free on Reque st to those who 
paid Mrs. Budlong sincere homage. have not tried it. No duplicating or repeating 
‘You're a genius! It takes a woman to 
juirm out of a difficulty after all.”’ e e 
He was so excited he actually kissed . | 
Blt a cet te, eae, ed The Hinds Cream Gir 
"i aie = pipe at that! 
. . 5 .* y Thi overjoyed her so far that she fairly : C A | E. N 4 A R 
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TREAT CORRE tees FO Raper INO tO GOs DOG — st =A S.HINDS, 89 West Street, Portland, Maine 
ith a fatal disease? Size 11 x 46 inches 
It doesn’t have t« f ln love 
— en ist » iong as it comagious ou Ki $$$ = _— 
Well, o | ie W hat’ o} pe J \ 
» my business?” 
Wi} du can call it a vacatio1 And T 
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't yellow fever after all.” THAT ANY ONE CAN PLAY ——————_ | 
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‘ er tr 5S at ir | € J it or 
j do at for me it you co 
I Y be iUSsé ou believe ni ¢ é t 
You bet I do—and I believe you've 
OLE g of the bra He paced t 
oor effort to kee Ww h his te t 
Eventuall y he stop} } He reme 
YO Christmas ea a pg he ~ Se ee | 
a remembran “Let Ulie have somet! 
from ~‘Her’’? to Mrs. Budlong felt a certai | itio 
*" Him’? or fy n uneasiness Dut Was finally won er, a 
one 1 1 to — I lle Was unanimously elected tne scape 
;3 more ean oie goat—or, in more modern form, the goa 
] luxuri a > : g! 
LeM Cravats.’ 1 ent cheru wate “ : 
— j eep— he as are g ol a gre f | 
: " 1 H He —— gure-4 tr ‘ - 
wy S 0 Shain. OF , j I replace i e Santa ( e || © Watch tl sf ( t fort 
areata ealers’” Half-A-l ar ev +s the I ‘ er It & pat ys . : 5 . 
bed, he oulda itne ‘ kes t t of 4 I at it ) € 
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ner nis ¢ } } © The ¢ Piano, t f : 
Levy & Sica lei wh te > Sh alle 
729 and 731 Broadway, New York na ding i t t | vy soul of to y loth 
" c tak ead Rinna ss | vol or the weet! cerned | | a f its ex ia f ha ’ 
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A ‘ ° “Scarlet nothin’!’’ was Ulie’s reply. “I | | - TD | 
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The “Pre-darned” Sock 


Socks are bound to wear out, The real question is: How 
long from the first wear to the first darn? 
It’s easy enough to make coarse, thick socks that will wear. 


But to make light, sheer socks that will wear is another matter. 


Interwoven Socks are as light We invented, own and exclu- 
and sheer as the finest socks you sively operate these machines 
ever saw; yet they wear ‘ 
; They not only properly pre-darn 
[hey are wear-proofed at every Tnterwoven Socks, but also give 
wear-point—toe, heel, sole and “them the ankle hug, without a 
ankle — with the most durable knit - seam to give ’way or hurt the feet. 
fabric known . . : | 
Interwoven Socks are sold direct 
That is, Interwoven Socks are 


from mill to retaileronly. Nonesold 
by mail. You will find Interwoven 
Socks at the high-class haberdashers 
of practically every city or town in 
the United States and in many for- 
countries. 


ned befor / ” 
da? ‘ €C yOu UUy lhe 


Machines of almost human in- 


tell rence do this pre darning 


that 
Interwoven 


‘They do it 
the entire foot ot 
sock smooth, 
it is Weal 


so ingeniously 

elgn 
an 
All fashionable shades. 


50c the pair. 


is as soft and fine as 


Z23C, SOC; 





resisting. 


Interwoven stocking Co., New perunewick N. J. 
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prices, for ail his products; long growing sea- 
sons with abundant rainfall, making more 
than one crop each year; and a healthful, 
mild climate, suited to fruits and truck crops. 

We want w es, and te 


re farmers alon r prove 





se advantages, will mail «free book profusely i 

ated with d ne engravings spported by signed 
statemen ts ff n the men who w th sandr 1 
the sak Gel ‘teen oe elim bal Gand beat the 
farm y u went Write TODAY. 


J. F. JACKSON, Agricultural Agent, C. of Ga. Ry. 
Savannah, Georgia 


Publishers of 
“Books the 
People Built” Boston, Mass. | 


Wiens $I 0O With On Approval. Freight Paid | 


Door Z, 
ITFITS = SECTIONAL BOOKCASE 


ANY SPACE 
ee Endorsed “THE BEST” by Over Fifty Thousand Users 


M ADE under o in our own factory, and the entire pro- 
1 loct 


279 West Broad Street 

















/T GROWS WITH YOUR L/BRARY 


ir own patents 
on sold direct to the home and office, That is the reason we 
h reasonable prices. Our Sectional Bookcases are the 
product of years of undivided attention to this of manufacture. 
Book sections have non-binding, disappearing glass doors, and are highly 
finished in SOLID GOLDEN OAK. Other styles and finishes at corre- 
spondingly low prices. Write for New Catalogue No. 25. 
THE (eo J. LUNDSTROS ss. CO., Little Falls, N.Y. 

okcases and Fil ding Cabinets 


Wew York Office: Flatiron Bidg 


fler them at su 
one line 






EVENING POST 


Mr. Budlong finally persuaded him 
Ulie wasn’t dressed yet, and it hurts worse 
on the bare hide. Then Mr. Budlong 
hurried downtown to bribe a doctor and 
borrow a lurid placard of the Board of 
Health. He was just rounding the corner 
on the way home when he caught sight of 
Ulie descending from the window by means 
of a knotted sheet. Ulie had only a night - 
gown on—and it wasn’t much on, owing to 
the heavy wind. 

He dropped to the ground before Mr. 
Budlong could reach him, then darted 
away across lots, barefooted, through the 
snow, toward the Detwillers’, Mr. Bud- 
long treed him just before he reached the 
neighbors’; but the boy would not come 
down until his father promised immunity 
both from punishment and from scarlet 
fever. 

The Detwillers were arriving on the run; 
so the father gave his promise, hid the 
scarlet-fever propaganda in his inside 
pocket, wrapped Ulie in his own overcoat 
and carried him home. 

The day before the Day Before Christmas 
found them in a panic. The Day Before 
found them grimly resolved to stand siege. 

On the blessed Eve they sat by their 
cheerless fire-front and stared at the pack- 
ages that had been pouring in all day long. 
The old postman had staggered un der the 
final load and hinted broadly for a 
Christmas present that he got one—the 
first breach in their solemn resolve. They 
had excepted Ulie, of course, from the 
embargo; but they had been in such 
flurry that they had postponed him until 
they forgot him entirely. 

The doorbell was rung so incessantly 
throughout the evening that the cook sat 
on the hall stairs to be handy. She piled 
the packages up on the piano until they 
spilled off. The piano ve was gradually 
inking beneath the encroaching ti de. 
Presents were brought in wagons, carriages, 
buggies, carts, by coachmen, gardeners, 
cooks, mi ids, messenger boys, and children 
of all ages and dimensions. 

On any other occasion Mrs. Budlong 
would have been running here and there, 
peeking into parcels and restraining her 
curiosity until the next day, out of sheer 
joy in curiosity. Now she opened never a 
bundle. She could only think of the mor- 
row, when all of these donors found that 
reciprocity had gone down to defeat! The 
3udlongs avoided each other’s eyes. They 
were thinking the same thing. 

The strain endured until it tested their 
metal to the breaking point. When two 
enormous packages were brought to the 
door by the Detwillers’ hired man Mrs. 
Budlong broke out hysterically: 

“‘T just can’t stand it!” 

“Hell!”’ roared Mr. Budlong. ‘‘Get on 
your hat and coat, we'll go down and buy 
everything that’s left in town!” 


sO 





x 

OLIDAY bargains in Carthage were 

not brilliant. After being pawed over 
for several weeks they were depressing 
indeed. When the Budlongs strode into 
Strouther & Streckfuss’ it was nearly ten 
o'clock at night. The sales-wretches, 
mostly pathetic spinsters of both sexes, 
were gaunt and jaded, and held on to the 
counters. Even Messrs. Strouther and 
Streckfuss had the nap worn off their 
plushy sleekness. 

When the Budlongs made their irruption 
they were not received cordially. Word 
had gone abroad that the Budlongs were 
buying all their Christmas presents out of 
town. They must be, for they bought 
none in. This treachery to home industry 
was bitterly resented. Then Budlong gal- 
vanized everybody with a cry like a flash of 
lightning: 

“T want to buy nearly all you got in 
the shop. Get busy!” 

It was too late to select. Mr. and Mrs. 
| Budlong, with their lengthy list in hand, 
| sprinted up one aisle and down another, 
|} pointing, prodding, rarely pausing to ask, 


‘*How much?” but monotonously chant- 
| ing: “Gimme this! Gimme that! Gimme 
two of these! Gimme six of them! Gimme 


that! Gimme this! Gimme them!’ 
They bought glaring garden jars and 
ghastly vases, and scarfpins that would 
disturb the peace, silly bisque figurines for 
mantels and what-nots, combs and brushes 
that would raise the hair on end instead of 
allaying it, oxidized-silverized leadpencils, 
buttonhooks, toothbrushes, nail files, cuti- 

| cle knives, pincushions, inkstands, paper- 
| weights, picture frames, bits of lace and 
| intimate white things with ribbons in 
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them—Mr. Budlong turned away while 
Mrs. Budlong priced these. 

The town clock was striking midnight as 
the Budlongs dragged themselves home. 
There was much yet to be done. Parcels 
must be opened, price tags removed, gifts 
done up in pink tissue paper and gold 
twine, cards must be inscribed and* in- 
serted, and the parcels rewrapped and 
addressed. The Strouther & Streckfuss 
driver had been hired at an exorbitant cost 
to sit up and deliver the gifts. The horses 
had not been consulted. 

The Budlong parlor was soon a hideous 
scene. The husband would open a bundle 
and sing out: 

“Who's th is 
purple cuspidor for? 

“That’s a jardineer!’’ Mrs. Budlong 
would gasp. “It’s a return for that hor- 
rib le cat those odious Disneys are going to 
inflict on me. Here's the card.’ 

She handed him a holly-wreathed paste- 
board on which she had written: ‘For Mr. 
and Mrs. Disney, with most affectionate 
Yuletide greetings.” 

She indited cards as fast 
think up phrases. 


big, 


,” 


immense pink-and- 


as she could 
She sought for variety, 


but the effort was maddening. She wrote: 
“Very merry Christmas.” ‘The merriest 
of Xmases.”’ ‘‘A merry, merry Yuletide.” 
ee Hap py Christmas and a Merry New 
Year.” ‘Christmas Greetings. “Xmas 
Greetings.” ‘‘ Yuletide Greetings.” “‘ Wish- 
ing you a ” “With loving wishes 
for ” “Affectionate——” And so 
on, and so on, and on and on. She scrib- 


bled and scrawled until slumber drugged 
her and her pen went crazy. hen she 
fell asleep she was writing: “‘A Yuly New- 
mas and a Hapry X-Year to Swally Sezey!”’ 

The delivery man pounded on the door 
and, wildeyed, Budlong let him in from the 
night. The man - pered that he’d have 
to start at once he was to make the 
rounds before his Pod laid down on him. 

Mr. Budlong called his wife but she did 
not answer » shook her and she pro- 
ceeded to roll off the chair on to a A atl 


Mr. Budlong straightened her out and 
stared at her in hopeless pity. He stared 
at the chaos of bundles. He seized the 


pack of cards from his wife’s chubby fingers 
and ran here and there jabbing pasteboards 
into bundles haphazard. 


That is how Sally Swezey acquired an 
ashtray lined with cigar bands and why old 
Mr. Clute was amazed to receive a card 
offering him Mrs. Budlong’s “loving and 
affectionate greetings!” He was more 
amazed when he openec dthe bundle. There 


were ribbons in it! 

As fast as Mr. Budlong stuffed cards 
into bundles he loaded bundles into the 
driver’s arms as if they were sticks of wood. 
The driver stacked them up in his wagon. 
He made seven trips in all, and some of the 
cards fell out and were stuck in still wronger 


bundles than before; but both the driver 
and Mr. Budlong were too sleepy to care. 
The driver finally mounted his seat and 
called out from the dark: 

“Say, Mr. Budlong, where do I leave 


these pack on the porch or do | 
the bell?”’ 

**Chuck ’em through the windows! The 
more glass you break the better I'd like it! 
“All right, sir. Get ap! Good night, 

and wishing you a Merry Christmas!”’ 
“‘ Merry * said Mr. Budlong, reach- 
ing for a rock: but even the stones were 
frozen to the ground and the driver 
escaped. As Mr. Budlong closed his front 
door a thread of crimson broke out in the 
east —as if the sky were to have an 
attack of scarlet fever. 

An hour or so later Ulie awoke and 
up with a start. To his intense confusion 
he bumped his little skull on the — 
of his bed. He was calling for help wher 
he ~ salized that he had fallen asleep in his 
ambush. He peered forth to see if he had 
snared Santa Claus. 

The stockings were empty. 

With a shriek of disappointed rage Ulie 
dashed into his parents’ room to protest. 

Their bed was empty. 

He ran through the 
downstairs and into the back parlor. His 
father was snoring on a mattress of Yule- 
tide parcels. His mother was curled up on 
a divan under the smoking piano lamp. 
Her hands were clutching strands of gold 


ages 


sir 


about 


house, stumbled 


cord, and her hair was pillowed in pink 
tissue paper. She was burbling in her 
sleep. 


Little Ulie bent down to hear what she 
was saying. He made out faintly: 

“‘Mishing you a Werry Muschris and a 
Nappy Hoosier!” 
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Santa Claus brought.” 


“Aren’t these trains just dandy? They are the best gifts 
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This is what seventy-five thousand happy boys said _ last 
Christmas. It is what your boy will tell you this Christmas 
when you give him an Ives Miniature Railway System. 


Fun and Fascination 


An Ives Train will give your child real, 
lasting pleasure. It will keep him happily 
occupied for weeks and months to come 

Under its own power, a toy train (mod- 
eled after the limited transcontinental trains 
goes along a real track, across bridges, 
around curves and through tunnels. It may 


be stopped at stations or by signal. 


An Ives Miniature Railway System is more t 

a mere toy, While it is simple in operation, the 
ingement of the trackage, tunnels, turntables, etc., 
vill develop your boy’s mechanical ingenuity. Infact, 

Ives Trains possess interest for the whole family. 


If your boy already has an Ives Railway, add to it 
Give him more stations, trackage, semaphores, etc. 

We are the oldest and largest manufacturers of 
miniature railways in the country Phe quality and 
workmanship of every Ives Train are absolutely 
guaranteed. We replace any parts that may be 
broken because of defective construction, 


Thelves Miniature Railways 


(mechanical and electrical) cost, complet 
from $1 to $25. 

Engines are of iron. In the electrical, the 
third rail system is used. The mecha: 
engines are operated by clock work. Part 
are interchangeable. Cars may be operated 






either system ony the er ne or trackay 

inged. Ives Railwaysare standard miniature 

I e wee tle claps, there are tra 
lrawn y tring, nre brigade » troliey 
electrical and mechanical), coal carts, ice 
trucks and ca from 50 cents up. Also batt 
motors and engines for the boy’s miniature ma 
hop, t Pi Ul 

Leading toy, hardware and department sto 
sell the Ives Toys. Your dealer will be 


how them to you. Look for the name IVES 
every piece 


If you do not know the Ives dealer in you WN, 
write us and we will tell you his name. Or if there 
is no dealer, we will see that you are supplied 


Beautiful, three colored catalog, showing Ives Toys, sent on request. Write for a copy, giving your dealer's name 


DEALERS—We have an interesting and profitable proposition for every toy, department or 


hardware store not selling the Ives Miniature Railways. Get in touch with us prompt 


The Ives Manufacturing Corporation 
194 Holland Avenue, Bridgeport, Conn. 


Established 1868 














































WHAT OF 1912? : Tol 


Continued from Page 15 
oppose his reélection if they get another 
candidate for whom they can vote. 


indicted Charles F. Brooker, of Connecti- 
cut, a time ago in a “ 
Mr. Brooker is Republican national com- 


in New England. 
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trading stock in tl way of delegate NAB Is C 0 


Marshall, having the indorsement of Bryan : “her 
Sugar Wafei 


and being safe and sane into the bar 
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be. However, Tom is heart and soul for 

Marshall. Tom will tell you so himself 
Various candidates are flirting with 

Democratic managers 
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re likely to continue. One manifesta 
will be the presentation of the name 
Governor Dix to the convention by Ne 
York. That will be a fine job for Mart 
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where the Democratic organizationsarenere SSS SSS 
hells and where the Democrats are not | 


e e e numerous, are likely to be controlled by 

the Old Guard. This will mean whatever 

Oys l l e 1g rest of the Old Guard throughout the 
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ntry wants it to mean. 
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$3.50 For sal Arne ag if he is nominated. In short, 
PELOUZE ELECTRIC HEATER CO., 240 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Ill that miracle the Old Guard Republica 
‘“ ire aiting for—th at chang next year is to 
Pelouze | Scales bring forth—must hurry along if Mr. Taft 
rhe new Fe Di is not to lose a good many of the electoral ' 





tage Remember the n will appear in an early issue 
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‘ ie ‘ a eve i int of 4 ige in cents. | town out in Ohio who accepted the invita- ‘ ‘ bined. U1 ly t and exceed. 
Be q ted b ii fo one, ee + lliggs he tion of a visiting professional to meet all ' Made te, 85 ‘ 
$1 brings it for a year. \Uec a copy at news-stands. et : (Or he ") | pr ligv 1 ted th ; NY Pn “he . . If 
THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO., \ - he ioca rodigy mountec le stage, \ ey re ‘ Fnac ; oth ne 
130 American pueeiow, Dowel, Mich. Pelouze Scale & Mfg. Co. climbed through the ropes and gave his l , $2.00, in 5 i $1.00. Black « 
. - a 240 East Ohio St., CHICAGO, ILL. name to the announcer. As the announcer tor klet x 




















ntreducing him the amateur tugged ” “Every piece a Masterpiece 


a his sleeve and whispered something in : 
Will You Try ORERRT. At Our Risk?] ':<", ,,., cepa ca [DEALERS esa ts rR 


Kid Binks desires me to state,” said 
Read THIS! Use Come-Packt Furniture in your home the announcer, “that this is his first L. Steinweg & Co., 491 Broadway, New York 
— at Home 























fora year~ give it the test of service —your money back ; 


appearance in any ring. 

1 He tepped back and the gene“ y na ve 
off. The professional ducked a wild swir 
led with his right and knocked the amateur 
down with such violence that he fairly 
spattered v vhen he hit the floor. 

The master of ceremonies stood over the 

fallen one, counting him out. At eight the 
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any time you say. THAT’S the proof! Try Come-lackt 
d yout h got upon his knees. At nine he 


ce in a husky whisper to the announcer. 
The announcer raised his hand for silence. w to GET Every Dollar 
“Kid Binks also desires me to state,’’ he PATEN r ve vs i pomnong Ae whe 
’ f Sy k of tal 


Write TODAY to COME-PACKT FURNITURE CO., 1214 Fernwood Ave., Toledo, 0 werty | | Said, “that this is his last appearance inj, 


any ring. R.S. & A.B LACEY, Dept. 35, Washington, D C 
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The Accurate Watch—A True Christmas Gift 


VER one-half (almost 56%) of 

the watches carried by Con- 
ductors, Engineers, Firemen and Train- 
men on American Railroads where 
official time inspection is maintained 
are Hamilton ‘Timekeepers. 

If you really want a reliable watch, 
you can not go wrong in following the 
choice made by men with whom cor- 
rect time is a matter of life and death. 





Hamilton 
12-size 
Thin Model 
Actual Size 
Equipped 
with Safety 
Numerical 
Dial 

(as shown 


when desired 


ad 
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ne ee 8 
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Wh 
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The Railroad Timekeeper of America 


The Hamilton 12-size shown here, the thin- 
nest J2-size 19 or 23 jewel watch made in 


o> Le = 


America, is pronounced by experts and jewelers 


“the most accurate and beautiful thin model it 
watch purchasable.”’ et 
& 

. pS 

Ask your jeweler what he knows Ve 


ca 
<r 


about Hamilton Watches 
Made in all standard watch sizes from the 
**Tady Hamilton,” a precise watch for ladies, to 
the I$-size, so highly favored and widely used 


ns 


by railroad men. Prices of Hamilton Watches 
vary according to size, movement and casing from 


$38.50 to $125.00. 


; Py 
be. GPRS AS 


Your jeweler can supply a Hamilton move- 
ment for your present watch case if you desire. 


> 


Write for “The Timekeeper” One detail oft 








Further information about Hamile  yasch ine on 
ton watches has been set forth in a 
handsomely illustrated booklet called 
“The Timekee pel j ‘This booklet 
was written to interest and instruct 


those who are thinking of buying 
a watch We invite those inter- 
ested in the purchase of a watch to 


send for it. 


HAMILTON WATCH COMPANY 


Dept. J, Lancaster, Pa. 0 
Makers of The Railroad Timekeepers of America City, 
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_ Christmas Gift 


—Something that prolongs the 
a ats joy of the entire family 

ll the year round, lessens the labor 
of the and woman to whom it is 
vIVEN, adds to her skill and pleasure 


























in preparing wholesome, savory 
meals, and + ae her the exquisite 
delight of setting before the entire 


| family, every day, cooking which _ 
nily, every lay, cooking | = 
| evokes their highest praise— . 

| 


A Caloric Fireless Cookstove 


Combines Christmas Sentiment with a World of Practical Helpfulness. 


In a home where satisfactory help is a problem the Caloric is perfected models we are now selling will bake and roast, steam 
the solution. It bears s the meat tender and juicy in spite of stew or boil. 
tiie cook, and food cannot be overdone by forge tfulness. } ° ‘ ; — re. 1 

For baking, we have our own patented invention 
In homes where economy is a consideration, the Caloric is a matic steam valve in the top—which gives dry heat 
necessity which it would be the height of folly to ignore. baking baskets and prevents pie crust and_ biscuit 


You could warm a house with the door open, but how much becoming soggy. 


cheaper with it shut! The Caloric applies the same principle The ic is equipped with the best racks, tongs, steatit 
to cooking food. he can and solid aluminum cle“ It is sold with, o 

. ; ‘thout utensil sto ‘inet sho n the illustratio 
\fter heating your radiators a few moments, place your food without, the utensil storage cabinet shown in the illu ” ; 


in the Caloric. No more fuel is required, no watching —no Over 3,000 dealers and many tho 
. “ ° Rvs rrens: hahl ‘ Wo buoil 
odor penetrates the house, and the food is given a richer and Caloric is irreproachably well built ' 
init , ; : . most ethcent hretk tove made today 
weeter flavor than it ever had before. 
If your wife folds the corner of this page down, tak 


The first economy is in saving fuel; the second, in saving 
labor; the third, in making it possible to get the finer flavors 
from cheaper meats and vegetables. 


hint that the Caloric will be an acceptable gift in your | 
There is time to send for the folder ‘‘A Caloric Christm 


P » ‘ i We can see that a nearby store delivers a Calor 

Do not blame the Caloric 1° cookers  etegg ge vases sree 

on lame the Caloric for what other cooker fail to do. book, in a special green-and-red Christ 

lhe Genuine Caloric does more than any substitute. The you write us now. 

1 with ; and radiators. Any Caloric may be had with, or without, Storage Cabinet or Leg Base. ¢ ric Ca t Leg I 
i fit any previous model Calori These prices are freight prepaid and vary according to freight distance fr yur factory. W 
’ 

No, 14, $21.75 to $26.25 No. 1, $7.75 te $10.25 No. 7, $27.75 to $34.50 No. 2, $12.75 to $15.75 No. 2, $15.00 to $18.50 No. 2, $19.50 to $23.50 
With Btorage Cabinet With Storage Cabinet ’ With Leg Base With Storage Cabinet 





ca (sili 
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THE CALORIC CO.,De It F, JANESVILLE WIS. 
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about one hundred and thirty 
the Liberal and more 


women in their ranks, while 
Radicals claim two mundred 


The Liberals have a much small 
but they are most popular with 
who consider the matter at all. 
because the Liberals are comparatively domesticate 
indifferent to suffra ge, but are 


feminine. In fact, whenever won 





“dt Is, 1n its active stage It is divid 
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Socia listic Democrats are s: 


interested peyond 1 
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\ We re doing called tl! \\ ‘ 
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Men will never respect wom en p if 
intil they value themselves more highl 
Peggy was impressed reflecte ‘ 
how much more truth the in Fr kine 
Cauer’s point of vw than nad be 
an American. In order to appreciate how «¢ 
much more our Men respec ir wome é 
than any other men in the t is nece 1 he 
sary to make a journey through this « r eonn 
world, where the ideas of men appear to fe he ¢ 
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Beehler 7 
| Folding Umbrella  \\ 


sure the person who 


receives a Beehler will appreciate it ' . \ 
that it makes a \ \\ 


So new, 
| bigger hit than more 


the ideal Christmas sift \ 


You can be 
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expe nsive presents \ 








WILL [AM BEE HLER, Baltimore, Md. 
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' that does not display for sale long, slim- 
waisted corsets. I was wondering who 
buys them.” 

i But there you have it—always the ideal 


“ lag ” we strive for is the one we naturally cannot 
C, ch eans attain. I suppose if any Berlin merchant 
dared to display comfortable, wide, short- 


bodied corsets he would lose many of his 
best customers. 
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Alice Solomon. If you can imagine the 


of Liberty in New York harbor E TY 


S Af 
adi ; , aa a _ cashmere frock, with a aZOr 
; a me ‘ white lace fichu, you receive an impression 
I he annual sale of thirty- of the appearance of this torchbearer of the | 


Liberalist wing of the Woman’s Movement “aI Le 1 a 
iA = + : . in Germany. I am a large woman myself ‘The any-é ie razor 
One million Nelstach mantles and have never been accounted a fool, i t € 


I felt small and mentally emaciated in her 





is founded upon satisfactory Lock ibven theudl tho saseed wet the PUP 


room I never recovered from the notion , 5\ ' 








a : 
se rvice ani ? sa the tie ota agp se at 
. pl 1 1at thorous 

fare of historical statuary in Berlin that is 

a the pride of the Kaiser and the mortifica- 
4 | yn of so many of his subjects. Some men 
und a few women are made for the out- 

side, not the inside. They are examples of 


/ million mantles last year 1s humanity in the monument style, and thes 


are ne ver out of drawing beside the family 
7 








The reason we sold 


a ane aaa 


hearth or the family cradle. They are too 


because the 27 million we big for domesticity and they overawe the ae 


pleasant chirruping of a home. Fraulein Shave wi the dery-stoagel stroke 








i » Doktor Alice Solomon belongs to this class 
sold the year before made She could lead a movement with more ease | It is the only way to get a clea 
~ than she could poe a dl ner. The thing | shay \ touch of the finger turr 
I could not understand was the pink frock. | of the Young at any a1 it 
é VOOd. Somehow one does not as ociate pink ¥ with 1 no matter what the po 
tom) one’s ideas of women’s rights. But I coul j or what part ¢ t Enc 





see why she is probably the most popular | « 
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. : f all the wome aders in y ¥ ! 
SiRd bial Ginn Cotemanies of all the women leaders in Germany with 
Ve 7 the men. She was ty made august, 
eS “ eS ae wa? and Dependable Dealers. but still fe minine. im ire a woman | 
ALE MARK who appeals to the r imagin ation more | 48di ! 
INSURES -~ than they do one with a homely face who 30 Days Free Trial 
j Yl latch Corn. 7, a al — to their reason An "y if I - 
4 nnotn aken the things for whic Alice ; : 
: lomo sends will be the first to sueceed 
; y ,ern 1 l Ix vs > » doe ot i 
' Ask your dealer for our free booklet,““ Making a Gas Mantle.”” . 1 Ge ©: y, not only because she does not 
asl for suffrage but merely that women YOUNG SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY 
may e rofessions and receive | 1709 Germantown Avenue Philadelphia, Pa. 
i bette — e she knows how = SS 7 








} hot to antayonize men. 





ee ee . - | It is not for a half ai irted alien like me ‘ ‘ . 
to champion a great cause, but this is a (- : <a me = 
Be sure the name serious circumstance and signific ant, that t s é . 
in America, England and Germany this 2 Pi 





idea of woman’s rights had its birth about 
the same time somewhere in the sixties. 
There was not then as now the intimate 
>» is on the relation between nations established by : : 
\ : telegraph an ~wspapers. They were far 4 
\ REVOLVER or | telegraph and newspapers. They were fa 100% Hatches Assured 


removed from each other, but almost in the 











AUTOMATIC same year Mrs. Foster in England, Susan t hatch every hatchable egg 
} nthony in Ar “—n and Louise Ott a 
PISTOL Be ithony in America, and Loui ( tto 
Paters and Augusta Schmidt in Germany 
you buy all began to agitate . this question. No . ; 
serious attention was given them, but they BUCKEYE INCUBATORS 


died in the faith of it. This is somet 
to think about. In every nation, in every 
age, whatever class has risen to claim it 

rights from a stronger class has risen with ~ 
arms in its hands. The bloodiest battles > : 








- mentioned in history have been in those 
>: wars where one class fought another for pot 
IN YOUR HOME liberty. But now we be hold a phenom- Mr. Dealer 




















| | A | “ enon. The women of the whole civilized 

> > ~ o e . ! 
psa apain she “rm signes . . 4 world have suddenly begun to step from The Buck Ww 567 Euclid Ave..S field. Oh 
mm “COLT” has proved its superior ‘ 4 their quiet doorwa to the streets. They z tehrer et digas ena lethal tegatana io) 
B Accuracy, Strength and Durability. Ke) ’ are marching in great } ocessions, meeting 7 ~ = 
5 be in councils, preaching as if they led a m 


A“COLT” should be your choice for 
the same reasons that caused it to be 
adopted by the U.S. Army and Navy — 
4 “In consequence of its marked superiority to 
any other known pistol.” 


Back of each “COLT” is safety—It’s the 


sionary movement. And the whole 

be summed up in a prayer for their right: ts, 
the same rights that other intelligent be- 

ings have— merely a prayer; no threats, no 
arms possible for them. The question is, 
Willthey succeed? That is, are men as yet 
sufficiently civilized and human to do 
justice without being forced at the point 
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= proven best. of the bayonet? Certainly at no earlier i a EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS, 
nsrnble colibersund oes. A copy wil intorcet you have dared hope for such a thing. | (ACCEPT no suastmruTs.” 
i COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. |, ene Siees Se tw te tnd oto encton st | Ne 
A. 6 $ Wohin itt Loe ee SETS Z in an early issue. i ‘ F 
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machine of - page FREE lilustrated book. Explains everything 
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A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


OF WESTINGHOUSE QUALITY 
A COMPLIMENT TO ANY WOMAN 


he timeliness of a piece of Westinghouse Electric Ware for a holiday gift will 

be appreciated the instant you think of the matter. ‘The use of Westinghouse 

Electric Ware in the household is getting to be a matter of pride among 
knowing women. The recognized quality of all electric household devices bearing the 
Westinghouse name has placed them in a class by themselves. 


In buying electric ware, insist on Westinghouse 





. y , . : | 
eS 





Westinghouse a Westinghouse 
Electric Toaster-Stove , y Electric Frying Pan 
If you want a gilt that will be used, . hae 2. _ Irving pan t 
here it 1 Every day in the year @.* renner * ; th it. Can be 
1S a sa electr 
will see the toaster-stove in use for o®& r ae aA ; : 


on the table, ready to serve. A real 


something. Attach to any electri : — on the kitchen range 
connection and it is ready to fry an i ) but t Ker } use I th 
egg, make toast, broil a chop, night | —_— i heat ne ry For the tk. You 
/ aii c i ale t I 
table stove. Nothing else on the 


| ea> A [== } ane wi ne ra Pes 
market like it. Sed / es a < PY = a) ke : al : burne \ : 
j . 


Westinghouse Westinghouse Westinghouse 
Electric Samovar Electric Chafing Dish Electric Coffee Percolator 

Have you ever made tea in a samovar? Chafing dish cookery with the Westing! 
Folks who kn tea ind iove it say that tea I ectr ri ling dish 4 lelis | ‘ } 
should never be made in any other way. Inh mes that be t one, there are lew winter I t 1 Made with 
Th s electri i var is a hands me orna- evenin wh t is not putt n ise the Westinghouss economical in 
ment to any tea table. Works at the snap More economical to operate thon ternal heating principle. 
of the switch and can be regulated from any other chafing dish. Also heats 
where you sit ‘Just the gift re the much quicker. 
tea lover. M+ tas 


Before you make out your Christmas shopping 
; list you must have the Christmas booklet of 


Westinghouse Electric Ware 


Send a post-card at once for a copy to “* Westinghouse, Household 


Dept. P, East Pittsburgh, a 


Westinghouse Electric & Manufacturing Company, Pittsburgh 


Sales Offices in 45 American Cities Representatives All Over the World 
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“I say, Bubbles, doesn’t it make you hungry?” 












“More envious than hungry.” 
“It makes me food-hungry and silver-envious. Do you believe in the Tenth Commandment?” 
“But we can’t break in, you know, even if it is beautiful.” ' 


" suppose it costs a queen s_.ransom, but I'm going to ask. 


\ N : TY a> y ‘ 7 nie 
COMMUNITY SILVETR 
can be bought at one-third the price of sterling, because it is built by overlaying solid silver upon a “*hack-bone”’ of stronger, stiffer 
metal. Do not confuse it with ordinary plated silver, for Community Silver is so specially thickened at the wearing points, and 


toughened to withstand wear, that in a long lifetime you will never see or touch anything but the purest of pure silver. There are 


many attractive designs at your dealer's. ‘The price is attractive too. 


GUARANTEED for 50 YEARS SIX TEASPOONS, $2.00 


SHERATON DESIGN 






Get two posters of Any Community Silver customer can obtain free, two Coles Phillips posters of this series. These posters contain A Coles Phillips poster, nicely ; 
. " no reading or advertising matter, and are printed on plate paper suitable for framing. Ask your silverware framed, makes a good Christ- 
this series Free dealer to show you these pictures and to get them for you. ONEIDA COMMUNITY, Ltd., Oneida, N. Y mas gift for “him” or “her.” 
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GOOD ECONOMY 





down. and 


W hen 
old 


Leather heels soon wear 


have to be constantly renewed. 


buying shoes 
° 


half-soled 


new Or 


having 


and heeled, attach 


ones 


O'SULLIVAN’S HEELS 


made of New Live 


They last longer than leather, 


Rubber of the finest 


quality. 


keep their shape better; give 


you 
the springy step of youth, and cost 
attached the same as leather, only 


50Cc pair 


a 








The Secret of a 
Man’s Perfect Gift 





t 





Niegers Hower Drops 


1y not give her a bottle tor (ft 
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Send for a Miniature 


tle Rieger's Flower = 20c 


PAUL RIEGER 
193 First Street, San Francis 


letters 











f 


Macaroni or 


S} aghetti 


Prepared with 


Condensed Tomato Soup 


Without break the sticks, boil and dr 
a five t packa of Fo M r r 
paghetti lirected, En t ent 
of lensed tomato soup int icepan 
V tadd wat t it come to 
oil; »4 poun I i CESE ilump 
{ butter, or a couple of slice f bacon fried 
crisp 1 chopped fine Add the Macaroni 
or Spaghetti. Mix up together and serve hot. 
2 > tter, drop us a 
Save this Se 0g . be 
of the Americaniz roni or Spag t 
( k Book r exce 


4? ot 














Increase 
Your 
Efficiency 


Stenographer 















who use Blaisdell - 
Pencils never lose the point. 
hey never have to stop and whittle 
They never _ ay the business in hand 
Blaisdell reni 
ais } Pencils 
are sharpened instantly simply nick- 
ing the paper and pulling off the spiral 
iain at paper. 
Blaisdell Pencils come in every degree of 
rone wi and = witl t erase 
Phe | ite used is Imported from B 
t as Wore sa lest graphite 
ed, Iti he dest lead put into a 
ey e We so make a 
tate ewe oi hs ter” erasers 
If s r static Sagem ge rae A you, 
rite for one of our special offers, 
Offer No 1, 10¢ {high grade lead 
Offer No.2, 25¢ tedhigh grade 
3 Offer No. 3, 50c, 6a 
! gig 1 ‘ extra thick 


BLAISDELL PAPER PENCIL COMPANY 
4500 Wayne Ave., Philadelphia, Pa 





T E 'N 7 S BECURED OR OUR 
A FEE RETURNED 


se iP t Office Record 
to Obtain y Patent . : Ww hat te Ravens with Hist cag oe 
Gens wanted prizes red for ‘ sent tree 


free. viCTOR J. EVANS & CO seinen D.C. 
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The Foulds Milling Company 


* Helps Reduce the High Cost of Living” 


Their Favorite Dish 
Even the Stair Rail Limited is 
for the healthy, hz ippy children who eat 
lit tle meat and pk nty of Foulds’ Macaroni 
id Spaghetti. No second call to dinner 


too slow 


is ever needed when some favorite dish of 
Foulds is expected. 

Let them have all they want. It's 
nourishing, wholesome food with health 


id strength—and never a nightmare 


FOULDS’ 
flavoy form Lender 
| MACARONI? 4 # SPAGHETTI 


CLEANLY MADE BY AMERICANS 


is an ideal food for everybody. It 
itisfying meat with none of meat’ 
harmful effects. It can be prepared in so 
many ways, in combination with so many 
things, that it lends variety to the table and 
never fails to stimulate fickle appetites. 
Here something new, a dish that 
W yuld be i credit to . professional cook, yet 
very simple and easy when made after this 
Americanized recipe. Try it, but be sure the 
Macaroni or Spaghetti you use is Fould 


is 


is 


5 helpings in 5-cent package 
Proportionately more in large package 


If your grocer does not yet handle Foulds’, 
give us his name and address and send u 
nts in stamps or coin, and we u 

nd you, charges prepaid, a full five-cent 
package each of Macaroni and Spaghetti 

th a copy of the Cook Book. You can 
then try at least tu of the ,recif with 
Maca» wed and Spaghe (lias good as it can 
4 a appetizing ly clean, 


Sales Dept. Chicago, IIl. 












GIVE HIM A 
ROBESON 


POCKET KNIFE 
for CHRISTMAS 


In a Handsome 
Gold Decorated 
Gift Box 

w’s (English) Steel, 
of Damascus, 
















@ Made of Wardlo 


true as the metal in the blades 
S'ngly forged and ground by hand, 
4 Tempered by a iusual process which gives a 
g edge that lasts 


Blades open easily, but close with a snappy click 
that tells of skilled workmanship. 
@ The very highestty; ARANTEED knife made. 
Look for the “Shur-Edge” 
Christmas Window in 
Your Town. 
ot Bi. € 


eot Gl 


e at this diss af hur-Edge”’ 


@ A gla: 
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ng fora ty t ‘ Pm 
THE ROBESON CU TLERY CO > 
R 


Dealers 
If you want 
to enliven your 
cutlery business, 
write for our selling plan, 








Lawrence 
. We ashingt mn,D.C 
Useful Booklet FREE 


610 F. Stree 
Established Fifty on 
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THE GEM INCUBATOR C€O., Bor 75, Greewile Ohio 








There’s money 





And there are big opportunities right now for good men in the retail field. Why not start 
iproht mah retail store of yourown? It smy bus iness to find pl aces where cdot & 
ire needed. I know about towns, industries, rooms, rents, etc., in every part of the U. 

On my list are many places where a new store can start wi ith small ¢ apital and aoe a 
profit from the begint No charge for information, And atwo hundred page book 
te how tor i e goes free. Edward B. Moon, 416 W. Randolph St., Chicago 


in merchandise 





Spurkdge 
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| me. “Say, old chap,” I faltered, “ 
help me out for a few days? 
cash my note for a hundred 
time, old man.” 

He gave a little start. It showed aston- 
ishment. ‘Gad! were you in with the 
bunch—whipsawed on Smelters, I mean?” 

I nodded. He again stared in surprise. 
“Why, they say your uncle rigged the 
deal—by cable, I understand. Didn’t he 
tip you off?” 

I made a frank confession. I told Hodge 
that between my uncle and myself there 
was nothing but enmity—that I'd not 
spoken to my relative for years. 

Hodge heard me silently. Then when I'd 
finished and again. made my appeal, he 
drew a long, sorrowful face. 

“Gad! Sorry, old chap, 
myself in Smelters. Don’t tell any one, 
it pretty nearly cleaned me out.” 

Either he lied to me or he had lied to 
that man outside. I had my choice. Leav- 
ing him, I walked direct to the cashier’s 
window. 

““Mr. Sanders,” said I to the cashier, 
with diffic ulty restraining the quaver in my 
voice, “just let me have a hundred in cash, 
will you?” 

Sanders slowly wiped his pen, then as 
slowly stuck it over his ear. Afterward 
he as slowly and deliberately and gravely 
shook his head. 

“Sorry, old chap’’—the words were iden- 
tically those of Hodge—‘‘Sorry, old chap, 
but Mr. Prentiss has just given orders.” 

“Orders?”’ I gasped. 

Again Sanders nodded. He looked con- 
scious, utterly apologetic, yet nevertheless 
he bolted out a bruising speech. 

“Yes. Mr. Prentiss says employees will 
have to look out better for their finances. 
He says if they get hard up he can’t be ex- 
pected to dig and help the “mout. Of course 
now,” added Sanders, “he don’t mean you. 
lt’s some of the others.” 

But Prentiss did mean me. I knew it. 
But that was nothing now. I was penniless, 
and on every hand I was pressed, crowded 
or money. Even in my own home I was 
not free. I, in fact, dared not enter it until 
[ had money to pay my servants. 

That evening, half an hour after I had 
quitted Wall Street, I sidled into a pawn- 
shop. There I pawned my watch. It was 
my father’s watch. On it I raised 
money I must pay out to my housemaids. 
The money was not only that—their 
wages—it was the cash required to enable 
me to enter my home again! 
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(TO BE CONTINUED) 


Imusect Colorings 


ECENT observation appears to show 
Vthat the brilliant metallic colors of 
certain animals, such as humming-birds, 
peacocks, pigeons, butterflies, beetles, and 
other insects, are commonly due to a light - 
resisting film of exceeding thinness that 
covers scale or wing-case or feather. 
There are certain species of beetles which 
actually look as if they were made of gold 
or silver—so much so, indeed, that ignorant 
people many times have attempted to sub- 
ject them to a smelting process. The effect, 
however, seems to be due to a covering 
film which, as in the 
is almost light-proof. In other instances the 
colors of the insects are various and vivid, 
the film absorbing some of the rays of the 
spectrum and not others, so that the light 
thrown back is what the substance refuses 
to take up. The wing-case of one kind of 
beetle has a luster of burnished copper. 


Ordinarily, whether in birds or in- 
sects—and the same thing may be true 
of fishes—the metallic hues are undoubt- 


edly attributable to a film. There are note- 
worthy exceptions, however. For example, 
the silky sheen of the blue-winged butterfly 
is found to be due, in part at least, to innu- 
merable fine hairs, whose diameter is much 
less than that of a light-wave, and which 
are, therefore, in the same relation to light 
as the minute dust particles that give to the 
sky its blue color. 
The beetle called Plusiotis resplendens 
looks as if electroplated with metai that 
has a luster resembling brass. 
Again, when the gorgeous diamond bee- 
tle is examined under a low power of the 
| microscope the green dots on its wing-cases 

are seen to consist of depressions, from 
| which spring brilliant and exquisitely 
colored scales. The colors range through 
the whole spectrum. They are produced by 
| diffraction of light from parallel ridges only 
| a thousandth of a millimeter apart. 
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— For Women 
— For Children 


L ike Bradley Knit Coats, 


They 





ike plendic d Chris stmas gift give 
best prote n aga gly al 
throa houlder ind a 
and I v 
Pr Oc to $2.00 
Style No. 301, pictured t the r 
rove e highest grade 5 
I y At; t r 
on - e+ Oe 
W rite today for handsomely illustrated catalog of Bradley 
Mu fllers, Scarfs, Muffs and Knit Coat Suggestions for 
Holiday Gifts 


Bradley Knitting Company 
115 Bradley St. Delavan, Wis. 
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The new Torrey Honing Strop has no equal 


THE J. R. TORREY RAZOR COMPANY 
Dept. Y, Worcester, Mass. 


RIDER AGENTS WANTED 
> rineg, Suara om $10 to $27 
i910 and 1014 els $7 to $12 


100 Second- Hand Wheels 
a an 


1m $3 to $8 


‘AC TORY ‘CLEARING SALE 
, SHIP ON APP cept en L 1 


“‘DAYS* FREE TRIAL. 
ke rear wheels, 
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Dept. N-55, CHIC* >) 
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MEAD CYCLE CO, 


Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.50 


Sent to your home by express prepaid 








Sizes and Prices 
9x6ft. $3.50 
9x7 eit. 4.00 
9x9 ft. 4.50 
9x 1042 ft. 5.00 
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New Catalogue showing ‘adetataien aan 
ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO., 694 Bourse Bidg., Philadelphia 































THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


You Can Get This Humidor or 


Cigar Case with your first order 
of Rigoletto Cigars—No Extra Cost 

























The Rigoletto Cigar sells for 10c straight everywhere. i moved from Tampa to Cleveland 11 t t n unneces 
T han ; ,; y cost of pro tion By scientific methods I have reduced the 
i » = 4 <1V0e » =st va n tne . ay 
» the best of my knowle ge it is the finest cigar in the cost of cigar making 50%. 1n other words, my manufacturing 
world—bar none. No cigar could be made that contains more seeeian saieis ‘ote Pe er tee ny 


actual tobacco value than the Rigoletto. 


If you pay 10c or more for your cigars IT want you to know put into the R tte ( the finest t o Cuba, I pay th 
the Rigoletto. The chances are ten to one that you will like t | a iy m ted to. ‘Ther no better 
it better than any other cigar you ever smoked, no matter what 
the price 


he Rigoletto has been known ost 10 yea ¢ 
. ) nine te . ¢ f ‘ . 1 the 
clubs, hote and cigar hops, and { \ ' 
, ) 
Ru la, I nglar l, Australia, Cana (ser! ! Belo , 
( 
It } been ma lo Ci) pes, ; 
a4 1 Ix » i 
up to $1.UU ay ¢ I can iy V, g . | i 
Rigoletto ¢ r | am iking to at | 
better than the Rigoletto when I[ made it in H nol » t that t k tto ( xtra strong 
or Tampa, when the price was from three to ten t ts wrappet : 
as much. if . t 1a light 
} ( te 
* 
A Remarkable Special Offer than a 
Send me $5.00, with the name of your dealer, and I tigoletto ( t t 1 and 
will send you a box of fifty Rigoletto Cigars, by ex] 
prepaid; with it will go the handsome mahogany Hu I tot Ol Pp 
shown above, without extra cost to you. “This Hur H | 
i eee eal gelateaticd wish Enel wel Bow weclenss 
] di afl u antlal, :. @ mK al KK » | | | 9 | ( 
tye . 
metal lining and moisture pads. It has a iss 1 , f f _— 
; plate on which I will have your initials engraved, \ t RB er 
charge. In a retail store you would pay $3.00 or 34 ene nt I é, Pp ' 
for this Humidor. It is a remarka bonus with ‘ Perfecto |} ( H 
box of cigars. It is as a ceptab >a | 
, 
any man would want. ; 
Send me $1.00,with the name of your dealer, a | | _—— 
forward ten cigars and the seal leather cigar ca ae A 
“ 4 . 


} 


trated above, with your name stamped in gold on t f Pn J 
only, C=, AL a 


These offers are good in the United States 


I will never be able to sell you more than o1 





cigars under these en ns. In th se FE. A. KLINE & CO., Cleveland, Ohio 
buy only through dealers. The Rigoletto w 
be sold by mail orders. That is why I ask t 


send the name of your dealer with your order. H 
will be glad to stock Rigoletto Cigars and sup] 


the future. 





ee 


When you have tried these « 
why I can make so remarkable a cigar to sell for 1Uc. | 


Perfecto Extra ©4n do it because I have applied the science of efficiency 
1 . ) leer r ’ Le ¢ nm) In ¢ 

The Rigoletto is to the making ot Rigole o ¢ igars. ] make i 

made in 3 other 

shapes — Pane- 


ne zen you will not have to pay the tariff. 


country, after three years’ experience in Havana, so t 
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Electric Vacuurr 
house the dustles: 
tary way —the 

$130. 








EVERY BELL TELEPHONE 1S 
“OE PHONE 
VAS iP £7) > 
/¥ > 
f LOCAL %,\ 
|x LONG - 
\ \ DISTANCE i” 
\ TELEPHONE Wy 
\% io} 
\er% re) 
Soe SYS 
Cratep © 
AWESTLR ELECTRIC TELEPHONE 


Electric lrons—something eve 
woman needs — $5 to $10. 


» Cleaner - 
s way—the san 
easy way — $35 to 


65 
N\ \ 
| Le 
i) 
Ny 
¢ 
, Wire drawn Mazda Lamps — bet- 


ter light and more light at same 
cost or same amount of light at 
lesa cost. Price 65 cents and up. 
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Electric Washing Machines ~-rob 
washday of its terrors — $55 to $85. 
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Household Helps 


Practical Christmas Gifts 


HERE is a Western 
almost every household need. Inter-phones 
for room to room telephone service— 
Motors to run coffee grinders, ice cream freezers, 
meat choppers, bread mixers, ‘washing machines, 


Electric answer for 


sewing machines, vacuum cleaners — Heating 
devices such as electric irons, toasters, coffee 
percolators, chating dishes, curling irons, ete. 


They cost but little to buy, and 


Less Than 2 Cents 
an Hour to Operate 


The Western Electric Company is the largest 
telephone manufacturer in the world. More 
than that, it is the largest distributor of elec- 
trical supplies in America. ‘The same degree of 
4 - 66 99 "TT - 
quality found in the °° Bell’? Telephone which 
you know so well is embodied in every electrical 
appliance bearing the familiar trade mark 


Weslorn Ehecir1¢ 


TRADE MARK 














Western Electric products are distributed every- 
where through 31 of its own houses and a remark- 


able agency system, including thousands of dealers. 


Almost every electrical dealer sells some Western 
Electric product. ‘The best sell them a//. 


Write today for Bulletin No. 50. 
*‘A Handred Sensible Gifts.’’ 
A Hundred Ways to Save Household Drudgery. 


essern Lhecir1¢ 
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Electric Toaster - makes golc 
brown toast right on the tab 
$4 to $8 


a 


Electric Disc Stov 
mi tk, he as wate or shaving; 
ies chops, eggs sake. $4 to $8. 


e — heats baby 
fo h 





Sewing A sm “ » Moto changes 
the dru a z into real 
pleasure #*$16 to $2 0. 





Inter-phones to save unnecessary 
steps — $6 per station and up. 


WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY 


New York, Pittsbur Minneapolis, Denver, San Francisco, 

Buffalo, tin St. Paul, Dallas, Oakland, 

Philadelphia, Chicago, Mi!waukee, Omaha, Los Angeles, 

Boston, Indianapolis, Saint Louis, Oklahoma City, Seattle, 

Richmond, Cincinnati, Kansas City, Salt Lake City, Portland. 
Montreal Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver 

Antwerp London Berlin Paris Johannesburg Sydney 


Manufacturers of the 6,000,000 ‘‘Bell’’ Telephones. 


Address the House Nearest You. 
EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY ELECTRICAL NEED 


Tokyo 


“SAVE TIME AND FREIGHT” 





“TELEPHONE OUR NEAREST HOUSE 















Comfort is the first 
consideration when 
buying shoes—Florsheim 
“Natural Shape’’ lasts are 


your guarantee of comfort 


The Florsheim Shoe Company 
Chicago 





Cambridge [ 
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Dressy Last ja 


























This won’t 
happen to you 
if you wear °'N F 10” 


the stronvest 
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dgurabie jaces. 


“N F 10” 
Shoe Laces 


stand a strain 
of 200 Ibs. to 
the foot with- ja 
out breaking | 
shoe 








' 1] 
and insure freedom fromall 
lace troubles. Finished with 


patented fast-color tips 





that won’t come off. (i~ 


Guaranteed 6 months ‘~ + 


10 cents per pair, but t 
aty the satisf 
t 






Nufashond 
Shoe Lace Co. Le 
Dept. A, Reading, Pa. 







— A 


acee - 












Ten Years of Success and Why 


free ‘i tr ' to NA 








SANTA CLAUS, IR. 
(Continued from Page 25 


So Mrs. C. Grinder and Santa Claus’ son 
Went up to the attic 
With purpose emphatic, 

And, taking the hideous gifts one by one, 
Labeled on each an address and a name 
And the presents required in exchange 

for the same. 

And when this laborious duty was done 
The Eskimo driver came forth in his pride 
And packed all the trash in the motor 

outside 

Not a weird lampshade or dinky tin horn, 

Not a gilt fire-shovel, breeder of scorn, 

Not a plush album or twenty-cent doll, 

Not a fierce screen from some near Taj 

Mahal 

Was left in the garret to clutter the place— 

But stay! In a corner reposed in disgrace 

One little tin horn so exceedingly bent 

That Santa Claus, Jr., was forced to explain 


“We can't exchange that!’’ So they let it 


remain. 
I 
Soon to the home of the Grinders cam« 
faring 


Auto-deliveries, wagons and vans, 
Each its rich burden of packages bearing, 
All plainly tagged: ‘‘ In Exchange, as per 
Plans.” 
Oh, what a windfall of Orient splendor 
Shone in the house of the Grinders that 
day! 
Objects of virtu, each signed by its sender 
Glowed like a jeweler’s window display 
A grand silver service from stingy Aunt 
Dolly, 
Venetian cutglass from penurious Polly, 
Morocco-bound Shaksperes from. tight 
Uncle Raleigh, 
And—merciful golly, 
All to the jolly! — 
A Gobelin tapestry labeled : ‘‘From Molly! 


In exchange for old Santa Claus’ trumpets 
and dolls 
Were stacks of Parisian and Nuremberg 
toys; 
Wonderful dancers, machine-talking Polls, 
Biplanes that soared with an ear-splitting 
noise, 
Self-lighting theaters laden with scener 
Trolley-lines run by galvanic machine. y, 
Dollhouses builded like modern hotels 
With hydraulic lifts and electrical bells. 


Pretty Belle Claire 
Viewed the presents for her 
And put on an air 
Of exceeding hauteur. 
Though nothing on earth made her actively 
glad, 
She had to acknowledge: ‘‘ They're really 
not bad.”’ 
But poor little Bobby detested the show 
The intricate play-machines frightened him 
so 
That he ran to the garret and sat all alone 
I'rying to think up a game of his own. 


Alas, for the dreamer who, meshed in his 
nightwear, 
3reasts the dream tide in a shallop of gold, 
Seeing all joys—till along comes a Night- 
mare, 
Striking his ecstasy clammy and cold! 
So w'th the Grinders. With visionings 
tender 
Sat they a while in their new-acquired 
splendor, 
Greatly admiring those wealthy donations 
Blessing their suddenly thoughtful relations 


When out in the snow 
They beheld in their woe 
Forty-five auto-delivery wagons 
Champing their flywheels and rumbling like 
dragons. 
Forty-five boys, puffing loud as they bore 
Each one a half-dozen bundles or more, 
Dumped the whole cargo against the front 
door, 
Then motored away, 
\s much as to say, 


** We shake our hands of your rubbish—good 


day!” 
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| 
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Out rushed the Grinders and brought in 
the pile, 

Fearing the worst—and the worst can be 
vile— 


Opened a few of ’em, fearing and trembling. 


Worse and 


dissembling ; 


more of it!—there’s no use 


Those packages piled there in mountains 


and tiers 


Contained all the gifts which the Grinders 


for years 


Had sent their relations from Maine to the 


Isthmus 
As gaudy and ugly reminders of Christmas 
And each one was tagged with a neat but 
not quaint blank 


Clearly denoting its mission, ‘* Complaint 


Blank.” 
Each asked immoderate gifts in exchange: 
Uncle Dib Sykes wished an automobile, 
new kitchen 
range ; 
But poor Uncle Raleigh, 
Whose deep melancholy 
Led his thoughts deathward in moments 
of zeal, 
‘For the spot where I'll soon 
be interred 


Please buy me a gravestone—hand sculp- 


ture preferred 


Facing this phalanx of dunning reminders 
Visions of bankruptcy frightened the 


Grinders. 
The sore-stricken wife 


sobbed: ‘ \W e’re 
ruined! 
The husband replied with a stammer 
‘*No, nothing can stop us— 
The sheriff will cop us 
And sell us out under the hammer! 
Then he put on his hat and walked forth 
in the gloam: 
There was only one way. He must mort- 


gage the home. 


sobby was almost forgot 
In this drama intense 
With crowding events 
And when some one suddenly thought of 
the tot 
rhey started a search through each cranny 
and spot 


Where he oftenest was, but now he was not. 
Then they thought of the attic and rushed 


to the door— 


There lay the deserter asleep on the floor. 
His features 


were curled in a smile of 
content 
As under an arm, 


Guarded from harm, 


He clasped a small object all battered and 


bent, 


The salvage of trash-heaps, the target of 


scorn, 


Santa Claus’ only remaining tin horn! 


His nurse, who was Irish and wise, softly 


said 
As she lifted him gently and put him to bed: 
like Gabr’el gone 
wild— 
Ain't he th’ backward an’ ignorant child! 
For he knows that a Christ- 
mas can’t start 


From the pocketbook—faith, it must come 


from the heart. 


By th’ Saints—Dutch an’ Irish—yer gifts 


may be sold 


Tagged wid a price-mark and drippin’ wid 


gold; 
inside "em—as sure as 


ye’re born 


I'd rather be blessed wid a little tin horn!’’ 


fl Carload of Help 


UFUS GROGAN is one of the managers 
of the biggest store in his town. The 
“We sell everything.” 
When Rufus is asked for anything the 
happen to have on hand he 
“We are out of that just 
but we have a carload coming.” And 


Rufus’ ecarload”’ is a local joke. 


“Rufus,” asked a customer one day, 


“do you know where I can get a hired 
girl?” 


now; 





“‘we haven't any 


“Well,” said Rufus, 
but we have a carload coming!” 
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How Kansas Drove 
Out a Set of Thieves 
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communities where they live will lend their 
names to wildcat stock schemes. All sorts 
of mining and other concerns, every one of 
whose promoters ought to be in jail, come 
before credulous investors with 
of directors containing names that ar 
considered quite respecta ve 

How these respectable dummies recon- 
‘ile their consciences I cannot imagine. It 

not, of course, that the schemes which 
hey indorse and tout for are outright 
s In nearly 


boards 








\ ‘ all cases, no doubt, 
where the roster contains respectable 
names, the scheme has some tangibk 
foundation. In some cases, probably, 

would be a fair gamble for a man able and 
willing to take the risk. The question i 

“Woulk l you advi ise a widow whose fortuns 
consists of two thousand dollars of life 
insurance money to put it into who is sock ‘ti 
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SOUTH 
THIS 
WINTER? 


Stop Over in Nashville—You'll Be Delighted 
With the Place, the People and the Climate 


A trip South would not be complete unless you include Nashville. 
There’s a-lot of reasons. 
It is the half-way point on 





The Hermitage, the Nation's Second Mt. Vernon 


direct trunk lines between the East or Middle West 








and extreme Southern point i pleasant break in travel. No finer climate in the 
world at the very time the public travels South or is returning. Nashville is a 
wholesome city, hospitable, entertaining, endowed with great natural advantages 
and rrounded points of real historical interest 
Outdoor amusements, fine drives, and a beautiful and rich surrounding country 
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In Eastern states, where 
amounts of legitimate securities of many 
kinds, foreign and domestic, are constantly 
offered to investors, it would perhaps be 
more difficult to frarme a statute meeting 
the situation; but any man of ordinary 
intelligence and some business experience 
can readily draw the line between legiti- 
mate investments and the fake or wildcat 
sort that are manufactured to gull the 
ignorant and credulous. The distinguish- 
ing mark of the latter, ninety-nine times 
out of a hundred, is the promise of pe rfec ct 
security for the money and big dividend 
If ordinary experience and intelligence can 
draw the line it looks as though lawmakers 
might draw it too. 


The Nervous Giant 


Big Business is a timid thing, both light o, 
foot and fleet of wing 

A wonder in the world of Trade; 
nervous and afraid! 

Sometimes I wonder at it all and wonder how 
he grew so tall, 

So big of girth, so broad of limb, when every- 
thing so frightens him. 


but, oh, so 


I should not think, from his gre at s , that 
anything that walks or flies 

Could make him tremble , or that fear of any 
thing that’s far or near 

Had any place in him; but you have just te 


Boo! 
run and hide until the 
subside. 


step up and cry, 
See Big Bu siNESS 
dangers may 


To 


They made Big Business vast and grand, but 
somehow they left out the sand; 

ind whe n his ‘ hadow on the ground he SECS He 
wate he s all around, 

Lest naughty boys shall hide somewhere anc 
Boo! at him some aw, 

And if 
a 7 lane holy howl: 

and he Ip ile ! 

wicked goblins after me 

then he trembles, much afraid of every 

sudden noise that’s made 2 

So when you see him walk about you must be 
careful not to shout 

Or make a nois y sound, or Boo! 
you'd like to do. 


ful seare. 


you make a face and scowl he cries 


“Oh, come Can't you see the 


>” 


And 


or anything 


So keep, I be g of you, quite still 
ness might grow pale and ill 

If you should make such dreadful noise a 
other naughty Little 00 

Remember—all of you, I beg 
lays the golden egg; 

And if he should decline and fall there'd be no 
golden eggs at all! 

Big Business never looks so nice as when 
you're all as still as mice— 

And if you do not cry out Boo! he may make 
his next meal of you; 

But if naughty— Mercy me 
Business might fail ill, you see, 

And die while you were crying Boo! 
the n, dear me : what should we do? 

—J. W. Foley 


-Big Busi- 


-~Big Business 


, ! Bi g 


you’ re 


And 











SAVE $35 


By sending us your order now you will do so, 
And you are buying a typewriter that is the latest 
and dest writing machine sold. It has perfect touch, 
absolute alignment, quick action, back spacer, tab- 
ulator, two-color ribbon, universal key board, etc., 
and is fully guaranteed. TVhe writing is visible at 
ill times. It’s mighty easy to secure—just pay 





Pittsburgh 
VisibleTypewriter 


We are sendi ng out any number of type- 
writers FREE OF COST to people who 
ave earning them with very little effort. 
Their names will be sent upon request. 

If you will do us a small service, which we will 

explain, we wi 


GIVE ONE AWAY 


For full particulars of this splendid offer just write 
is a letter and say: “ Mail Your) Free Offer.” 
Pittsburgh Visible Typewriter Co. 
stablished 20 Years 


Dept. 29, Union Bank Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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TOTE THIS TEXAS 
ee 
COWBOY WATCH:FOB. 


Metal gun (rep roduction of Colt's six- 
shooter) inserted in a stitched holster of 
splendid leather. Absolutely the most 
unique and novel Watch Fob ever put 
onthe market. It makes a powerful hit. 
An appropriate and appreciated Holida 

Gift. Send 25 cents (coin) and we will 
send you one of these fobs by next mail, 

prepaid. ONE dollar will bring FIVE 
Fobs. You can sell the other four fobs 
quickly and have one FREE for your 
profit, Send to-day and be AGUN MAN, 


Alamo Leather & Novelty Co. 
Desk T, 418 Ave. D, San Antonio, Texas 
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WARREN REFINING cO., Cleveland, Ohio 
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Make 
Somebody 


happy 
with a 


KODAK 


There are Kodaks to fit most pockets at prices to fit all purses 


And there’s no time when the possession ot one is more appreciated 


than on the 4ome day—Christmas. The children with their tree and toys, 


and the big folks, grown young again in the children’s merriment, offer 


endless opportunities for the Kodaker. Picture taking 1s so simple now 
that it may be successfully begun at once, adding to the present joy of 
Christmas day, while the resulting pictures will be more and more cherished 
as the months and years go by. 


And photography is inexpensive now; Kodak has made it so. Kodak cameras from $5.00 up and the 
Brownie cameras (‘Vhey work like Kodaks and are made by Kodak workmen) from $1.00 to $12.00, offer 
a wide variety from which to choose. Even the little dollar Brownie makes good pictures and is so simple 
that-a kindergarten child can work it. ‘The $2.00 and $3.00 Brownies are really ethcient well finished 
little cameras, while in the Kodaks themselves, one may find that efliciency which comes from a_pertect 
optical and shutter equipment in combination with a camera made by skilled mechanics, under experienced 
superintendence in a perfectly equipped factory where honest workmanship has become a habit. 

Put “ Kodak” on that Christmas List. To decide on which Kodak or Brownie, write us for catalogue, 


or better still, examine them at your dealers. 


KASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City. 











